SKINETIC ART: 
THE NEW TATTOOS 


THE DRUG EXPLOSION: 
A 12-PAGE SURVEY— 
FROM STREET JUNKIES 
TO CORPORATE PUSHERS, 
PLUS AN EXTENSIVE 
DRUG DATA CHART 


AN INTERVIEW WITH 
BERNADETTE DEVLIN 


A LOOK AT 
CAMPUS NUDITY 


WOODY ALLEN'S 
WILDEST MOVIE YET 


‘Now forthe. first time 
Јоуутаѓѕтокегѕ can enjoy 
àhie:extra.coolness that. 
makes КОО Kings: 
Gnd Kool Longs so popular. 
New Kool міі’ 
tobaccos are light, mild, 
опа lowered in tar. 
Just the right amount 


СА 


MUCH» 


Enjoy a cooler kind of m 


Tere Satie ыыы is ont Migs ИЛЛ "tar? 1:0. nicae av. per cigaretta, by FTE method 
Код Kings 18. mà: "А то. picotine; Kool Longs 19 mg:; tar," 
124 mg. СОП asper cigarette, FIC Report Apr: 72 


Will you get stuck with 
last year’s microphone on this 
years tape recorder? 


Getting the latest in tape 
recorders doesn't mean you're 
getting the latest in microphones. 
Because some tape recorders still 
come with a hand-held mike. 
That can make you freeze up. 
Andsincethey'rethe plug-in kind, 
they can get lost or forgotten. 

But Panasonic has put an end 
toall that. With condenser 
microphones built right into our 
portable cassette tape recorders. 
So you know where they are. 
Without them getting in your 
way. Push two buttons and you're 
ready to record. Just about 
anywhere. Because the condenser 
mike is so sensitive. And our tape 
recorders work on batteries as 
wellas house current. 

You can start small and still 
havea big range to choose from, 
There's Panasonic's RQ-420S 
witha 4” speaker. And the 


LAST YEAR'S 


RQ-292AS with a 3-digit tape 
counter, Or the RQ-212S that'll 
fit in your pocket. There's even 
the RQ-4098 with piano key 
pushbutton controls. 

If youre thinking bigger, 
there'sthe RQ-4378. With the 
Auto-Sleep switch. That turns Ше 
machine off. So you can doze off. 
To lullaby music from your 
favorite cassette, or the built-in 
FM/AM radio. 

But if you'd rather sail than 
snooze, there's the RQ-438S. 
With a 4-band radio that picks up 


wut 


Marine, FM, AM, and TV 
stations. So you can listen to your 
favorite TV program even when 
youcan' watch it. 

Think even biggerand there's 
a stereo cassette recorder for you. 
The RS-264S. With two micro- 
phones. And two speakers. 
Onefor each ear. 

Allthese models areso 
different. Yet so much alike. 
Because they all have Easy-Matic 
recording, That sets the right 
recording level automatically. 
Auto-Stop. That shuts off 
the recorder. If you forget to. 
They're all car and boat 
adaptable. And come with an 
earphone, a pre-recorded cassette 
and batteries. 

Soif you want this year's tape 
recorder, scc your Panasonic 
dealer. He won't leave you 
holding the mike. 


Its Yellow Fever 
season. 


This is the only time of the 
year when you can do nothing 
and not feel quilty. Doing 
absolutely nothing, however, 
isn't all that easy. 

Last summer we were sit- 
ting around trying to do nothing, 
when we accidentally came ир 
with a drink as refreshing as 
summer itself. It’s called Yellow 
Fever. You might try one the 
next time you set out to do 
nothing. [ts really something. 
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То make a Yellow Fever, 
fill a tall glass with ice and 
lemonade. Add one and one- 
half oz. of Smirnoff and stir. 

Smimoff 


leaves you breathless® 


PLAYBILL O oF E vvermerwn късове in this politically volatil 

year is the "new" blue-collar worker: the longhaired, alienated 
young hard-hat or factory man, who turns out го be nor so unlike his contemporaries 
on campus or in the communes. Much “hysterical nonsense" has appeared. in. the 
about this new character in the great American drama. according to PLAVHOY 
Staff Writer Geoffrey Norman—who, in Blue-Collar Saboteurs, тесопзпиаз the 
events leading to the strike, last March. by employees of the Chevrolet Vega plant 
GRAVEL in Lordstown, Ohio. Norman checked out the operation of the assembly 
linc—manned, to his surprise, by “real freaks"; 10 get the other side of 
the story, he also talked 1o foremen and management people, and he 
found that the dissident workers aren't really political: “While they all 
с С. M., they don't read Marx or Engels, and they're concerned with 
personal maties, not with overthrowing the sysiem.” The root of the 
problem, Norman feels, is that the men are “barely more than machines 
themselves. A guy might just make one weld, but he has to do it every 
36 seconds, since they turn out 100 cars an hour, and he has to keep it 
up or the cars come off the linc with defects, You с 
human skills in 36 seconds, so there's no incentive to make that weld with 
ny degree of craftsmanship.” The contraption that illustrates Norman's 

article—wood, with gadgets attached—is by Vin Guiliani. 

Among the gravest issues confronting America toduy—aud onc that, like the “hippie 
cr, has gene at waves of hysteria—is drugs. That massive subject gets comprehensive 
cove ticle package, The Drug Explosion. Leading it off is an essty—on the ex- 
tent to which drugs have permeated our lives—by Dy. Joel Fort. a recognized authority whose 
Fort Help, in San Francisco, is a private, nonprofit center for people who are hung up on drugs 
or have special behavioral problems. Alaska’s young Senator Mike Gravel, im Corporate 
Pushers, blows the whistle on the prescription-drug manufacuncis who work overtime 
to get people hooked on their products; Gravel. best known for reading the Per 
papers into the Cougressional Record, is the author ol Citizen Power, published by Holt, Rine- 
art & Winston. Craig Каре, one ol the younger generation's most prolific journal- 
iss, tells—in Buyer Beware—how sucet pushers dilute their merchandise with 
purities, heedless of the distress they mse. And rtaysoy Staff Writer David 
andish relates the itc story of a junki ile hustler Stone Cold Fever. 
Standish got the when the gentleman called last. August and asked if 
we'd be interested le. They met at a restaurant: “I didn't have any пои 
picking him out, since his eyes were bu'gin; nd his face seemed to 
be caught betwee smaslicd оп писа 
done. И was a long lunch. because he kept nodding out on me s obvious 
that this was anything buc just another junkie story.” Standish interviewed. him 
nonstop Гог two nd. when he began writing. 
il over 300 pages of transcript [rom which 10 work. Completing our drug 

kage is a char showing the effects of the major drugs оп which 
Americans are glut emselves. We'd be remiss И we didn't give credit 
for the NE ed heads that illustrate the package; they were created by 

tin Wanserski 
. conducted amid the ruins that are Belfast to- 
leuc Devlin, the fiery young revolutionary who has 
become Northern Ireland's most cloquent spokesman. Her remarks, р: 
though they are, serve to clarify the origins of à tragic—and, to out- 
conlusing—civil war. 

That's the heavy stull. Articles of sociological import 
—such as Marshall Frady’s Skirmishes with the Ladies of the Magnolias, 

n amiable and insightful debunking of Southern womanhood. Frady, а Southerner who 
married а Northern girl, is moving Пот Atlanta to a small Southern town, where he fears 
tenure may be short once his article gets around. Also on the light side is our lead fiction, 
Semi-Tough, a parodic fable of the N. Е. L. by Sports Hlustrated senior editor Dan Jenkins; it's 
scheduled for release this month by Atheneum as part ol a novel with the same title. (Football 
—colle iety—is also the theme of our annual Pigskin Preview, in which Auson Mount, 
тылуу” busy Public Affairs Manager formed predictions.) Satiric overtones 
—in this case, pertin evident, teo. in our other short story, The Wachs- 
muth Syndrome, which is the wok of Stefan Heym, one of East Germany's most prominent 
authors. Two other whimsical items arc F. P, Tullius? enewryler's Tale and 
You Can't Send a Kid Up in a Cine Like That!, a quiz created by Brian Vachon, 
a senior editor of Saturday Review. Speaking of going up in crates, an article to 
elevate the spirit is Slaggerwing and Me, in which Tom X ely describes 
the joys of flying. Mayer says his piece will “obviously” become а book; the moming 
after аа лувоу queried him, he'd turned out 5000 words, and he's not done yet. 

Among our pictorials аве seven pages of actress Karen Philipp. photographed 
by Brian Hennessey; a preview of Woody Allen's new film. Everything You Alvays 
Wanted to Know About Sex... But Were Afraid to Ask; and Student Bodies, 
which documents the campus trend toward Jetting it all hing out. Additionally 
ý there’s Ronald Schillers A Heady History of Beer and Robert L. Green's back- 
HENNESSE оилам  decampus fashion dorecast. It’s an issue, we trust, that's more than s 
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The de Tomaso Pantera. Around $10,000: 


In Italy, men build cars 
with passion. One of them is 
Alejandro de Tomaso. And this 
is his car. Pantera. Conceived 
without compromise. А car so 
carefully built (it is virtually 
handmade) there will only bc 


m7. 


2,500 made the first year. Mid- 
engined like a racing car. Àn 
ultra-high-performance sports 
coupe that stands a little higher 
than the average man's belt 
buckle, it seats two (and only 
two) and it's priced in the 
neighborhood of $10,000. 
PS с — NN Cu 
Faas. | 


E 


3 


е 
Obviously, Pantera is for the 
few who demand something 
extraordinary. 


The body designed by the 
world-famous Ghia Studios —is 
Italian craftsmanship at its high- 
est level. Monocoque construc- 
tion fuses the steel skin and 
frame into an incredibly strong 
and rigid structure. 

The engine is a 351 CID, 
4-barrel V-8 placed just ahead 
of the rear axle, which gives 
Pantera some huge advantages 
over conventional sports cars. 
Better vision forward. Less 
power-loss. Better weight distri- 
bution. And the tightest, most 
satisfying handling characteris- 
tics you’ve ever experienced. 

Allthisis standard: 
air-conditioning, five forward 
speeds fully synchronized, inde- 
pendent suspension of all four 


wheels, die-cast magnesium 
wheels, rack and pinion steer- 
ing, power-boosted disc brakes 
—even an ingenious system to 
prevent you from inadvertently 
selecting the wrong gear while 
shifting. The de Tomaso Pantera 


has to be one of the most im- 
pressive vehicles ever offered 
here at any price. 


“Based on Manufacturer's suggested retail 


price. Excludes state and local taxes and 
destination charges. 


Pantéra by deTomaso 
Imported for 
Lincoln-Mercury 


To locate your 
nearest Pantera dealer, 
call free, any hour, any day 
800-631-1971. 

In New Jersey, 
800-962-2803. 


LINCOLN - MERCURY 
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Car and Camera. 


Behind the wheel ог the viewfinder, 
speed counts. 


When Mario Andretti shifts gears, he 
doesn't have time to take his eyes off the 
road. With a Minolta SR-T 101 you don't 
have to look away either. 

To adjust exposure, simpiy align two 
indicators in the viewfinder. A scale shows 
the exact shutter speed, so you never lose 
sight of your subject. 

As the official camera of the Vels- 
Parnelli Jones Racing Team, we're run- 
ning the biggest automobile photography 
contest ever—The Minolta Car and Camera 
Comeetition. Grand prizes: 2 Alfa Romeo 
2000 Spider veloces, each with a Minolta 


5В-Т 101. Other prizes: $9,000 worth of 
Minolta equipment. АП prizes will be 
awarded. 

To enter, there's nothing to buy. But 
you must ‘pre-register. See your photo 
dealer for a registration blank or send а 
postcard specifying your name, age, ad- 
dress and present camera brand lo The 
Minolta Car and Camera Competition, Р.О. 
Box 3500, Blair, Nebraska 68009. Dept. P. 
We'll send уси an entry blank, official 
rules and regulations, a free Minolta decal, 
plus a handy, illustrated guide, “How to 
Photograph Cars trom Start to Finish." 


Minolta 


Enter our Car and Camera Competition. 


When identified by а factory-sealed M“ tag, Minolte 38mm телет cameras are warranted by Minolte 


Corporation ar. 


t defects in workmanship and materials for Iwo years from date o] purchase, tze 


cluding user-inflicted damage. The camera will be serviced at no charge provided it is returned within the 
Warranty period, postpeid, securely packaged and including $2.00 for mailing, handling and insurance 


Where-To-Buy-l? Use 
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(Pronounced Do-ers “White Label”) 


BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY * B6B PROOF * © SCHIRLEY IMPORTS CO ILY, IY. 


XERNONA CLAYT 


HOME: Atlanta, Georgia 

AGE: 39 

PROFESSION: Hostess of her own television show 
(WAGA-TV, ATLANTA). 

HOBBIES: Browsing in gift shops and 

art galleries. 

LAST BOOK READ: “ Passions of the Mind.” 
LAST ACCOMPLISHMENT: Became the first Black 
to have a television show in the South. 

QUOTE: “I get criticism from both militants and 
conservatives, but that’s because I don't cater 

to one or the other, It’s my responsibility on the show 
to talk (o people and find out about their ideas. 

If someone in the audience is upset by a guest's point 
of view, I guess I'd rather risk his anger than 

shelter him from something unpleasant. I believe 


everyone must be heard. Authentic. there aro more than a thousand ways 
PROFILE: A strong, candid individual. A persistent toblendwhiskiesin Scotland, but few are authenticenough 
charm and personable manner that enables her to Spence Te UE E PY оо 


down in 1846 have never varied. Into each drop goes only 
uncover and engage the best that others have to offer. the finest whiskies from the Highlands, the Lowlands, 


SCOTCH: Dewar's “White Label” the Hebrides. — Пешат”з never varies. 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined That 
Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


8 20 па а" 14 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report АРВ. 72. 


Winston's real, rich, satisfying taste makes any occasion 
a little more pleasurable. 
Because Winston always tastes good, like a cigarette should. 
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It puts steel between you and tire trouble. | : 
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his exquisite article Kennedy Rising 
(rravnov, June). This is the first time I 
have been able to read a profile of 
a political personality without getting 
bogged down in bureaucratic jargon. 
Newfield captured the Senator's inner- 
most feelings and successfully brought 
them to the surface. 1 felt I really got to 
know Ted Kennedy, 

Daniel |. O'Boyle 

Fort Amador, Canal Zone 


Jack Newfield did a great job in his 
Kénnedy article: the illustration by Herb 
son was perfect. 
John T. Breedlove 
Tulsa, Oklahoma 


In his article, Newfield says that 
blacks fear for Kennedy's lile. This irri- 
tates me. Almost everyone [ talk to, 
whether pro Kennedy or anti Kennedy, 
fears for the man’s life, Skin color or 
ethnicity has nothing to do with it. 

Jan Wheel 
Des Moines, lowa 


Gee—an article on а Kennedy. Guess 
n for those who don't read 
gs, Coronet, Pageant, The Na- 
tional Enquirer and The New York 
Times. I read the article thinking the 
author might explain when Kennedy is 
g to ман busing black children into 
Southie in his native Boston. But all I 
got was the same old 


1e" crap. 
n L. Dodge 


Т probably wouldn't buy а used car 
from Richard Nixon. But if I ever did, 1 


sure as hell wouldn't let Ted Kennedy 
drive it. 

Jon Farr 

Newark, New Jersey 


Newfell's sympathetic rende 
Edward Kennedy is completely 
vincing. Some months ago, in 
before The American № 
Kennedy criticized President Nixon Гог 
auempting 10 imerfere with th 
of the press. Yet Kennedy himself s 
to support this freedom only when 
convenient. It was his lawyers, after 
all, who persuaded the Massachusetts 


соп. 


freeck 


supreme court 10 hold the inquest into 
the death of Mary Jo Kopechne behind 
closed doors 


Irving L Poman 
Ballwin, Missouri 


POLLISH JOKE 

Thanks for the hilarious satire on opi 
ion polls, The People—Maybe! (PLAYBOY, 
€) by С. Barry Golson. Being a lite- 
resident of Amarillo, where Dr. 
s held his purported interviews, 1 
really roared. 


Dorothy Simms 
Amarillo, Texas 


Your opinion poll, The Pcople—May- 
bel, leaves some doubt as to which 
pald-faced liars on TV" conservatives 
re obtaining their news Irom. Did Gol 
son mean Richard Nixon—or Mel 
Laird? 


Bruce W. Knott 
Kalamazoo, Michigan 


BUCKING THE SYSTEM 
The two articles on the movies, Hol- 
lywood's Second Coming and Chasing 
the Bucks (алувох, June), present an 
Incisive analysis of prevailing currents in 
picture industry. My compli- 
ments то PLAYBOY and то writers Brad 
Darrach and William Murray. 
Fouad Said 
Hollywood, California 
Said is the inventor of te Cinemo- 
bile, the world’s first portable film studio. 


2w 


Barney Re А odyssey, in Mur- 
тауу Chasing the Bucks, was no isolated 


case. T can match his experience name 
for n incident for incident and 
screwing for screwing. I can also supply 


him with a fist of hustlers that В 
missed. There are a lot of pe 
ed fucks like Barney and me who enjoy 
making films. We find it difficult to 
explain to our families and creditors 
why the work we do is often never paid 
for. In the motion-picture industry, 
like апу other, the man most responsible 
for the m: amd success of a 
film—the producer—is expected to live 
з an economic vacu l a money 
in approves his сола If a truck 
driver doesn't get paid, his truck doesn't 
mo independent in the fili 
business, it's "Fuck you, buddy, give me 
everything and wait in Jine lor yours.” 1 


пе 


но SUITER ST: SOUTHEASTERN REPRESENTATIVE, PIRNIE & 


Do aerosol deodorants 


leave you cold? 


STICK 
DEODORANT. 


All day protection 


that doesn't 
mess around. 
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just hope—when and if Barney becomes 
à money man—that he will remember 
what he went through. and treat other 
er producers with the respect they 
deserve. 


David Taynton 
Scriptwrights Company, Ltd. 
New York, New York 


STAKES—RARE AND BURNED 

Stan Dryer's short story A Gentleman's 
Game for Reasonable Stakes (PLAYNOY, 
June) is outstanding. Keep up the good 
work, 


Doug Johnson 
Bainbridge, Maryland 


PLAYHOY’s sho:t stories have always in- 
terested me, but Stan Dryers is 100 
much. Never in my life have I read a 
piece of fiction with so many words and 
paragraphs that lead to such а horscshit 
waste of time. 


Michael Мац" 
Phoenix. Arizona 


FLAT OUT FOR STEWART 
My congratulations and thanks for your 
June interview with motor-racing cham 
pion Jackie Stewart. Stewart is without 
doubt the foremost spokesman of h 
sport. He is both candid and articulate. 
and has the rare ability to put the 
casual reader into the seat next to him 
Fielden Lundy 
Atlanta, Georgi 


Your interview established а precedent. 
It was the first instance I know of where 
motor sport was treated in an unbi 
unsensational and thoroughly obje: 


ive 


Keith D. Vaughn 


APO San Francisco, California 


It surprised and delighted me to hear 
of Stewart's interest in improving the 
skills and cuiber of the average street 
driver. I hope his interest continues. 
Most drivers would sooner take the ad- 
vice of a world diving champion than 
heed any of the safety messages normally 
seen on TV. 


David Schwaab 
Mount Royal, New Jersey 


1 gained more information about 
Stewart through your interview than I 
ve im several years of following his 
career, I'm surprised Stewart states that 
his use of a crash helmet in 1964 was a 
Чу new development in motor 
racing. Helmets were required long be 
fore 1964. Nevertheless, Stewart has 
done more for safety in racing than any 
other driver, I would go even furthe 
Why have a barrier around a tree or 
around any other fixed object? Why not 
remove the trce altogether? A competi- 


tion car that runs off the road should 
have a harmless deceleration arca. There 
is no other sport 1 can think of that 
penalizes the competitor so drastically 
for going out of bounds. 

William Quinn, President 

Road Test 

Compton, Califomis 

Stewart was referring to the advanced- 

design American helmet. 


8048 MEN 
J. Paul Geuy's The Fine Art of Bei 
the Boss (pavnoy, June) is simply br 
liant in its critique of the dogmatic 
techniques employed im our business 
schools, As Getty points out, the so-called 
scientific approach to business widens 
the gap between management and em- 
ployees and consumers, It depersonal- 
izes business, diminishes the need for 
dividual management and gives way to 
ти!с by committee, which has proved inct- 
fective time and again. 
Richard A. Gorin 
San Jose, California 


Getty is absolutely right in his percep- 
tion of the direction in which busi- 
ness schools should move. Their purpose 
today is to develop responsible admini: 
trators who cin come го terms with 
human problems such as job satisfactio 
In the past, the emphasis his been on 
empire building, getting the job done 
any cost, with an implicit philosophy of 
“the public be damned." Fortunately, 
bu is shifting its orientation by 
approaching human beings with greater 
understand nd sensitivity. Rather 
than fit workers to its mold. business 
must adapt itself to people's needs. 

Melvyn 5. Berger 

Harvard Graduate School 
of Busincss Administration 

Boston, Massichusetts 


In his article, Getty says: “IE all the 
risk—and by that I mean not only the 
dangers but the zest and the excitement 
—were removed from business, then the 
businessman might as well take a civil 
service job." Such drivel demeans Getty, 
nd its publication demeans PLAYBOY. 
The United States Government is a 
"business" whose size m 
look like a corner stor 
Тева miracle that so large and compl 

n organization can function at all, but 
it docs so far more effectively th 
other government—and most bu 
Apparently, Getty th 
servants, who run the Government, find 
по zest or excitement in their wi 
His single criterion appears to be self- 
aggrandizement, It’s quite possible to find 
zest and excitement without enrichment, 
as do а Вей of а lot of people—includ- 
ing many civil servants, 

William L. Sullivan, Je 
Rockville, Maryland. 


MAD WORLD 

As a diagnosed schizophrenic and 
fellow writer. would like to thank С. 
ton Brown for his Memoirs of an Inter 
тісті Madman (vLayuoy, June). The 
klignities suffered by those 


as mentally ill a 
privacy are violated and everyil 
do is interpreted in li 


sis. АП our decisions are suspect. I, 100, 
have undergone many of the small ter- 
rors and limitless degradations described 
by Brown. I have been the pawn and 
victim of unqualified “ther d 
psychiatrists just out of school. and of 
sadistic, confused nurses. Like Brown, I 
have found therapy at its best useless, at 
its worst potentially dangerous. For the 
ше and terrible 
g. there seems no real 
help anywhere. The true hell of 
в. of course, that the insane M 
happening; we feel ourselves losing con- 
tral and we are powerless to stop it 
Still, there are ancillary hells that can be 
ameliorated, and articles such as Brow 
may be the beginning of unde 
sympathy and perhaps even some a 
оп behalf of the insane. 

James Sallis 

Helena, Arkansas 


pists’ 


You have done a great service by 
publishing Carton Brown's harrowing 
ccount of being an intermittent mad- 
man. But I was surprised that Brown 
did пос mention Thomas Szasz’s recent 
book, The Manufacture of Madness. 
This is a carefully documented com- 
Parison of the persecution of witches 
during the holy Inquisition and the treat- 
ment of schizophrenics by institutional 
psychiatry. The inquisitors sincerely be- 
eved, on the best a y then avail- 
ble to them, that wi nd heretics 
were bound for eternal torture in hell. 
Thus, when reasoned argument was of 
no avail they resorted to the thumb- 
screw, rack and ke with the same 
carnestly merciful concern now felt by 
psychiatrists who employ degrading im 
ptisonment, sexual deprivation, strait 
jackets and electric shock. In some Is 
lamic countries, crazy people treated 
with special respect in the belief that 
their souls have lelt their bodies and are 
with Allah. I'm not sure how we would 
translate this attitude scientifically, but 
an equivalent respect for the insane 
would do more to heal them than al 
most all of our present. psychotherapies. 
Furthermore, if Brown had been livin; 
nong Hindus, his feelings of bein, 
divine would have occasioned no surprise, 
for it is a basic assumption of that cul. 
ture that all beings are Bralima (the 
Godhead) disguise. Those Indians 
who discover this, and there are. many, 
are congratulated and honored as liber 
ated souls, I feel it is urgent that we find 
some acceptable Western parallel to thes 
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Who made who famous? Я ^ 


And whos next? я 


Bacardi rum and Coke. А combination discovered in 
1900. Popularized in the forties. Probably the first drink 
you ever had. And probably the most popular mixed 
drink inthe world. 

Yet Bacardi and Coca-Cola are popular alone as well 
as together. Sowhile one didn't make the other famous, 


together they made the Bacardi rum and Coke famous. 
And thats because they blend together like they were 
made for each other. Which is exactly what happens 
between Bacardi rum and Fresca. 

So enjoy the limelight with Bacardi and Coke. Or 
take pleasure in our latest discovery. 


BACARDI dark rum and Coke. BACARDI, light rum and Fresca. 
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Playboy 
presents 
the wild. wild 
West Indies 


Only one of Jamaica’s many hotels has 
swimming, boating, golf, tennis, 
marvelous food, air condi 
and suites. And Bunnies. 
It’s the same hotel (the only Jamaican 
hotel) honored consistently with a 
citation for spectacular entertainment: 
both Playboy-style and Jamaican-style. 
It’s Jamaica's after-dark hotel. 

The Playboy Club-Hotel. 

Wild! 


playboy club-liorel 
at ocho Rios «jamaica 


For reservations and information, 
contact Hetland and Stevens or your 
own travel agent. 


attitudes and remove from our landscape 
the scandalous hells that are our psy 
chiatric prisons. 


Alan Watts 
xrusalito. Ca 


MISCELLANEOUS MUSINGS 
You're Kidding? (eLavnoy, 
the witty assemblage of 
facts by Scot Morris, has had a definite 
fluence on my life. Before reading this 
ig collection, I was your run-of- 
mill wallflower at parties and other 
gatherings. Now, though 1 still 
it hard to start conversations, 1 
adept at stop- 
ping them. When I want to be in the 
spotlight, I simply recite one of 
Mortis’ facis. Right away, everyone no- 
tices me. Now I have an identity at last. 
Гат thought of as a real bore. 


June), 


little-known 


find 
have become increasingly 


Rochester, New York 


Morris writes that the longest sentence 
ever published—823 words—appears in 
Victor Hugo's Les Misérables. I'm 
that longer sentences have been pub- 
lished. The final section of Ulysses, per- 
haps 20,000 words long, consists of a 
single sentence. 


Robert B. Miller 
University о the Pacific 
Stockton, 


ifornia 


It's not so odd that magnesium weighs 
more after it is burned. Any substance 
combines with oxygen when burned. JE 
the oxidation process is carefully con- 
uolled, the resulting product will always 


Paul Burmeister 
Ithaca, New York 


MAN IN THE ME! 

Feeling numbed by the pessimistic 
views of our negative ecologists, I found 
myselk at a lecture given by Paolo Soleri. 
Surcly a genius, he promulgated positive 
ideas for dealing with many ecological 
and social problems. And he didn't 
equate me at. After the lecture, 
most of the architects in attendance put 

a down for his idealism. Pessimism 
had begun to surround me again—until 
I read David Butler's In the Image of 
Man (pLAYmov, June). The populariza- 
on of Soleri’s views may stimulate the 
megabucks he needs, As Butler points 


LOPOLIS 


teachers whose heart 
whole greater than the sum of its parts. 
When I am liberated, say ten years from 
now, I plan to be one of the old workers 
» Paolo's atelier, if he will have me. 
If there's a place there for a fat kid 
with glass, surely he will tolerate a 
middle-aged romantic. 

Lynwood Dyal 

Atlantic Beach, Flori 


1 cannot help but share Soleri's belief 
that conditions in the world’s cities con- 
tribute to the ecological and social decay 
that we now experience. But scooping 
up shops. schools and homes and piling 
them high into the atmosphere is a 
questionable solution. A three-dimen- 
sional city would go a long way toward 
solving many of the engincering prob» 
Jems facing us today, but engineering is 
just one aspect of the environmental 
question. Soleri ns a dense mega 
structure where culture would flourish in 
an atmosphere of what could be called 
coerced human interaction, He dis 
counts the theory that overcrowding 
would create social tension even in an 
agreeable environment, yet offers no 
convincing argument to support this be- 
се points Ше other 
g causes tension, whethe 
ghetto or in a 1000-story work of art. 

Bill Smee 

Elkhart, Indiana 


ша 


Butler's article came as 
to many of us who recently attended the 
Alternatives по Catastrophe conference 
at which Soleri presented his work on 
arcologies. While not all of us found his 
schemes appealing, we were impressed 
with their comprehensiveness. To make 
arcologics a reality involves funding, plan 
g and eng 
some dimension 
planers can f 
eg. Houston Center, we can surely build 
arol ‘Toward this end, I've helped 
n Arcology Development Center 
llis to seek support and funding 
for both Soleri's Arizona arcology and 
other minimumscale arcologies around 
the country. Anyone interested in further 
details сап write to us at P. О. Box 784, 
Claremont, Сашоп 91711. 

Edward 


RITES OF SWING 
Your latest Little Annie Fanny adven- 


pant and observer of ihe 
ng scene in Southern California, 1 
пу resemblance. Tt was 
refreshing to sce that your satirist 
Harvey Kurtzman and Will Elder, were 
able to te the inherent humor 
of a sw пу without. putting it 
down. Swinging, as you know, is a deep- 
ly felt source of pleasure and cmotional 
expresion for age and growing 


number of people М Kuruman and 
Elder wish to pursue their research in 


sist them 
d Publisher 


u 


„ I'd be happy to 
Peter Heck, Editor а 
swing 

Culver City, Californ 
They're on the way 


Leave behind the regimented week that was, 
to be continued another day. 

Til then, get away 

and sort things out 

and be with friends on your Yamaha Enduros. 
125cc and 175cc Enduros. 

Light, quick, easy to handle, 

yet, like all Yamaha dual-purpose machines, 
they're built tough to take you off the road 

and over the trails 

leading back to quiet meadows and peacetul skies. 
Yamaha Enduros. 

The weekend getaway machines that have 

earned the right to be called “Great.” 

See them at your Yamaha dealer. 

Before next Saturday. 


YAMAHA The great machines for 72. 
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THE BOOKS YOU WANT TO READ ARE -USUALLY- BOOK 
For example: Here are 81 of the more than 140 


203. MESSAGE FROM 122. THE CROWN OF 156, STILWELL AND THE 259. JENNIE: The Life 
MALAGA by MEXICO: Maximilian and AMERICAN EXPERIENCE of Lady Randolph 
HELEN MACINNES His Empress Carlota IN CHINA 1911-1945 Churchill « Volume | 
(Pub price $6.95) by JOAN Hastie Dy BARBARA W- TUCHMAN Бу RALPH G. MARTIN 
(American Ed.) Photos. (Pub price $10) ^ Photographs 
(Pub price $10) (Pub price $8.95) 
531. KHRUSHCHEV 
151. DO-IT-YOURSELF REMEMBERS 193. JENNIE: The Life 
HOME PROTECTION Translated and edited of Lady Randolph 
А Common-Sense Guide by STRODE TALBOTT Churchill + Volume |1 
by RALPH TREVES Notes by EDWARD Dy RALPIEG. MARTIN 
Photographs CRANKSHAW. Photos 
(Pub price $7.95) (Pub price §10) 


177. (Pub 
price $12.50) 


374. TEACHER & CHILD 


As a demonstration of how Club membership 
can keep you from missing the books 
you promise yourself to read 


А Book for Parents and 119. Pub 
Teachers by nar кот price 39.95) 
(Pub price $5.95) 
178. RABBIT REDUX m ai / 
420. END ZONE. by JOHN UPDIKE 
Бу DON DELILLO (Pub price $7.95) 
(Pub price $5.95) 


186. HAWAII by 
139, ULYSSES by JAMES JAMES A. MICHENER an О I on 
JOYCE. Unabridged (Pub price $10) 


(Pub price $10) 


364. JONATHAN IN A SHORT EXPERIMENTAL SUBSCRIPTION 


LIVINGSTON SEAGULL 
(sese анс à THE SUGGESTED TRIAL: You simply agree to buy four additional 
(Pub price $4.95) Club Selections or Alternates within a year at special members’ prices 


520. BODY LANGUAGE 
by JULIUS FAST 
(Pub price $495) 


WORK Andre THESAURUS IN OTS 
- Ап Iilustrater 
AM Y пе Encyclopedia of DICTIONARY FORM 
SES MARTEM S Technology = Volume I Ed. by NORMAN LEWIS 
& : poen E (Pub price $9.95) (Pub price $5.50) 
T David Res... 214. THE WAY THINGS 161. JOY OF COOKING 
Ме 413. THE SETTLERS WORK + Volume II by ROMDALER 
M Кыш ©, اا‎ Mlustrated and BECKER. Illus, 
131, (pup C Price $10) (Pub price $9.95) (Pub price $6.95) 
price 149) За SOULS ON FIRE 389. THE DOUBLE-CROSS 219. THE TENANTS 
206. EVERYTHING YOU (Pub price $7.95) SYSTEM EY лм rope а аар 
ALWAYS WANTEO ТО (Pub price $635) 
KNOWABOUTSEX Ay — — 408. А REPORT FROM 
AVID REUBEN, M.D. 379. (Pub. 350. JIM LEE'S CHINESE GROUP 17 
(Pub price $6.95) A, ets! price $6.95) COOKBOOK by JIM LEE by ROBERT S orsa 
lustra Pub price $5.95 
386. BRIAN PICCOLO = 223. WITHOUT MARX. ДЕАШ аку (Pub price $8.95) 


A Short Season 


OR JESUS: The New 
NNIE MORRIS i 


American Revolution 
Has Begun by JEAN- 
FRANCOIS REVEL 
(Pub price $6.95) 


130. THE GRAHAM KERR 
COOKBOOK by тне 
GALLOPING GOURMET 


373. SEX IN HUMAN 
LOVING by 

ERIC BERNE, М.р. 

(Pub price $6.95) 


hs 
$5.95) 


THE 


Photos DHE 
(Pub price $7.95) PROF HET 
417. (Pub 
price $895) — 526. UNOERSTANOING Ler 
HUMAN SEXUAL кани. IERA 


570. THE OAWN'S EARLY INADEQUACY. Foreword 
LIGHT by WALTER LORD by William H. Masters, 


Photographs M.D., and Virginia E. 
(Pub price $8.50) Johnson 165. (Pub. 
(Pub price $6.95) price $10) 


260. THE ОХЕОВО 

DICTIONARY OF 335. THE ASSASSINS 115. THE FEMALE EUNUCH 
114. (Pub — QUOTATIONS by ELIA KAZAN by GERMAINE GREER 371. (Pub 
price $15) (Pub price $12.50) (Pub price $7,95) (Pub price $6.95) price $10) 


-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB’ SELECTIONS OR ALTERNATES 
books that are currently available to Club members 


390. 536 PUZZLES & 
CURIOUS PROBLEMS 
by HENRY ERNEST 
DUDENEY. Illustrated 
(Pub price $8.95) 


358. REPORT FROM. 
ENGINE CO. 82 


by vet 


мт 


(Pub price $5.85) 


УУЗ" entrer ne TLV Т 


351. INSIDE THE THIRD 
REICH: Memoirs by Albert 
Speer. Photos 

(Pub price $12.50). 


127. THE POETRY 
ОЕ ROBERT FROST 
Edited by EDWARD 
CONNERY LATHEM 
(Pub price $10.95) 


436. BOB DYLAN 
An Intimate Biography 
hy ANTHONY SCADUTO 


353. THE NEW YORK TIMES 
COMPLETE MANUAL 

OF HOME REPAIR 

Бу BERNARD GLADSTONE 
Illustrated 

(Pub price $7.95) 


ue 


262. (Pub 234. THE OXFORD 391. (Pub 
price $7.85) HISTORY OF THE price $10.85) 
| AMERICAN PEOPLE Бели ыр y 
ОДИН ET ВЕ {| оми енот WA IN SOMEONES е que | 
i MORISON. Illustrated Д "T 
DLE $39 nt (Pub price $15) WARM, STANYAN STREET М. Frederick a 
ub price $7.95) 27 (MA 8 OTHER SORROWS Гу зает TRU 
.THEMALCONTENTS ROD MCKUEN 
гети ; » by C. P. SNOW (Pub prices total $13.50) price ELS) 
(Pub price $5.95) oat. (Pub (ul price $7.95) T. 140. THE COMPLETE 
à o MEDICAL GUIDE 
price $3.95) 118. THE SAN FRANCISCO by BENJAMIN F. 


312. THE FRIENDS OF 
EOOIE COYLE by 
HIGGINS 


438. ONLY ONE EARTH 
The Care and Maintenance 


(Pub price $5.95) of a Small Planet MORGAN WITS 
by BARBARA WARD and Photographs 
RENE DUBOS (Pub price 47.85) 
ub once sf) 162. KENT STATE 
What Happened and Why 
226. BEYOND FREEDOM һы TAMFS à. MICHENER 


Dy B. F. SKINNER 
(Pub price 56:95) 


424. THE PRISONER OF 
SEX by NORMAN MAILER 
(Pub price $5.95) 


355. THE DEATH OF 
APRESIDENT by 
MANCHESTER 


Charts and maps 
303. (Pub (Pub price $10) 
price $6.95) 
354, THE BOYS OF SUMMER 
244. THE NEW YORK by ROGER KAHN. Photos 
TIMES COOK BOOK (Pub price $8.95) 


Edited by симс 
CLAIBORNE, Illus. 
(Pub price $9.95) 


580. MASTERING THE 
ART OF FRENCH COOKING 
by CHILD, HERTHOLLE, 
BECK, Illustrated 

(Pub price $1250) 


155. PLAYBOY'S 
HOST & BAR BOOK 
by THOMAS MARIO. 
(Pub price $12.95) 


421. A HAPPY OEATH 
by ALBERT CAMUS 
(Pub price $5.95) 


НЕ EXPERIMENTAL MEMBERSHIP suggested here will prove, 
T by your own actual experience, how effectually mem- 
bership in the Book-of-the-Month Club can keep you 
from missing, through oversight, books you fully in- 
tend to read. 

As long as you remain a member, you will receive 
the Book-of-the-Month Club News, a literary maga- 
zine announcing the coming Selection and describ- 
ing other important books, most of which are avail- 
able at substantial discounts—up to 40% on morc 
expensive volumes. All of these books are identical to 


EARTHQUAKE by GORDON 
"THOMAS and MAX 


Photographs 
(Pub price $10) 


302. ISLANDS IN THE 
STREAM by ERNEST 
HEMINGWAY 

(Pub price $10) 


187. THE VANTAGE 
POINT: Perspectives of 
the Presidency 1963-1969 
by LYNDON BAINES 
JOHNSON. Photos 

(Pub price $15) 


431. (Pub 


price $15) p 
345. THE EUROPEAN Hom: 
DISCOVERY OF AMERICA | Ji 
The Northern Voyages exua 
by SAMUEL ELIOT SCA 
Morison. Illus. 
(Pub price $15) | ANY 
g Karlen 
55]. THE OSTERMAN оне 
WEEKEND pre 
by ROBERT 1. хал Ww eiue 
(Pub price $685) 2 25, (Pub 
382. (Pub price $15) 
price $6.95) 450. THE KEY TO 
FEMININE RESPONSE 229. THE MAFIA IS NOT 
IN MARRIAGE by AN EQUAL OPPORTUNITY 
RONALD DEUTSCH EMPLOYER by. 
Illustrated NICHOLAS GAGE 
(Pub price $695) (Pub price $5.95) 


the publishers' editions in format, size and quality. 

If you continue after this experimental membership, 
you willearn, for every Club Selection or Alternate you 
buy, а Book-Dividend Credit. Each Credit, upon pay- 
ment of a nominal sum, often only $1.00 or $1.50— 
somewhat more for unusually expensive volumes or 
sets—will entitle you to a Book-Dividend? which you 
may choose from over a hundred fine library volumes 
available over the year. This unique library-building 
system enables members to save 70% or more of what 
they would otherwise have to pay. 


BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC.,280 Park Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017 
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Micronite filter. 
Mild, smooth taste. 
For all the right reasons. 


& 
Rey NOMI on, 
ج‎ 5 


ing Size or Deluxe 1007. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined That 


mg “tan” LI mg. nicotine. Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to 


0. “tar,” 13 mg. nicotine av. per cigaretta, FIC Report Apr. 72. 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


To fins TO, under the title Tailor 
Made Turndowns, we published а se 
ries of tongue-in-cheek magazine rejection 
slips. Our. prem that these heart- 
breaking notices of would-be writers’ 
failures, instead of being bureaucrati- 
cally toncless, could be stylishly suited to 
ihe publications sending them out—if 
only they were invested with a litle 
dash, a Tittle strut and a little feeling, 
Now truth has caught up with our fan- 
tasies. An old friend of ours—a gagwriter 
who occasionally dabbles in pornography 
received the following, rejeaion letter 
from a firm called Captain Publications: 


Thanks for your submission, but 
ies not what we're looking for right 
now. To get a better idea of the 
material we want, check out a re- 
cent Rogue or Topper, plus the 
following: 

Fiction: Hol stor pomo- 
graphic, but consistently erotic, “Hair 
Ріс Соте in 69 Flavors"; "Private 
Dick, Public Hole—he hugged her 
legs and Hobbs got а whiff of his 


s—not 


next assignment!” Fifteen hundred 
10 9500 words constantly hot; 
euphemisms ("001° rather than 


"cock" except for occasional dra- 
matic effect 
Artides: similar to fiction ("Con- 
fessions of a Stag Flick Starlet"; 
How to Give Head" 
Cartoons: constantly needed. But 
must be hot—and amusing (Guy and 
girl naked watching а stag Mic 
Now, watch carefully how she ma- 
nipulates her lips, Thelma"). 
Keep coming. 
Christopher Watson, Editor 
Rogue, Topper 


After perusing d 
form. leuer—which 
dash, strut and fceling—we wondered if 
Mr. Watson might have had his tongue 
n cheek, if not in check. To find ou 
we checked an issue of Rogue and were 
rewarded. “The Pig F**ker 
girl, a cop, and how she took the 


is mimeographed 
certainly contains 


with: 


into her own hands"; "Lip Service—how 
10 manage а ménage"; and “Happy 
Humping with Henry the Health Head 
-about a chap with a never-diminishing 
ding dong. 
Seems that Mr. Watson was telling it 
just like it is. 


It’s been a big month for the ma- 
cabre. In New South Wales, after surviv- 
ing six days on am isolued mountain, 
stranded hiker Alan Enver waved wildly 
to an approaching rescue helicopter — 
and plunged to his death in a ravine. 
Over in Prague, а woman learned Ша 
her husband had been cheating оп her. 
She decided 10 commit suicide by jump- 
ing out her third-story window. Unfortu- 
nately, the husband was walking by on 
the sidewalk below, He was killed; the 
wife recovered. 


The 
via a 


Post informs us, 
"TOUR BROTHEL 
ry. 


Washington 
recent headline: 
LICENSES ISSUED IN NEVADA UA 


Medical breakthrough of the year, as 
recorded on the U. P.I. broadcast. wire: 
"Doctors at New York hospital say a baby 
е ng just a little more than a 


1 wei 


pound and а half, is holding out under 
special care, despite the fact that she wa 
born 15 months prematurely. 

s 100th birthday, Tom 
Yardley slipped out of his English old- 
folks’ home to take in a skin flick. Alas, 
he found the experience disappointing. 
"It was so full of nudes,” he remarked, 
“that 1 walked out in disgust alter three 
hou 


"To celebrate 


Jc was the world’s greatest bullfight— 
at least from the viewpoint of the bull 
In Caracas, 1100-pound Betulio chased 
timid toreador Joselito Alvarez several 
times around the ring. Alvarez finally 
escaped by climbing over a retaining 
wall—which the bull leaped over in 
pusuit. Both toreador and toro were 
finally herded back into the ring and 


the chase re-enacted. Shouting curses, 
Alvarez again hurdled the barricade and 
this time didn’t stop running until he 
reached a phone booth. There, he called 
the fight judges in their box atop the 
stands to explain why he could not kill 
Betulio: The damned bull just wouldn't 
stand still, The story has a happy ending, 
of sorts: Betulio was spared, and a local 
paper subsequently opined that torcador 
Alvarez should be machinegunned, 


Wish we wer 


vited: According to 
the Newton, lowa, Daily News: "Seventy- 
опе bishops of the United Methodist 
Church, from. the United tes and 
several foreign countries, will be father- 
ing in Des Moines for the biennial 
meeting of the Council of Bishops.” 


On Los Angeles’ Channel 4, а recent 
special called The Bombing of Hai- 
phong pre-empted a documentary called 
Thou Shalt Not Kill. 

"George Victor Has Crabs" reads an 
ad in the T Washington, News 
Tribune. A vindictive girlfriend getting 
even? No—just a notice for Georges 
Lakewood Sea Foods. 


асот 


А gay liberation dance scheduled at 
the U Chicago cam- 
pus was because it conflicted 
with a transvestites’ ball being held on 
the city’s South Side 


Time heals all wounds, almost: Alger 
Hiss, jailed in the Fift gs 
spearheaded by young Red hunter Rich- 
d Nixon, was recently invited to donate 
to the Committee for the Reelection of 
the President. He declined. 


s after he: 


Better living through chemistry (from 
Adelle Davis’ Lets Eat Right to Keep 
Fit): “Where zinc deficiencies 
vere, as in Egypt and Пап, growth and 
al development is so interfered with 
that the testicles and penis remain 


are se- 


sexi 
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ly small and pubic a 

г does not grow; yet zinc s 
i a daily supplement has bro 
development of the external genitalia 
and normal growth, even in older boys. 
One young man, 20 years old, grew five 
ches in 11 months. 


lm 


We almost hate to report this. but it 
appeared in Herb. Caen's San. Francisco 
Chronicle column: "On KQED-FM, a 
tape of The Polish. Hour тап backward 
for 30 minutes before anybody. noticed. 
The е 


‘There'll always be an Indochina: 
bodian tradition holds that an eclipse 
оГ the moon is actually an assault by 
Ty monster, the sun's black- 
sheep brother, who will swallow up the 
moon forever unless frightened away by 
loud noises, According to Premier Lon 
Nol, quoted in The New York Times, 
the Cambodian army's spirited defense 
of the moon, during a recent eclipse, 
consumed so much ammunition that the 
troops would have been caught short in 
the event of terrestrial attack. 


One of the more interesting courses 
the University of Kentucky 
g school lementary French 
(Oral Approach), 


A full-page fertilizer ad in Ше New- 
burgh (New York) Evening News reads, 
“WE'RE NUMBER ONE IN THE NUMBER TWO 
BUSINESS AND THAT'S NO BULL.” 


Who should know better? When Cora 
Cocks, director of a California family. 
, spoke on contraception 
е College at Long 
per headed its re- 
SCUSSED RY COCKS.” 
Ms. Cocks would probably be interested 
in Springer Publishing Company's new 
book Vasectomy, Manhood and Sex. We 
received an advance copy, along with a 
promotional note [rom the firm's public- 
ity director, Viola Dick. 

In is Pear history, ABC's Wide 
World of Sports shown America 
с thrill of victory and the agony of 
s experienced by the most sto- 
ried athletes of our time. So it came as 
something of a shock when we learned 
that one of the highest-rated Wide World 
shows of all time was last fall's telecast of 
mpionship Wrist-Wres- 


s arm wrestling and/or 


m astime in which two men 
plant their elbows, lock hands and then, 
by dint of "Raw th and Cour- 


age" (the olfi -wrestling motto). 
try to force cach other's hand to the 


tabletop. € 
hustlers 


ter: Hand-wrestling 
k up ten-dollar bets in 
rural т s throughout Ameri 
and the sport actually goes back to pio- 
neer days, when contestants would face 
burning candles or upturn 
tegically placed at either er 

The world champion 
h ye Petaluma, 
down-in-the-mouth little town an hou 
drive north of San Francisco. Not too 
Jong ago, Petaluma was known as “The 
Egg Basket of the World," but then 
along came what is locally called the 
cheap Texas egg. To. 
itself as “The Wrist-Wrestling 
the World.” ‘Fhe wrist-wrestling tourna- 
ment can be traced back to а night 20 
years ago, when Mike Gilardi’s bar in 
downtown. Petaluma 
of an eagerly awaited grudge match be- 
tween Jack Homel, then trainer of the 
Detroit Tigers, and Oliver Kullberg, a 
local rancher, Both men claimed they'd 
never been beaten and both emerged 
with their reputations intact; the cpic 
halthour battle ended in а draw. Out 
of this developed city play-offs, state 
neys and. finally, in 1961, the world 
championships—all through the effort of 
a Petaluma promoter named Bill So- 
5s, who also masterminds the yearly 
Petaluma-te-Sonoma Walkathon, thc Pe 
uma River Rowboat Regatta and the 
Hany Houdini Séance, held annually 
abandoned houses or cemete with 
hopes of supernaturally contacting the 
departed escape artist. 


became the scene 


Wrist wrestling didn't really 
America’s fancy until 1068, when car- 
toonist Charles Schulz, who lives пе 


со 
eadied 


ighboring Santa Rosa, drew tc 
secutive strips wherei 
himself to descend. о 
competition. The following year. 
World began ielevising the 
and, since then, contes 
from the nation over 

On the day of this ye: 
ships, we showed up at 
Veterans Mi 1 8B the 
afternoon elimination matches; the final 
rounds were slated to go before the ABC 
camera that evening. More than 400 
men had arrived to contest titles in 
three weight divisions, but only а dozen 
women were ou hand to vie for Ше 
women's crown. One of them, Pam Imm 
an attractive 21-year-old blonde, was vis 
bly nervous. “I left my deodorant at 
home," she lamented. “What happens if 
I start sweating a lot" Said brunette 
Barbara Grinnell, "shoot, 1 just seen 

st year's champ, and one of the gal’ 
tits weighs more than 1 do soakin’ wei 
Most male competitors seemed morc 
selLassured. “Training pays off" s. 
Dr. Peter Singer, 32, а faculty member 
of USC's medical school, who had flown 
up from Los Angeles the day before and 


Wide 
и 
have come 


champion 


or 


superb 
y off in a champi 
in а Superchicken 
said, "For the past 
g jelly doug! 
Wd. beating my 
. Гус thought about 
n I win. РИ thank my 


ship. Resplendent 
sweat shirt, Singe 
month. Гуе beer 
nuts for е 
wile to stay 
this a lot, and wh 


parents and then seek to рис America 
” In his 


rst and 
seconds. 


back on an even keel 
only match, Si 
"I don't underst 
ward. "I gave hi 
psycheour stare: И he h; 


killed the bum." 
While thc 
enough, 


sport seems harmless 
Us not as injury-free as опе 
would imagine. Don Boesptlug, а 30-year- 
old paint. contractor from Battleground, 
Washington, was valiantly straining in 
one of the first matches of the evening, 
when suddenly his arm snapped—with a 
crack audible 20 feet away. For Ше 
a competitor had 
broken his humerus, the main bone in 
the upper arm. 

Another highlight of the final rounds 


rance of German wrist- 
Мах Blueml who 
turned ир hosen, This 240- 


pounder from Ruhpolding had already 
become a local hero: After only a night 
in Petaluma, Max and 
Hans Pichler, were ta 
а they happened 
engaged in kicking in 
dows along Petaluma’s 
Blueml held the m 
and was immedi 


pon у 
ll the store win- 
main 


In the 


citation by Mayor 
tow 


nent, however, t 


bout it” Batchman told us. 
ned him, he looked up ас me 
said. "Jawohl? 

Alter Fran Ayers, а zalig 27-year-old 
blonde, won the women’s division, the 
ler) men's 


ТУ 
title we 


5 pounds or 
t to Ted Pollock. Then his 
brother Jim, a Palo Ано insurance 
salesman, captured his fourth. straight 
middleweight (176 to 200 pounds) crown 


—but not without controversy. In his 
semifinal math with Fred Hansen, а 
185-pounder from — Wallinglord, Con- 


necticut, Pollock used the left side of his 
lace and chin to help force Hansen's 
hand down. The ploy wasn't mecting 
with great success but when Hansen 
turned to que: 
he 


ten m 
лес and 
ng, the ABC announcer 
ally cooled off. "What а 
id. The crowd agreed 
Most of the 1500 people in attendance 


ites 


Sears Give п Take II Stretch Jeans fit like 
you want jeans to fit. Comfortably. They look 
like you want jeans to look. Nice and new. And 
they feel like you want jeans to feel. Nice and 
old. All because they're made of a new 2-way 
stretch blend of Trevira® polyester, Avril? rayon 
and Lycra? spandex. Trim 'n Tight and Trim 
Regular models in patterned or solid flares. 

What's more, they wear like you want jeans 
to wear. Wash, tumble dry, ready to go. 

That's a lot to get, but you don't pay a lot 
to get it. Give n Take II Stretch Jeans at most 
Sears, Roebuck and Co. stores or through the 
regular and Big and Tall catalogs. 


Give п Take ll Stretch Jeans 
and all that goes with them 
at THE JEANS JOINT in 


Give n Take II 
Stretch Jeans. 


These Sears jeans stretch... 
the better to fit you with. 
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stood up and began shouting “Ri 
match! Rematch!"—he way New Yor 
kerbockers lans shout “Defense! De- 


But Hansen would have to wait 
year. Explained referee Dave 
“1 couldn't. disqualify Polloc 
prohibiting what 
well have а rule.” 

¢ for the eagerly 
between. reigning 


fense 
till next 
Devoto: 
because no rules c 
he did. Next yes 
Finally it was 

awaited confrontat 
heavyweight. Jim Dolcini, 21 years old, 
and Maurice Baker, а 500 pound. Con- 
necticut steelworker who'd lost his first 
ist wrestle since puberty to Dole 
belore. 1 had taken 

t one minute to dispose of five oppo- 
nents during the course of the evening. 
and he looked ready for his sixth, He w 
d with hardly а grunt, 
240-pound foot- 
mboldt Suite. For his 
ed a пір to the st 
mer Olympi nes; other division win- 
ners came away with color TV sets. Said 
Baker: “из impossible [or any man to 
beat me twice." Said a disappointed H: 
“It pen s ен that clown Pollock on 
„ТИ show him up for the 
һе Said ARC's Flemming 
"t recall ever secing а crowd go so 
Said promoter Soberanes: “Wait ll 
ме televise this by satellite to Europe 


less 


sen 


ART 
“наа! O It f" uj psodized By- 
топ 154 years ago. “Thou who hast / The 
fatal gift of beauty.” The gift is prov- 
ing fatal in more ways than onc. И 


we сап credit the testimony of I 
Nostra, a kind of Mediter 
Club, the Italian peninsulz 
imo a major ecological di 
Etruscan treasures. азе 

h skyscrapers; olive groves are 
y to ugly subdiv once pristine 


villages we chokin jn automobil 
exhaust fui Venice 

queen city “troned on her hundred 
isles" is sinking at the rate of five inches 


g ought 
to be dor a has done, 
lor openers, is 10 promote a stunning 
exhibition of photographs document 
the downhill slide. The show—called Ar 
and Landscape of Italy, Too Late to Be Saved? 
opened kist May in New York 
Kudos from art critics 
Jt will tour museums 
Canada and Europe during the next two 
years, begi 1 Pittsburgh on Ос 

15. Giorgio Bassani, president of Eta 
Nostra and author of the novel The 

den of the Finzi-Continis, says the exhibi- 
tion is meant to undermine the “alsel 
progressive ideology of consumerism. 
Certainly, it is am indictment of m 

apparent indifference to all that docs 
not glitter and is not goid. In a section 
titled "Urban Landscape," we glimpse 


every century. Clearly, sometl 
ia Nost 


Car- 


s 


familiar depredations: а polluted strcam, 
denuded forests, trafic jams. What gives 
these melancholy scenes special force is 


the beautiful Halim backdrop against 
which they are ironically projected. 
new high-rise eclipses an ancient church: 
а superhighway bisects a medieval village. 
If the show has а weakness, it is in the 
accompanying captions, which seem to 
been written by jargon-prone plan- 
s who sermonize on "the larger opera 
tional context” and lament the agrarian 
tend toward “the superimposition of 
different cultivations.” Such explanations 
do nothing to sharpen the viewer's under 
standing of Italy's dilemma, which is the 
onts most of the nations 
aesthetic decline begotten 
apid industrial growth, "Fortunatc- 
ly." Mussolini once rejoiced, "the Talian 
mot yet accustomed. to cating, 
times per day.” Now the Italians 
are eating well, at peril to their art and 
landscape 


BOOKS 


Previews: 


" books for the app 
fall season come, as usu 
models—those that promise to excite the 
interest of critics and those that promise 
cheer the lives of accountants. In the 


former category is John Barth's firs 
book since Giles Goat-Boy, which 
peared in 1966. Titled Chimera, 


based on the myths of Schehci 
'erseus and Bellerophon. In the second 
огу is The Stepford Wives, а new 
chiller by Ira Levin, author of the cash- 
ng Rosemary's Baby. The 
ne around a 
as are thi 
contenders for the һем of boih worlds 

the critical and the salable- present 
themselves in the forms of August 1914, 
Nobel laureate Alexander бои 
hig novel of Rusia im peace 


ad Rusian expatriate Vladi 

kovs novella Transparent Things, which 
is billed as being both humorous an 
terrifying. a combination well with 


satile Vladimir. Over 
се Packard 
rides A Nation of 
Strongers. indefatigable 
researcher, who has six smash hits to his 
record, including The Hidden Persund- 
crs and The Sexual Wilderness, locuses 
ди rootlessness 
American society, and what it me: 
terms of crime, contusion and general 
disarray. dr also means big sales for 
Vance Packard. And on the subject of 
big sales, Philip Roth’s new novel, The 
Breast, has to do with a man who turus 
into one. 


the compass of. v 
in the 


ihe а and 


ouymily 


And what else 
Plenty. For one thing 
st author to wind up owning 100 per- 


cent of himself. Most writers traditionally 
relinquish ten percent of their earnings to 
their agents, But Roth shed his agent 


sever що. Most writers ako 
traditionally share 50-30 with their hard- 
cover publishers in the sale of their paper 
back rights. But Roth has parted with 
his publisher, Random House, over this 
issue and is demanding of his ne 
lisher ай revenues from the sale of paper 

І set the 


pub. 


book. 
York's lı 
asked for 
even 


ew 


nd received G0. percent, and 


vare occasion 66 and (wo thirds 


the lot of us. 1 
what gave him the idea. He 
sked Random House for a big advance 
Rando 
called а pape: 
guaranteed $100,000 
Roth was asking, and then 
d about 
e his own. phone 
d keep all the 


house, 
than 
‘Fine’ When Philip hei 


was 


more 


said, 


„Не 


figured. Не could 
call for another d 


money.” 

The Roth айан ves to highlight 
the growing importance of the role 
played by Ше ancillary paperback 
offspring in current publishing opera- 


tions. Indeed. often the child acts as if it 
were the father of the book. When ра 
perback sales are booming, hardcover 
publishers Наши. astronomical advances. 
When paperback houses are in a period 


of retreat—as they were during last 


year's tight money situation—then hard- 
cover. publishers. nursing their martinis, 
cry caution. into their writers beers. For 


publishers. like everyone else in our 
spenseaccount society, tend to play 
more generously with oth 
money. When asked to give 
опа prospective book, a pul 
reaction is that ol any 

Where can 1 lay it off? He immediately 
contacts a paperback house, secking а 
"floor" that is, 
olfer for the paperback rights. In return 
ving provided a publisher with the 
М a floor, the paperback house 
advantage of a “topper” 


people's 
n advance 
hers first 
bookmaker 


minim 


ight to top any other firm's otter for 

è book in the paperback market, “For 
having answered your frst phone call,” 
one publisher succinctly describes the 
procedure, “he’s entitled to make а las 


phone call." 
sly for 


This pi 
retention. of 
^d never m 
al Roth is asking for, That 
would be sheer madness. Take all the 
fun out of publishing. 1 have to know 
there's always a chance for an extra 
жо 

Lately, paperback houses have be 
offering impressive extra scores, going 


ого 


uic 


OLDIES BUT GOODIES 
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through а period а paperback executive 
himself describes as an “insanity binge. 
A first novel, Memoirs of ап Ex-Prom 
Queen, was bought for $345,000, chiefly. 
because it’s billed as the “first women's 
lib novel" A nonfictional how-to bea- 
parent guide by Jonas Salk's brother Lee 
went [or over $300,000 on the premise 
that one man’s Salk could perhaps be 
another man’s Spock, A Hollywood first 
novel by Rona Barrett was purchased for 
guarantee in the $200,000 a1ca"—not, 
we may be sure, on the basis of its literary 
quality. 

Why such big spending? Ag 
а case of other people's moncy. 
waving showbiz conglomerates have be- 
come a prominent part of the paperback 
scene: For example, Paperback Library is 
just another parking stop in the W 
Kinney system, and 
is just опе more channel in 
cash flow. Which brings us back to PI 
Roth. His new publisher is Holt, Rine- 
& Winston, another CBS-owned sub- 
sidiary. Hi Random 
House, i 


Even a Philip Roth doing 
ess for himself may discover there is 
по way for an author to beat the syst 
—not when it comes to bookkecpin, 
anyway. 


D [ШЕ Papers on !he Wor 
(Simon & Schusier)—a collection of re- 
vised essays dating back to 1965, preced- 
єй by a long introduction—deals, most 

ingly, with how we got involved i 
Vietnam and why it has been so difhcult 
for us to get out. Ellsberg's work for the 
Rand Corporation and the Pentagon 
gave him inside knowledge of the na- 
ture of decision making in the Executive 
branch and, as this book demonstrates, 
ily well read in the 
on all sides, concerning our 
е in Southeast Asia. Though d 

Ellsberg writes 
n The result 
uncommonly persuasive contribution to 
nt derstancdlin ad future histo- 
aphy. In «e he has not 
retouched the various stages of his own 
change from war accomplice to antiwar 
activist, Ellsberg illuminates the ways in 
which the war has changed in the con 
sciousness of many others, from problem 
to stalemate to crime. Among the 
themes in these papers is the responsibil- 
ity of all American Presidents since 
ту Truman for deceiving the Ameri- 
people. Апо s the way 
advisors have 
oral Чити 
sions of their policies and actions; Ells- 
bergs experience provides the best 
dissection so far of how “honorable” 
men turn into murderers. Ellsberg's 


he is extraordin 
litera 


a century, this has been an American 
st through the French, then 
wholly owned client regimes, and at last. 
directly." Without American involve- 
ment, he contends, pol lence 
Vietnam would never have stayed at the 
scale of a “ Being so heavily re- 
sponsible for so much destruction, we 
must, he says, leave instantly. The im- 
plementation of that recommendation 
seems to be up to the electorate. 


Arthur Koestler writes wisely but not 
well in The Roots of Coincidence (Ran- 
dom House), an effort to explain clair- 
voyance, extrasensory perception and 
other mind bogglers. Koestler, who 
knows something about everything from 
Newton to neutrinos, is a convert to 
ESP, a skeptic who has seen the 
id although he confesses a cert 
comfoi з а believer, he senses he 
the vanguard of а growing movement. 
“One can almost foresee the time wh 
SP will be the fashionable craze in sci 


n dis- 


ence, and the Latest ESP-recording gadg- 
ets will replace the ratconditioning 
boxes in the laboratories." He dutifully 


ws the scientific evidence for ESP, 
al discus- 


sion of modern. physics, his poi 
that physicis 
verse in any but "mystic" terms, In 
other words, “the seemingly fantastic 
propositions of parapsychology appear 
les preposterous in the light of ше 
truly fantastic concepts of modern phys- 
ics” For good measure, Koestler drags in 
Jung and the 7 Ching, lending the 
whole discussion a balling air of occult 
respectability. АП this is i 


obscure—and  Koestler's 
style does little to clear things up. The 
book is marred by long scientific quota- 


tions in need of a Мис pencil; on several 
Occasions the author resorts to quoting 
self, а dubious ploy су 
who has written two dozen books. То 
make sense out of this learned pastiche, 
one would have to depend on telepathy. 


In many contemporary novels, tragedy 
has a disconcerting way of turning in- 


to absurd melodrama outrageous 
farce. Isaac Bashevis Singer, the justly 


renowned Yiddish-Americ 


п storyteller, 


who has for good reason been compared 


to great writers Пот Nathaniel Haw- 
thorne to Knut. Hamsun, would scem the 
last man in the world to jump into the 
black-comedy bag. But he's done 
Enemies, а Love Story (Farrar, 
oux), which tells of a group of Jew- 
ish survivors of Hitler's death camps w 
с uying to resume their broken lives in 
America, It was originally published as a 
serial rhe Jewish Daily Forward, 
and admirers of Singer's work may won- 
der whether it rated the translation. 


in 


Although there is probably no writer 
alive who can tell a more engrossing story 
the unremitting onrush of zany mistor 
tunes, wild catastrophes and melod 
matic coincidences often. stretches 
reader's will to believe to the break 
point, Hidden somewhere in the tr 
farcical ins and outs and ups and downs 
of Singer's tale are a moral and a thei 
the value of exist 
ence ning of absolute evil 
in our ti t the breakneck speed of 
appalling events in the protagonist's 
more reminiscent of an old 
Second Avenue tearjerker 


the 


fashioned 
than a modern tragedy- 


Despite the dopey title, Sappho Wos а 


Righ-On Woman (Stcin & Day) is a 
straightforward account of what it 
means to be a female homosexual in the 
United States today. Coauthors Sidn 
Abbott and Barbara Love, both Lesbi- 
describe life in the past in familiar 
urated with shame and guilt, 
women pretended to be het- 
1 он, for the few who defiantly 
came into the open, fulfilled the sterco- 
typed roles of femme or dyke. Abbott 
44 Love argue that the roles arc the 
selves а reflection of society's distorted 
sexuality, so totally 
polarized that when two women—or two 
men, for that mattcr—formed а bond as 
а couple, one of them had по be ^ 

1 7 and the other i 
cither/or approach to sc 
being splintered by a grow 
among men and women а 


с that the 


human need for, and expression of, the 
bond of love requires a wide range of 
choice. The spectrum of individual 


identity stretches from the heterosexual 
to the bisex с homosexual and the 
asexual, and so Abbott and Love quote 
with approval the organized Lesbian in 
sistence that “АЙ sexeducation curricul 
must include Lesbianism as a 
gitimate form of sexual expression and 
love" Although Sappho Was а Right- 
On Woman does not resort to pass 
it docs appeal to all Lesbians 
ly to identify thc 
and with pride but to become activists in 
thc movement and strive to escape 
in which the love of one woman lor 
other was reduced по its lowest con 
d nator—e 


ion 
а among themselves. 


Su 


nley Ellin has been a successful 
and esteemed practitioner of the murder 
mystery for many у but he has 
so far remained. in dow of the 
most popular of his fellow craftsmen 
His new work, Mirror, Mirror on the Мой 
(Random House 


ment. The 
Macdonald h: 
cally dazzling ıl 


си 
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Face it, with simple foam how close would 
you dare shave? In a recent test, 2,063 men com- 
pared Edge gel against their regular foam prod- 
uct. 71%* of those replying said Edge gel gave 
them a closer, longer lasting shave! They found that 
«Моге than 70% of the 2,063 replied to all 3 questions. 


with a gel that turns to lather they could shave as 
close as they liked. More comfortably (75%)* and 
with fewer nicks and cuts (80%)*. Because only gel 
lubricates that much, And Edge* is the only gel. 
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narrative that makes sense in human 
terms. And it surpasses Macdonald in its 
willingness to plunge into postKafka 
depths and just take sheer chances in lay- 
ing bare the ugliness and horror that can 
reside in the human heart. The central 
figure, through whose mind the story is 
told, is Peter Hibben, a middleaged New 
York book editor with a broken mani: 
a teenaged son whom he worships, a psy- 
chiatrist whom he doesn’t level with 
and the sort of personal insecurity that 
causes him to seek out nonselling. prize 
winning international authors for 
publishing house. At the outset, Hibben 
discovers, in his bathroom, а grotesque 
female figure sullering from а gunshot 
wound in the chest. Who is she? Why 
was she shot? Who shot her? To find 
the reader accompanies 
n on a sun 
sexual history u 
shing in on us. In Macdonald's books, 
too, identity is the main theme, but 
is revealed as а light; in Miror, Mirror, 
it comes as a terrible roar, 
Contemplating а divorce? Well, don't 
make a move until you've read the bad 
news in Uncoupling (Vik 
man Sheresky and Marys 
tries to put the divorce process in a 
realistic light and, what with all the 
high-pitched emotion, legal legerdemain 
nd social obfuscation that surround the 
bject, manages remarkably well. The 
painful truth about divorce, which 
the authors make abundantly clear by cit- 
ing hundreds of cases, is that very olten 
the cure is worse than the discase, not 
only because а courtroom is a mighty poor 
place for seuling emotional problems 
but also because most people embark. оп 
the divorce route in the same condition 
of blissful ignorance in which they em- 
barked on the unhappy-marriage route. 
Among other compassionately ге; 
items in this eminently realistic book, 
the authors have imagined 
up а series of ground rules for prospec- 
tive married couples wherein are dis- 
cused their reasons for get 
their sexual habits, their pa 
existing relations (parents, forme 
or lovers and children, if апу), 
preferences as to place of residence, em- 
ployment and leisure-time amusements 
nd, most important, their financial and 
property agreement in case ol divorce. 
For exampk y have a joint bank 
account, in the event of divorce they 
would agree beforehand to divide it i 
accordance with how much money cach 
has contributed. Given the hang-ups 
most people have, the main elfect of 
such ground rules would probably be to 
stop marriages before they get started. 
In the annals of matrimonial warfa 
which often comes down to the nak 
and brutal question of who gets what, 


slistic probing of his 


til the identity comes 


aci 


this witty handbook may do more than a 
thousand sermons on the sacredness of 
the home to keep unsuited partners 
from defiling it. As the authors caution, 
“The state will let you in the marriage 
game for the price of a license, and out 


at the price of a heart transplant.” Un- 
coupling may cut down the divorce 


statisties by 
riage statistics. 


ply cutting down the mar- 


In O Jerusalem (Simon & Schuster). 
Larry Collins and Dominique Lapierre 
recreate the struggle of the infant. na- 
tion of Israel to hold onto Jerusalem i 
the early months of 1948. The story—by 
the authors of Zs Paris Burning?—un- 
folds like the big-budget flick it will no 
doubt become. Everyone's in it: Har 
Truman, David Ben-Gurion, Golda 
King Abdullah, plus bakers and 
truck drivers and doctors and scientists 
and shepherds—Arab, Israeli and others 
who lived, fought and died. There is 
appalling cruelty on both sides, as well 
as heroism and genüeness and. imagina- 
ory; purist eyebrows 
will be lifted at private conversations 
quoted verbatim a quarter of а century 
alter they took place, at events 
created in blow-by-blow detail. Yet 
episodic treatment is in а way appropr 
ate, for history in those crucial months 
was like something out of Cecil B. De 
Mille. The book is big, sprawling 
exciting, ten from both points 
view—though the Israeli treatment seems 
fuller, perl ply because detailed 
Israeli information was easier to come 
by. The pace is so swift—bombings, ski 
mishes, assaults, intrigue—that only after 
the book is put down does one stop to 
think about the essential tragedy of these 
two peoples, each. convinced to the core 
of its being that it is right, locked in a 
struggle that still seems as far from resolu- 
tion as it was in 1918. 


James Mills has written better books 
(The Prosecutor and The Panic in 
Needle Park) Пап Report то the Commis 
sioner (Farrar, Straus & Giroux), but 
none as sure-fire commercial as this first 
novel. For here he is offering pop-cop 
entertainment in the instant tradition of 
The French Connection: cops behaving 
we ju Yt quite picture cops be- 
having. Mills. for example, even has h 
cop shack up with a big. black militant 
drug dealer. But then his cop is actually 
ily-white. blonde and intensely lemi- 
e undercover agent out to score a 
arrest). Or is she simply out to 
score In any event, а neurotic young 
o looks like а Weatherm 
have passed his police- 


dep: ams blunders ошо the 
scene, shoots the white cop, gets holed 
up in an cle aks Filth. Avenue 


with the black drug dealer in a climactic 


standoff, and finally hangs Һ 
frustration as he tries to figure out his 
own true motivations. Some readers, too, 
may be frustrated by Ше tangle of sex 
and crime and race that Mills weaves. 
And some might not buy the connec- 
tions he suggests between. Ше Panthers 
and the drug market, But no matter. Its 
all quite readable and about a 
ing as а drive-in-movie snack. 


mself in 


sust 


Te ва sobering thought that the zip 
per industry has earned more money 
than the nuclcar-power industry. But 
then, Robert Heller's The Great Execu- 
tive Dream (Delacorte) is a sobering hook. 
Young executives could well profit from 
a close study of Heller's thesis il 
jor myth of mai 
exists as a skill or technique. U 
Parkinson, Peter and others who | 


slashes ама 
fact and 


y with a com- 
wit. Heller, 


upon a wide background in Bri 
well as the U.S. and has an uncommon 
ability to write about business with clar- 

y and literacy. He challenges the tr 
tional concepts of managerial expertis 


posing them as myths, empty rituals, 
cover-ups and  selfdelusions, “What 
lends the executive his peculiar ch 


and weakness" Heller reports, "is 
bility to recognize his own impotence, 
ncompetence and error" With a seem. 
ly endless supply of horror-story case 
histories of executive goof-ups, he dem- 
onstrates that much of management is 
guilty of greed, stupidity and buck pass 
ing. He skewers the overveliance оп 
computers and the values of a bu 
school education, the 18-hour-a-day 
namo" and the table-oForganization man, 
the stuck-together-with-spitand-hope con- 
glomerates and the moribund onc 
shows. Holding that management is not 
an arcane science but an extension of 
general human activity, Heller has dis 
tilled ten guideposts for good manage- 
ment, most of them based on decency 
and common sense—commodities in no- 
toriously short supply, im business as 
elsewhere. 


When the Apollo 15 astronauts rode 
by a cater in their Lunar Rover and 
named it Earthlight, they were paying 
tribute to Arthur С. Clarke and to the 
novel of that name that he wrote in 
14 ow Earthligh (Harcourt Brace 
Jovanovich) has been reprinted in hard- 
cover—and pays Из own tribute to 
Clarke's presence in describing ihe 
physical phenomena of the moon envi 
ronment. Earthlight is also an exci 
imagined advent 


"ply 
n amateur 
counterspy, posing as a cost accountant 
at Earth's Lunar Observatory, tries to 
find the man who is lea formation 


PUERTO RICAN RUM.YOU CAN STAY WITH IT. 


You leave the party to share a private moment. 
Therum you sip, our rum, still hasthe light, dry taste it started 
with. Not by chance. By law. 


After its distilled at unusuall ly high proof, for purity, Puerto 


Rican Rum must by Commonwealth law, be aged for 
mellowness. And our government watches. 


Even then, we filter it through charcoal to be sure 
theres nothing in it but the rum. 


Andanaturaltaste youcan stay with. THE RUMS OF PUERTO RKO 


For afree recipe book, write: Rums of Puerto Rico, 666 Fifth Ave., NY., NY. 10019 ©Commonweaith of Puerto Rico. 


Capri. 
The sexy European. 


Now in a more 
Spirited version. 


Its no surprise when a car is sexy, European and 
expensiv 
Capri caused a sensation by being sexy, European 
and inexpensive. And surprised everybody except us 
by selling more cars in its first two years in America 
than any import in history. 

Capri makes history again with its new, more 
spirited version — equipped with a gutsy 2600 cc. V 6 
engine, a match for cars costing twice the price. 

J But theres more to the new V-6 than what's under 
the hood. 

Blackout rocker panels and rear end trim. Chrome 
twin exhausts. Styled steel wheels and fat radial tires. 
All standard. 

And that’s not all. Rack and pinion steering. 
Power front disc brakes. And beefed-up suspension 
for crisp handling. 

There’ still more: A silky smooth floor shift. Full 
instrumentation including tachometer. Front bucket 
seats in soft vinyl that looks and feels like real leather. 
Room for four adults. Full carpeting underfoot. And a 
sophisticated instrument panel with handsome 
woodgrain effect. 

If you insist on spending extra, Capri can offer you 
automatic transmission, a sun roof, vinyl top, and decor 
group interior (illustrated). 

But Capri doesn’t need many options because it 
comes equipped with so much. 

So much for so little. Thats Capri. Thats the kind 
of spirit we need more of! 


Buckle up for safety. 


imported for Lincoln-Mercury. 


to scientists of the Federation—the fon 
tier colonists on Mars and Venus who 
feel they aren't getting their fair share 
of Earth ply of vital heavy me 
When a new source of h 
discovered on the Moon 
пу explodes into a 
The weapons and counterweapons th 
Clarke dreamed up for the final battle 
bear witness that the understated, inv 
lecrual approach normally associated with 
the author never deprived him of his 
fair for space opera. Earthlight could 
4 on its own were it being published 
for the first time. 


Noteworthy: Psyehopaths (Simon & 
Schuster) is an expanded version of 


Alan Hanington's The Coming of the 
Psychopath, which appeared in our De- 
cember 1971 issue. Disturbed by the pro 


ion of what he calls “ 
pulative pe type 5 
ical methods for 


Prvmov aride, John Me- 


tion- 
ed photo journalist Alfred 
nstaedt. McPhee's description of the 
e surrounding the world’s most. pres- 
ous tennis tournament and his ob- 
orvatious on the chief male competitors 
arc compelling and often lyrical, but 
Eisenstaedt’s photos, sadly, lack the power 
of his best work. 


DINING-DRINKING 


In southern Lou а Creole is a 
i of French and/or Spanish 
and Creole cooking is influenced 
largely by those two tastes—with an occa- 
tang of Indian, African, Най 
West Indian, German, 
or Cuban origin thrown 

nowhe 


+ (209 Bourbon Swee, 
in the French Quarter), a restaurant that 
has been serving food since 1905 
where, except for one or two luxe ing 
ents (eg, truffies) that have gone the way 
of all costs, prices are pretty much what 
they were way back when. Galatoire’s is 
famous lor sticking to its old ru 1 lor 
making no exceptions. One rule is that no 
reservations are taken, Local legend has it 
that Churchill, Eisenhower and Garbo 
have all stood in line оп the street. Once 
through the door, you'll find yourself 
confronted by a lain room with- 
out a frill or pet in sight. Tourists 
who go there for atmosphere аге often 
disappointed. w Orleans 
restaurants, of wl e's is prob- 
ably the best ı 
middle-class taste. The floor is tiled, the 
walls are mirrortined, with kage coat 
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hooks all around, and there are 22 two- 
vane wooden ceiling fans with unshaded 
light bulbs set into them. Overall, the 
room has a nonchalant look that falls 
somewhere between а well-run barbe 
shop and the men's room at the W 
dorf. You go to Galaroire's for one reason 
food. A first course of 
np Remoulade (82) combines olive 
oil, paprika, horseradish, Creole mus- 
. garlic, Tabasco, green onions, pars 
ley and celery in a terra-cotta-colored 
icc that tingles like sin. The Oysters à 
Rockefeller ($2 for a half dozen) are 


good, too. "They are topped with the 
ich and 
ved on a bed of blisteringhot rock 


salt to keep them warm, Occasionally, a 
visitor has been known to sample the 
rock salt. Don't. If you're really hungry, 
Turtle Soup ($ за good sec 
ond course; but remember that spicy 
Crcole curtle soup. unlike the thin French 
variety, is as thick and as dark as Mis- 
sissippi mud. For an entree, try the Trout 
Marguery ($3.50), which has fresh local 
shrimps in sauce; or Chicken Clem 
ceau ($4). а tinge of garlic айй 
from under chicken with mushrooms, 
green peas and parsley; or the delicious 
plain Broiled Sweetbreads (5 


"s hollandaise sauce has a fresh 
ny taste that is good with broccoli, 
artichokes or asparagus, if you happen 


to want аи catia vegetable. For dessert, 
the Crepes Maison (51) are above aver- 
age; the Crepes Suzette ($1.75) are marve- 
lous. But if you've eaten your Bll, our 
advice is to skip dessert and have, instead, 
m two orders, $1.50 
per andied coffee with lemon 
and orange ресі, cloves and cinnamon. 
Th v mixes and flames it at your 
table. There is a deep burning aftertaste 
to Café Brûlot that leaves a hot glow in 
the throat, in the mind and in the heart. 
Zalatoire's is open from 11:30 A 
lunch (from. noon on Sundi 
the line out 
по more customers are allowed to join it 
after 8:30 The line usually does get 
too long. Galatoire's is closed оп Mon 
days. No credit cards are accepted—ever. 


MOVIES 


Previews: Following the current Bulter- 
s Ave Free, A Day in the Death of Joe 

Last of the Red Hot Lovers and 
Woody Allen's Play It Again, Sam, many 
another Broadway hit will be splashed 
the months 


Ја а Sidney Lumet’s version 
of Child's Play. The prize-wi 
1776, with most of its ori 
is expected to premier 
Music Hall's all-Americ: 
ion for Thanksgi 
Chrisin eof di 


followed by the 
ctor Arthur (Love 


Story) Hiller’s sumptuous Men of to Man- 
cho, starring Peter O'Toole, Sophia Loren 
па James Coco. Meanwhile, among the 
bright but stit-embryonic [шиге pros- 
ector Norman (Fiddler on the 
Roof) Jewison's film of Jesus Christ—Super- 
flick from Neil Simon's latest coup, 
The Prisoner of Second Avenue; producer 
Mike Frankovich's Forty Corets; and Eliza- 
beth Taylor (directed by Brian. Hutton, 


ster, 


who helped her steal every scene of X, Y 


and Zee) in the thriller Night. Watch. By 
summer's end, in England, producer Hal 
B. Wallis will have Glenda Jackson and 
Peter Finch (of Sunday Bloody Sunday) 
facing the cameras together again, as Lady 
Hamilton and Lord Nelson in A Bequest 
to the Notion, based on a Terence Ratrigan 
play that never crossed the Atlantic. Then 
there are two award-winning best bets 
tht should complete shooting about the 
same time: Joanne Woodward, directed 
by Paul Ке in Paul Zindel's The 
Effect of Gamma Rays on Man-in-the-Moon Mari- 
golds; and rence Ol visi vis 
Michael Caine in the seriocomic suspense 
thriller Sleuth, with director Joseph M 
kicwicr holding Ше megaphone. Down 
the cynics who that good plays in- 
variably make bad movies. Several of 
these packages sound as though they ma 
contain some pleasant surprises. 


On the Thames Emb; 
don, 


nkment in Lo 
soapbox ecologist’s impassioned 


speech about river pollution is inter 
rupted when a woman's nude body 
washes ashore, with something tightly 


knotted around her throat. “Another 
necktie murder,” murmurs an onlooke: 
Peer dlosely into the crowd. and ther 
by God, is Allred Hitchcock the certi- 
fied old master of suspense, thought to 
be slipping а little after such lackluster 
films as Marnie and Topaz. I's pleasant 
to report that Hitchcock returns to the 
top of his form in Frenzy, a film that 
у tempt viewers to say, “They don't 
make ke that anymore." Per- 
haps beciuse no imitator ever really 
knew how to manipulate the audience's 
fears and expectations with anything 
like Hitchcock's cat-and-mouse cunning, 
ed to the hilt by a superlative Eng- 
features Jon Finch (sta 
Macbeth) as a typ 
ки Hitcheockian hero, ап innocent 
тап whose bad luck, bad timing and 
bad temper trap him into taking the rap 
for a homicidal maniac. In other hands, 
Frenzy would be a routine thriller. In 
Hitchcock's, it is a triumph of film con- 
struction, tightly paced and chock-full of 
зо many savory touches that one can 
almost hear the m 
himself olfcamera. The acts of violence 
he shows are often less excruciating than 
the dark deeds he quiedy avoids, and 
when morbid curiosity has just begun to 


ma 


movies 


simmer, Hitch slips in a spot of comic 
relie—the best of it supplied by stage 
stars Alec McCowen and Vivien Mer- 
chant performing delightfully as а Scot 


ard investigator and his unctuous 
Barbara Leigh-Hunt and Anna 
Massey are equally fine as two very 


appealing victims, though fom [им to 
last, the star of the show is Hitchcock. 
Who clse could squeeze so much cold 
sweat from the plight of a desperate killer, 
roaring through the night in the 
a produce de truck and clawing at 
potato sacks to retrieve a telltale clue 
from а corpse? 


l Simon's Lost of the Red Hot Lovers 
has withered into middle age in more 
ways than one since its rousing recep. 
tion оп Broadway a couple of seasons 


ago. A triple play about a 44-year-old 
Owner of a seafood restaurant, who 
tes tries and tries again to be an 


unfaithful Dusband—first with two zany 
pickups, then with his wife's best friend 
—Lovers is mostly a bland. satire. that 
reeks of suburban complacency. Despite 
some wellhoned Simon gigs and а com- 
petent job of direction by Gene Saks 
(who also filmed Barefoot in the Park 
and The Odd Couple). the restaurateur's 
frustrated stabs at infidelity make rather 
stale lun as performed by Alan Arkin, 
sporting a bald pate and giving an actor- 
ish imitation of a square. Paula Preni 
as а kookic showgirl, and Renée 
Jor, as the nervous family friend, also over- 
ай, as if ying to save a dated show that 
Keeps folding around them. Only Sally 
Kellerman (the memorable Hot Lips of 
M*A*S*H) manages to conquer her 
material in a droll, martinidry perform- 


e as a swinging young matron who 
doesn't like 10 waste time on words, 
particularly when an uptight business- 


man has 


inged а two-hour rendez- 
vous in his mother's apartment. 

The title role of Marjoe, а razzle dazzle 
nonfiction feature that carns из wel 
come as more tl mere documentary, 
belted out by 27-year-old Reverend 
Marjoe Gortner, а real-life Holy Rolling 
evangelist who woukl be inadequately 
billed as anything but “the most outra- 
geous character this side of Jesus" No 
Jesus freak, Marjoe became а fire-and- 
brimstone Pentecostal preacher at the 


age of four (and began to perfor 

marriage ceremonies shortly the a 
phenomenon preserved for arity i 

old newslilm excerpts). dropped into 
obscurity during his te ed a 
flashy comeback as a rip-off artist con 
ducting crusades fo the hard- 


rock style of Mick Jagger. Marjoe lives 
with a charming black girl, chortles over 
the money he rakes in та! meet- 
ings and sccretly scoffs at "all this Jesus 


This charcoal This charcoal | 

Нег gives you filter gives you 

better tasting | better tasting 
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Filter for better taste the Tareyton way 
with activated charcoal. 


Enjoy better tasting tap water with an activated 
charcoal water filter. Get this $12.99 value water filter for 
just $5.00 and two Tareyton wrappers. 
Send check or money order (no cash) to: Water Filter, Dept. 20, 
Р.О. Box 4486, Chicago, III. 60677. Offer expires Dec. 31, 1972. 
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Enjoy the mild taste of Tareyton with the Activated Charcoal Filter. King Size ог 100's. 
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business" In short, he is a hippie con 
man who yearns to be а real star, and 
the confessional pow of his public and 
private utterances may well make Mar 
joc one of the most sensational screen 
tests of all time. The star-spangled Rev- 
степ Gorter, while ripping out on 
the Holy Ghost, gets in some cracks at 
the ways in which churchmen ОГ every 
race, creed and collar capitalize on the 
ignorance and faith of God fcaring folk. 
А five-man camera crew. (their long hair 
prudently cut short) accompanied Mar- 
joe on tour, and returned with telling 
footage—of a swinging black revi 
meeting in Detroit, of a Ре 
preacher coolly discussing the land he 
has bought in Brazil, of another shout- 
ing from the pulpit that the Cadillac he 
drives is God's own gift. Fine film edit 
ing by Larry Silk points up with merci 
less iciency the truth behind the tub 
thumping, though the complete effective: 
ness of Marjoe as cinematic social satire 
сап be пасей to its producer-director 
team, Sarah Kernochan and Howard 
Smith. Their first effort is both clecuily- 
ing pop art and savage sociology. 


If the title alone doesn’t put you off, 


saccharine charms 
be relatively casy. 


surrendering по the 
of Butterflies Are Free у 


Broadway and London audiences, with 
Jumps in their throats, applauded Leon- 
ard Gershe's slick se ıl comedy 


bout 


a brave blind lad who moves to 
love and free- 


San Francisco to find lif 
dom away from his domincering moth- 
er. Boy gets girl, of course, while momma 
gets wise and decides to let her handi 
capped child become a man. Within the 
fairly rigid limitations of the Broadway 
formula for mixing fast repartee with 
warm human comedy, Butterflies de 
serves its popularity and should. bright- 
en up neighborhood theaters where 
Love Story was held over for а second or 
third week. Eileen Heckart (of the origi- 
nal cast). Goldie Hawn and movie new- 
comer Edward Albert (son of veter 
r Eddie Albert and his actress wile, 
Margo) are the amiable trio in charge, 
and they have everything down рас. 
Young Albert delivers more resolute and 
courageous smiles than any screen. hope- 
ful since June Allyson. Horsy Miss 
Heckart is superb in her particular way 
—barbed tongue darting under eyes that 
с open wounds—and Goldie be- 
dept comc- 
sight 
ivers 


Anything can happen in the Califor 
political arcna—the logical spot for 
sizzling satirical drama about the pack- 
g of a U.S. Senator. The Candidate, 
played with wry intelligence and Ken- 
nedylike dash by Robert Redford, is 
the idealistic son of a fo governor 


(Melvyn Douglas); the young fellow is 
interested mainly in ecology and poverty 
programs until the party professionals 
choose him to run against a veteran 
alifornia politico (Don Porter) whose 
position on every issue is slightly to the 
Tight of Reagan's. Politics is corrupt, 
our hero fecls—before he secs any т 
isic posibility of winning. Redford is 
tough, shrewd, sexy and resonant as the 
reluaant campaigner whose stubborn 
idealism slowly gives way to expediency 
and to Madison Avenue. Though topi- 
cal as a McGovern button (and just as 
one-sided), there are few new ideas in 
The Candidate's efforts to show а man 
in the process of being swallowed whole 
Ly the machinery of American politics. 
The convincing. quasi-documentary color 
behind the scenes is the movie's great 
strength, and director Michael Ritchie 
(who steered Redford through Downhill 
Racer) manages to catch and ride 
with the campaign momentum. Actual 
sequences hom a political fund 
banquet attended Бу McGover 
реу and Mayor Уопу are incorpo: 

alessly into the tale, with comment 
. Smith and prominent 
West Coast journalists taking pot shots; 

Фа score of ballsy character actors led 
by Allen nd Peter (Joc) Boyle 
run the candidate's political show as if 
they had never done anythi 
per asides in Jeremy 
include the heros public ut 
while attending a forest fire 
Malibu, which his supporters consider a 
godsend private sessions with his 


In 
tive wife (smoothly played by 


ren Carlson) or slipping through hotel 
corridors altcr ап unscheduled caucus 
with a cool girl journalist who wea 
sunglases everywhere, The Candidate is 
a winner. 


Those indefatigable Screw editors Al 


Goldstein amd Jim Buckley keep pop 
ng up in sex movies the way 
hk gen and Charlie McCarthy 


pop up in big Hollywood musicals. E 


dent! vographers find it hard to ge 
on without them, yet the Goldstein 
combo is upstaged in Ereticon 


Ibert Ellis, pontificating about 
sexual freedom while others practice 
and by Tomi Ungerer, whose illustrated 
fuck-machines provide the fi 
brief fare of wi 
con is 
mostly as е 
tle to bring hard-core fuck-and-suck films 
to the movicgoi . After tr 
out. his original 
skin circuit, producer Barnard. L. 
ett doctored it up with wry social com- 
ment—quotes Пот New York Times 
articles оп pornography. excerpts from 
the celebrated report of the President's 
Commission on Obscenity, reprints of 
personal notices from Screw, massage- 


or апата 


parlor ads and reproductions of ancient 
erotic art. Such printed matter is used to 
block out, or censor, many specific sex- 
wal acts, especially those depicting oral 

ion. Thats supposed to be а 


represents а cop-out, and the 
суйей Æroticon's gratification В prima- 
wal—played on the sound track by 


tified group whose four-letter 
words and music leave absolutely noth 
ing unsaid. 

Get to Know Your Rabbit has all thc 
eamarks of a Woody Allen comedy but 
lacks the crucial one—Woody. Rabbit 
has TV comedian Тот Smothers instead, 
trying for movie stardom as a top bi 


ness executive who chucks it all то be- 
come a tapdancing magician (tutored 
by Orson Welles, no les, in a cameo 


role). Thanks to the astute management 
of his former boss (John Astin), Тод 
tours of the towns inspire millions 
of other harried businessmen to take up 
p and то а respite from the 


ratrace, and he is soon back at an office 
desk—until he finds а way out for 
good, vía his Incredible Escape Sack. 


Katharine Ros, billed accurately as The 
Terrific-Looking Girl, plays the liveliest 
bird Smothers encounters in his travels, 
though Suzanne Zenor and Samand 
tion 
been a 
before he and 


Joucs are also terrific. not to те 
groovy. 


“How long have y 
ks Tom. 


hist (Allen Garfield) 
for 


away an orgy. 
k as a clean-cut middle- 
with a head full of dirty 
pictures, Smothers performs well enough 
under the decided handicap of a script 
that meanders around, getting nowhere. 


Lynn 


Redgrave, as a bogus nurse- 
1 off-Broadway comedian Austin 
Pendleton, as a nervous piano teacher, 
to kidnap а Мапа chicftain's 
son in Every litle Crook & Nanny. 
brain storm turns ino a mess, 
so docs the comedy, which was 
lesly adapted from a novel by Es 
Hunter. Victor Mature (facctiously bil 
as The Original Vicior Mature) plays the 
Mafia capo with gusto, while an excep- 
lly capable cast of clowns (among 

al Sand, Severn Darden, Dom 
DeLuise, John Astin and Louise Sorel) 
nnedest 10 pretend that the 
iching of Carmine Ganucci’s kil is 
se for ity. 


ка 


som 
separated by many long dull stretches 


The laughs 


e 


and helped very liule 
slow-running gam—everyone's. vehement 
protest that “there's no such fing as 
the Malia.” The Godfather is funnier 
by halt. 


by the movi 


The city dwellers dicam of s 
jungle paradise gle: 
the shimmering imagery of 


INTERNATIONAL BOOKYEAR SWEEPSTAKES 
for Readers of Playboy E EES 


of winning are 
You may already have been selected to 


on the latest edition of the world famous 


ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA © 


Simply by returning the attached card 
(Limit one entry per family) 


$45,000 | 


in discounts 
reserved only 
for readers of 
Playboy 


Plus 
Britannica Junior 
included at 


And also included 
Britannica's 


Pre-School Library 


YOU HAVE A DOUBLE 
OPPORTUNITY TO WIN 


The winning numbers have already been 
selected at random by a computer — and 
the number on the attached card may be 
one of them, But even if it isn’t, you still 
have a chance to win. If any of the win- 
ning numbers are not returned, winners 
will be selected—on a 1 in 10 basis—in a 
drawing from among all entries submitted. 
So get your card in the mail today. 
Whether you win or not—with Britan- 
nica you can receive Britannica Junior at 
no additional cost — Plus the Britannica 
Pre-School Library! 
The Britannica Pre-School Library—First 
Adventures in Learning—is now available 
from Britannica. It was designed espe- 
cially to help provide every child with 
better pre-school preparation. This Pre- 
School Library offers a wealth of exciting 
and colorful new materials which acquaint 


the smaller child with the world in which 
he lives through simple words, pictures, 
and signs. 

Britannica Junior is written, illustrated 
and indexed especially for children in 
grade school . . . easy to read and under- 
stand, rich in picture interest and carefully 
matched to school subjects. 
Encyclopaedia Britannica Offers Thou- 
sands of Subjects of Practical Value— 
including special articles on household 
budpets, interior decorating, health, home 
remodeling, child care and much more— 
useful information that can savc you many 
dollars. 

New Edition is Profusely Illustrated. Bri- 
tannica offers 22,000 magnificent illusti 
tions—thousands in vivid color. But it 
does not merely show “attractive pictures” 
—it is the work of 10,400 of the world's 
great authorities. 

Essential for Homework. For students 
Britannica is indispensable. It is the finest, 


If card is detached, write to Encyclopaedia Britannica, Dept. 576-C, 425 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ш. 60611. 


most complete reference published 
in America. It develops the active, 
alert minds that bring success in 
school and life. 

FREE Preview Booklet For Enter- 
ing! п and mail the attached 
postpaid card today to learn if you're 
a winner and to receive . . . without 
cost or obligation . . . a copy of our 
beautiful new booklet which con- 
tains an exciting preview of the latest 
edition of Encyclopaedia Britannica. 
It’s yours absolutely free! 


Beautiful 
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Ош summer drink secret? 
Pre-chill the glasses in the freezer. 
And make every drink 
with the perfect A gin 
Seagrams Extra Dry.” 


Seagrams Extra Dry. ll 
The Perfect Martini Gin. Perfect all ways. 


Seagram Distillers Company, New York, NY. 90 Proof. Distilled Dry Gin. Distilled from American Grain. 


The Green Well, a bittcr and beautiful 
Peruvian movie, justly honored at in- 
ternational film festivals from Osaka to 
Chicago. Green Wall was written and 
directed by Armando Robles Godoy, а 
19-year-old former journalist who spent 
part of his own youth 
ап jungle. Godoy 
translates his experience into film poetry 
rather than flat reportage and uses the 
physical environment (exquisitely pho. 
tographed by his cameraman brother, 
Mario) as à great natural mystery, idyl 
lic but cruel, rich. but unyielding to the 
will of a handsome young settler (Mexi- 
com star Julio Aleman, in a vibrant 
performance) who is determined to sur 
vive there with his family. The hero's 
relationships with his wile and child 
(Sandra Riva and Raul. Martin, попрго 
fessionals whose lack of expe 
out то be a stunning asset) are estab: 
lished in a ning, sequence 
—when а torrential downpour tells the 
young parents that today they can do 
nothing better than lie abed and make 
love, at least until the boy wakes up. 
Thereafter, Green Wall seldom falters 
їп matching the rhythm of humdrum 
in 


as а homesteader 


in the dense Peru 


ience turns 


eloquent op 


affairs to the ceaseless surge of 
wild woods and rushing waters, The real 
enemy, however, is not the wilderness 
bur the bureaucracy in  faroff Lima 
where documents are lost and land 
claims delayed by red tape, where one 
needs influence in high places even to 
lodge a complaint. Godoy dramatizes the 
point with magnificent irony by bring 
ing the Peruvian president's motorcade 
10 remote Tingo Maria on the very day 
that tragedy strikes the homesteader's 
family in the form of a fatal snake bite 
The blow comes from the rain forest 
near their house, where father and зов 
have constructed а mock city of clay as а 
symbol of the civilized stupidity they 
thought to escape. The film's final se- 
quence, an almost wordless funeral, is 
masterful moviemaking, a haum 
glimpse of humanity that lingers in the 
mind. 


MUSEUMS 


Unut last June, there was only on 
jazz museum in the whole country. and 
that one, in New Orleans, was limited 
to New Orleans jazz. Now thi 
second—the enthusiastically ecumenical 
New York Jazz Museum, housed in a spa 
cious converted. сагта; 20 
foot ceilings. on West 55ih Street, near 
the City Center. This appropriately infor 
mal repository of our most influen 
athentic art form, 
ment likes to say, has opened with a 
The pleasure 
spreading spirit of Louis pervades the 


€ isa 


е house, with 


s the State Пер 


Louis Armstrong exhi 


room—through photographs, posters, 
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paintings, sheet music, recordings and 
such ess memorabilia as Satchmo 
recipes for red beans and rice, those 
handkerchiefs that were like extensions 
of his horn and leners to and from the 
virtuosos of classic jazz. 

Also part of the New York Jazz Mu. 
seum are a permanent audiovisual his 
tory of jazz and a beginning library of 
some three hours of jazz films. Both will 
be shown on a regular schedule daily in 
а 5Oseat theater at the rear of the 
ground floor. (The museum's hours are 
Пот noon to В ем. Tuesday through 
Sunday) Out front is The Jazz Store, 
where aficionados can buy new and ош. 
ol print records, posters, books, magazines. 
Also on display are such special items as 
commemorative stamps issued recently by 
Nigeria (Louis Armstrong), Chad (Louis 
and Duke Ellington), Senegal (Louis) and 
Май (Louis, Nat Cole and Erroll Garner) 
For a mailorder cardlog for The Jazz 
Store, write to the New York Jazz Mu 
scum, 125 West 55th Street, New York, 
New York 10019. 

Responsible for this nirvana of jazz 
bulls is the five-year-old New York Hot 
Jazz Society, with financial assistance 
from the New York State Council on the 
Ants. The operating core of the society 
and the museum are theatrical lawyer 
Howard Fischer and Jack Bradley, inde- 
fatigable jazz historian. photogs 
and omnivorous collector of all Uh 


and there will also be occasional ses- 
sions. The muscum, moreover, will be 
meeting place lor musicians, ап educa- 

ional center and a continuous inform 
tion source on what's happ 
jazz. One of its services is a jazz calendai 
of current events. 

"Even before we opened," Fischer 
notes exuberantly, "we were getting calls 
from schools wanting to bring kids from 
settlement houses, and even from an 
old-age home that had а contingent of 
70 elders cager to share the warmth 
We're going 10 grow in every direction 
that jazz does while also showing where 
II came from." 


RECORDINGS 


The Rolling Stones are into а new 
thing: des called music. Well, that's 
not quite because they've always 
been more than competent, but Exile on 
= Main 9. (Rolling Stones Records) does 
tend to bury Mick Jagger's vocals in the 
band's sound and stress the group's eclec 
tic musical abilities at Ше expense of 
words and messages. Which is too bad; we 
miss Jagger's mean, smartass trenchancy 
in most of these tunes, The zingers аге оп 
the jacket covers, im photos of assorted 
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Chances are, it has more places for 
things than you have things. 


The Prince Gardner Three-Fold Billfold 
has places for everything. 
Credit Cards. Pictures. Bills. 
Plus a handy compartment for 
business cards or whatever. 
It's the billfold you grow into. Not out of. 
In a variety of leathers, finishes 
and colors. From $4.00. 


INU: 


Prince Gardner. St. Louis Мо A Division ot SWANK. Inc 


NEW MASTERPIECE 
KENWOOD KR-6200 


240-Watt (IHF), Direct-Coupling, DSD-Circuitry, FM/AM Stereo Receiver 


KENWOOD unveils a deluxe new stereo receiver: the 
KR-6200 with sophisticated new circuitry for wide band 
response, low distorlion.,.new NPN and PNP transistors 
for low-noise performance ...new dual-protection circuit to 
prevent damage from power overload... excellent FM 
reception with exceptional sensitivity (1.7 „М), selectivity 
(65 dB) and capture ratio (1.5 dB)... and a host of 
convenience features, including 2-system tape monitor, 
Special midrange tone control, and linear FM dial scale. 


Anew masterpiece of stereo efficiency to carry on the 
KENWOOD tradition of quality! 


For complete specifications, write... 


Ф KENWOOD 15777 so воан Carce 


Where-To-Buy-l? Use REACTS Саң} — Page 219 


in penciled notes (“I gave you 
the diamonds, you give me disease”) and 
in the montages of Mick and the band. 
In the process of exposing the black roots 
of the Stones. music (Gospel, blues and 
boogic) the album shows how well the 
Stones cam play in a variety of styles, 
Shake Your Hips is a dark, heavy 
sounding boogie with a fine ricky-tick 
тїї; Gospel comes on strong in Just 
Wanna See His Face and Shine a Light; 
there are good vocal tracks, like Let It 
Loose with Clydie King, Vanetta Fields, 
Dr. Jo сайсай 
rockers, such as Soul Survivor, were never 
better. But where are the Stones of 
yesteryear? 


The Steve Miller Band, like so many 
others, has always seemed just on the 
verge of getting it together. In its new 
album, Recall the Beginning . . . A Journey 
from Eden (Capitol), it's still on the verge, 
teetering. While the lyrics are nearly all 
vapid, some of the tunes and arrange 
ments are excellent the incantatory low 
of High on You Mame and Nothing 
Lasts, for instance, There are echoes of 
Stephen Stills, George Harrison, phony 
calypso and much сїзє in this amalgam, 
bur. finally, it hasn't got much character. 
However, Steve Miller may be hip to the 
problem: He included а tune titled 
Somebody Somavhere Help Me. 

Freddie King sings and plays modern 
blues guitar with the best of them. His 
voice is raspy and g: his gui- 
tar sound, even with amplification, is 
distinc nd Texes Cennenbell (Shelter) 
may be the finest blues album of the 
year. Produced by Leon Russell and 
Denny Cordell, the disc has King playing 
with two allstar groups. He runs through 
y of blues—the high 
poi a choruses of Me 
and My Guitar; the great interplay with 
Don Preston on You Was Wrong, with 
ng on organ, Duck 
nd the Istic Hayes tune 
Can't Trust Your Neighbor. Freddie has 
never gotten the acclaim he deserves. But 
he's carned it; the evidence is all here. 

Alternately sounding like Lambert, 
Hendricks & Ross, Kay Kyser and the 
Quintet of the Hot Club of France, Dan 
Hicks and His Hot Licks have been 
busy Striking M Rich! (Blue Thumb) in 
the fertile ground ОГ nostalgia. This 
success is all the more curious in that 
their record. buyers, we assume, are too 
young to have heard the pop music of 
the Forties firsthand. Dan's band is very 
capable—particularly ist John Си 
ton. who plays something like Charlie 
Byrd, and v his disc 
has some fine g by the leader and 
under the incredi- 
he tunes 


s goin 
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1п a remote area іп the Brazil 
natives believe that when a child 
his thumb clinched between Ви 
forefinger, he will have вари 
Juck fat life. If not born that 
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With a little help from a friend 
++. you can host the perfect 
party . . . from an intimate get- 
together to a large convention. 
It'S like being a guest at your 
own party! Whether business 
or pleasure, a little help from 
your Playboy Club can help 
you make a big impression. 
Call the friendly Catering Man- 
ager at any Playboy Club, 
Playboy Hotel or Playboy Club- 
Hotel today. Or write to Marilyn 
Smith, National Catering Direc- 
tor, Dept. 09324, Playboy Build- 
ing, 919 N. higan Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 60611. 


Witha 
little help 
from a 
friend 


are all original, and the tone of the 
album carefully varies between sincere 
imitation and parody. It’s subtle, re 
laxcd and most of it works. 

Mountain, now disbanded, has left 
evidence on a few records that hard 
rock, now also generally defunct, was, 
indeed, more than tasteless sonic ex- 
crescence. The Road Goes Ever On (Wind. 
fall), a live recording, is worth having 


for two numbers. Long Red is the kind 
of «пе "d, loping tune that 
Mount d best, and Felix Pappa- 


lardi's bass carries it. Nantucket Sleigh- 
ride occupies all of side two. While too 
long by half. it has some marvelous 
passages amd a good variety of tempo 
nd texture, all things considered. Les 
West's ragged-edge vocals we can usually 
do without, but his guitar playing is 
often stunning. At its best, the band had 
something of the old Jefferson Airplane 
sound—only better. 


From out of the Woodstock scene comes 
another new band, and this one may well. 
make it With people like John Simon 
and Paul Butterfield helping out, The 
Fabulous Rhinestones (Just Sunshine) ha 
charted а course that moves berw 
Latin commercial and down-home coun- 
try. What a Wonderful Thing We Hav 
is in the former with an ge- 
ment for horns and saxcs; Big Indian 
represents the latter, with fine pedal steel 
work by Ben Keith. But Nothing New 
shows the Rhinestones playing in th 
most congenial territory: 
bass and Butterfield’s 
wonderful together. Keep that man 
band, boys, 


It’s always good to sce musicians ta 
the initi; g and promot- 
ing themselves—especially when they're 
n't gotten. 
the exposure they deserve. The Phar- 

а jazzjsoul group that's been ac 
tive on Chicago's South Side for quite 
а few years, originally cut Awakening 
(Scarab) for a major label, but it got lost 
in the shullle, so the group. decided to 
market it itself, The fare ranges [rom 
African-styled chants with rhythm (Dam- 
balla) to Motown classics (Tracks of My 
Tears) and superfunky jazz such as Great 
House, gest tune on the LP, which 
is in 7/4 time, with a 16th-note theme 
vitonesax part based on а 13- 
beat measure, yet rocks like a mother. 
Three cheers for the Pharaohs—and a 
pox on the record industry. 


They call Jerry Butler the Ic 
because he's just as cool as сап be; but 
you couldn't find warmer music than on 
The Spice of Life (Mercury), a double LP 
that’s alb about love, both 


romantic 


d brotherly. Butler's in fine voice, as is 
Brenda Lee Eager, who helps out on a 
pair of tunes, and it's а well-modul. 
program. Among the many Ви 
are I Only Have Eyes for You, 
& Hull's One Night Affair. J. B's own 
Stop Steppin’ on My Dreams and the 
closer, Bacharach and David's All Kinds 
of People, which segues, clfectivcly, into 
the sounds of children at play. Mostly 
ballads, of course; yet when the rhythm 
moves, it grooves, as in the case of Gel on 
the Case and Don’t Rip Me Off. There 
are moments when the lush orchestral 
sounds obscure the excellent rhythme 
section work, but that's а minor flaw. 
This time, Butler has really done it. 


Yes, there are still people who think 


of chamber music as stuffy, dull, qua 
ly archaic noise. The stereotype of in- 
firm old men fiddling to an audience of 
fat dowagers dies hard. Pinchas Zuker- 

at 24 one of the world’s great 
nd his wile, Eugen 
flutist, may put it to rest forever with 
‘Music for Flute, Strings and Harpsichord (Co- 
lumbia). Accompanied by Michael Tic 
of the Guarnieri String Quartet on vi 
and by Charles Wadsworth on harp 
chord, the Zukermans perform works by 
Beethoven, C. P. E. (son of J. 5) Bach 
and Telemann with clarity, vigor and an 
amazingly precise sonority. The technical 
and expressive demands of chamber music 
require that the listener keep his 
open and his head clear. The gorgeous 
playing on this disc makes that task not 
only easy but delightful. 

With Piano Rags by Scott Joplin, Volume H 
(Nonesuch), Joshua Rifkin continues his 
seminal explorations of Ше works of 
that ragtime genius. Pianist Rifkin obvi- 
ously has embarked on a labor of love: he 
holds up such ancient Joplin composi- 
tions as Rose Leaf Rag (1907). Bethena 
(1905) and Pine Apple Rag (1908) to 
contemporary scrutiny with little doubt 
as to their acceptance. His Lait is not 
misplaced. 


There's no use kidding оше; L 
Minnelli doesn't have her mothers 
voice. But what she has, she certainly 
docs wonders with. Live at the Olympio 
filled with all the 
tributes that have given 
nelli star status in her own right 
—impishness, exuberance, a 
то 

perate need to be loved. The session is 
bilingual and bcautiful—hom Every- 
body's Talkin’ through God Bless Ше 
Child and on to—what else?—Cabaret. 


naiveté, 


Gerry Mulli 
(АКМ) proves the oracles of jazz's im- 
pending demise dead wrong. I's ali 
d well and cookin’, Mull 
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BINACA. 
FROM NINE-TO-FIVE. 
PLUS OVERTIME. 


WHEN BINACA'S IN 
BAD BREATH IS OUT 


up with old compadre Bob Brockmeyer, 
fellow reed men Bud Shank and Tom 


Scott, and that splendid progenitor of 


z: trumpet Harry Edison, along with 
nist Roger Kellaway (a fellow who 
certainly gets around), а standout 
rhythm section and а brass choir spear- 
headed by Ernie Watts. Mulligan, in his 
cight originals is into all manner of 
modes and his baritone horn never sound- 
ed better—which means it’s marvelous. 


God, Randy New 
song. He 


ап сап write a 
as cut through all the crap, 
the showbiz cutesy-pie sticks, the "Man, 
this is really heavy" rock absurdities and 
given us the word; music so absolutely 
true, you are almost certain you've 
heard it before, but you haven't—not in 
this lifetime, at least. The only trouble 
with Sei Away (Reprise) is that New- 
man’s the one performing Newman. You 
somehow long for Nilsson to show him 
how a Newman song should be sung 
But no matter; И Randy adds nothing to 
his own material, he doesn't take апу 
thing away. There are the beautifully 
hitter tide song, Simon Smith and the 
Amazing Dancing Dear, the blackly hu- 
morous Political Science, the lovely Gos 
pel air He Gives Us All His Love and 
eight other Newman niftics. Tune in, 
please. 


Those who are used to Chuck Man- 
gione wrapped up in а big packagc—the 
Rochester Phill ic and the like— 
are in for a surprise. The Chuck Man- 
gione Quartet (Mercury) —Chuck. on ЕШ 
gelhom: Gerry Niewood, reeds; Joel 
Di Bartolo, bass Ron Davis, drums— 
though small in number, has it all very 
much together. From Ше brace of Man- 
gione 


items that covers side onc 


through Freddie Hubbard's Little Sun- 
flower, Niewood's Floating and the clos- 


Bonfa's classic Manha de 


ione and 


ing Lui, 
Carnival, Man Niewood su- 
perbly comple -the so- 
los are cerebral yet crackling with a raw 
creative electricity. 


ent each other 


Chuck Berry's name is finally back on 
Billboard's LP chart after a long ab- 
sence—but The London Chuck Berry Sessions 
(Chess) is probably the least beautiful 
of Berry's 20-004 albums. None of those 
bittersweet, haunting Berry blues or 
jazzinflected bogies. The English kids 
who back him, both live and in the 
studio, play stiffly and Berry didn't ex- 
actly knock himself out writing the ma- 
terial. Still and all, there's a 12-minute 
live version of Агу Ding-A-Ling that 
Berry turns into a sing-along, complete 
with some ironic remarks that give a 
hint as to his feelings about his celebrat- 
ed bust, it becomes virtually ап anthem 
of sexual liberation. And at the end 
of an otherwise mediocre Johnny В. 


Goode, there's a flash of the onstage. 
tueto-life Berry guitar (an LP devoted 
to the same would be a gas). Trouble is, 
Chuck has joined his own imitators 
(Rolling Stones included) and he sounds 
like a raucous parody of himself. But 
after all, his two previous Chess LPs, 
Back Home and San Francisco Dues, 
were out of sight, and they went nowhere. 
Can't argue with the charts, can we? 


THEATER 


Previews: Arthur Miller, Neil Simon 
and Paul Zindel will all be back on 
Broadway this season and Edward Albee, 
Herb Gardner and Murray Schisgal have 
promises to keep. Miller's new play 
catastrophic comedy,” is about The Creation 
of the World and Other Business and stus 
Gol, the Devil, Eve and Adam, with Hal 
Holbrook as the Devil and those 
Second City lights ara Harris 
Bob Dishy as the Edenites, Another Sec- 
ond City favorite son, Alan Arkin, returns 
to Broadway, as director, with Simon's 
new comedy, The Sunshine Boys, the boys 
being two illians who come out of 
retirement. Zindel, too, dabbles in nostal- 
gia with The бесте! Afairs of Mildred Wild, in 
Which Maureen Stapleton plays a movie 
magazine buff. 

‘The Hair boys, Galt MacDermot, 
rome Ragni and James Rado, will ak 
musical market 


пдеу 


mos monopolize “the 
MacDermot is giving us Up! about a com- 
muter in outer space—to be directed by 
Peter Hall. Rado has written the music 
and lyrics and collaborated with his 
brother Ted on Ше book for Rainbow, 
through which travels a panoply of his 
torical figures including last year's [avon 
ite rock superstar, J. C. Together again, 
Ragni and MacDermot have created Dude, 
subtided “The F way Life,” about a 
modern man who takes to the road. In a 
morc traditional musical mode, there will 
be The Adventures of Pippin. Pippin, in case 
you forgot, was a son of Charlemagne. 
Book by Roger O. Hirson and score by 
Stephen (Godspell) Schwartz. 

When it comes to revivals, anything 
goes, including Anything Goes. An all. 
cast, lcd by Ann Miller, is reshaping this 
Cole Porter treat for Broadway. Mourning 
Becomes Electra, st Colleen Dewhurst 
and Janice Rule, will represent the first 
venture of Circle in the Square's new 
Broadway outpost. Remember Two for 
the Seesaw, with its cast of two? Add 30 
and a score by Cy Goleman and Dorothy 
Fields, call it just Seesaw and watch for 
it on Broadway, 


The Mercer Arts Center is a hive of the- 
ашса! activity, an offBroadway com 
plex that contains theaters of all shapes 
and sizes, a Lucite-lined night club, a 
smartly designed bar and restaurant, 
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WHEN BINACA'S IN 
BAD BREATH IS OUT. 


Concer 
Gold 
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BINACA 
HELPS YOU SAY THE 
NICEST THINGS. 


vidco-tape shows, acting schools and even 
a boutique. Among its longlease occu- 
pants ате a revival of Ken Ki One 
Flew Over the Cuckoo's Nest and an 
extended гип of the Boston improvisa 
tional troupe, The Proposition. The 
center's diversity has perhaps never been 
more clearly marked than it is by two 
current спаму „Найн, a larky, Mod- 
ishly American musical revue, and And 
They Put Handcuffs on the Flowers, a 
powerful and anguished protest drama 
by the Spanish exile Arrabal, 

Hark! harks back to cabaret theater, 
but instead of sticking the show on a 
posagestamp stage in a club, Darwin 
Knight has fluidly spread it over a broad 
theater stage and choreographed his 
players in swirling patterns. Both direc: 
tion and concept are crisp and intelli 
gent. The second difference is in the 
material. This is not a once-over lightly 
andexithumming sort of show but 
something more like acupuncture. You 
scarcely know you've been jabbed, but 
there's that needle! А merry memory 
waltz turns out to be а lament not for 
waltzes but for the days before pollu 
tion. A patter song about the multiplic- 
ity of children in Puerto Rican familie 
is not a spoof of Puerto Ricans but a 
gibe at the Church for its restrictions on 
birth control. In Lullaby, Elaine Petri- 
coff blissfully extols her dreary life in 


The death in 


arly June of Ken W. 
Purdy, at 59, deprived the editors of a 
colleague and a friend, and the magi- 
zine of its most prolific contributor (Far 
from the Madding Crowd, an aride on 
off-road vehicles in our July issue, was 
his 73rd picce [or rLAvmoy). Ken was 
perhaps the finest automotive writer 
ever; his ongoing love affair with cars 
and motor sports endured through his 
years as editor of Parade, Truc and 
Argosy, his free-lance writing years and 
his 15-year association with this maga 
zine, He was without peer in being able 
to capture the seductiveness, beauty and 
brutality of that most American of m 
chines, as well as its designers, builders 
and particularly its drivers—his por- 
traits of Stirling Moss and the Marquis 
de Portago are masterpieces of the genre. 
(Ken took enormous, justifiable pride in 
the fact that his book Kings of the Road 
had been in print long 
more copies than any other 

In retrospect, it seems denigrating to 
have thought of Ken simply as an auto 
motive writer; he was an exquisite. writ- 
er who happened to В n abiding 
terest in cars and the men who tried 
to master them. Ken's fiction—most of 
which ran in PLaysoy—conveyed his 
affection for the dramatic turn of ev 
the sardonic twist, the macabre irony. 

The public image Ken projected was 


1 had sold 
ar book.) 


we 


slim margin, the outstanding discovery 
in a charming cast of six, which includes 
the co-composers, Dan Goggin and Mar- 
vin Solley. Their music, plunked by a 
tiny chamber combo, is sprightly and 
delicately trimmed with inventive lyrics 
by Robert Lorick. Without beliboring 
its timeliness, Harl! manages to be strik- 
ingly contemporary. 

And They Put Handcuffs on the 
Flowers is Arrabal's Guernica, an impa 
sioned and lyrical indictment of Spanish 
prisons and fascism in any form. In- 
spired by Arrabal’s own imprisonment 
in Spain, it comes from the heart, but it 
may turn some stomachs. Among its sim- 
ulated tortures is а man eating his own 
testicles (and cnjoying them), and among 
its dubious pleasures is an actor actual- 
ly pissing on cuc. But for Arrabal, any- 
thing is possible in the theater, and 
I do anything to rouse the audi- 
ence into awareness. In this case, we are 
made to [eel jailed along with the pris 
опет, The identification works; we are 
incarcerated and conscience-stricken. Ar- 
rabal himself directed the fine American 
cast, led by Ron Faber who gives a 
virtuoso performance, At "The Mercer 
Arts Center, 240 Mercer Street 


E 


he w 


KEN W. PURDY 


filled with machismo—a consuming pas- 
sion Гог karate, Гог weaponry, for the 
artifacts of war and mayhem, for the 
men who, in their occupations and av 
cations, accepted death as a possible 
payofl He painted himself very 
hard number, But those who were privi- 
leged to know him well soon saw be 
neath the veneer. In his personal 
relationships, Ken was warm and kind 
with a gallantry toward women that was 
almost Victorian. 

Pursuing the muse and being pursued 
by his own private devils for almost 
two decades as a freelance writer, Ken 
still felt pangs for his days as a go-to 
the-office editor. In one of his last let 
ters to us, he wrote: "You have no idea 
how lonely a writer gets, It's nothing 
for me to go ten days, two weeks with 
out seci 
this place [Connecticut], but living in 
London was lots beter for me. Hell, 1 
could walk to the Stee g Wheel [a 


ng а soul 1 can talk to. 1 love 


dub for motorracing people) in 20 
minutes. But still you're working alone 
all day. That w 


the only hard thing 
ng to freelance. I hadn't 
known how much it meant to me to go 
to an office and just sce people.” The 
truth is that—in spite of what he would 
have liked everyone to believe—Ken 
Purdy was a gentle man. The world will 
be a little lone 


about bey 


Y now that he's gone 


The new Subaru GL Coupe. It delivers the 
styling, comfort, and performance American 
drivers need. And it comes through with the 
engineering imported car experts demand. 

The new Subaru GL Coupe. An advanced 
front wheel drive system puts the engine, the 
four-speed, all-synchro transmission, and the 
easy-handling rack and pinion steering over the 
front wheels. The same wheels that drive the 


car steer it. You get better =. —J 

traction on icy or rain-slicked 

roads and crosswinds don't push you around. 
The new Subaru GL Coupe. The powerplant 

delivers up to 30 miles per gallon on regular gas, 

yet the car can easily top turnpike and freeway 

speeds with plenty of power in reserve. 

" And with high-back 
reclining bucket seats and 
the full back seat, there's 
room for four adults. With a 
big, deep, square, and very 
practical trunk. Bushel 
baskets, a big outboard, or 

^54 bulky suitcases. In the 
* trunk! 


= 


There’s only one option. Air conditioning. 
And that's no hot air. 
Look what's included in the Subaru GL Coupe 
at no extra cost: For good handling: an all- 
independent suspension, front disc brakes and 
road-gripping radial tires are standard. For 
appearance: the decor group includes full 
carpeting, all vinyl upholstery, and a wood- 
grained dash, all standard. То be useful: an 
electric clock, a cigarette lighter, an AM radio, 
an electric rear window defogger, and a 
tachometer are standard. 

The new Subaru GL Coupe. Test drive it. 
It’s the car for people who know all about 
imported cars. It's the car for people who never 
considered an import. 


SUBARU GL COUPE 
$2499... 


Subaru Automobiles built by Fuji Heavy Industries 


Includes all options except air conditioning. Dealer preparation, freight charges and state or local taxes, if any, extra. 
For the name of your nearest deeler call 800-631-1972. In N.J. 800-982-2803 


Listen to what you've been missing 
in cassette sound. 


You'll hear sound you may balance, the sound that we've listened to. We call 
never have heard before. comes put simply сап be as it High Energy. 
Brilliant highs and rich lows. great as the sound you put in. г d 
Both beautifully balanced EEE E E 
in one great cassette. : па ехр poro'y оп:апу!савсецә 
то know this. So we've developed recorder, по matter how much 
You need both highs and a tape cassette significantly you paid for it. Or how little. 
lows because all music superior, across both frequen- | Without special switches or 
contains both. High frequen- Cies, to any other cassette adjustments of any kind. 
cies provide “Ше” and we've ever made. And any You'll get the great sound 


you've been missing — with 
“Scotch” Brand High 


Energy Cassettes. 
3m 


“Scotch” is a registered trademark of 3M Co. 


presence. Low frequencies 
add fullness and depth. 
And unless your cassette 
can deliver them in proper 


Behind a great sound, 
there's a great cassette. 
‘Scoteh High Energy. 
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Bcc there any countries in the Western 
world where the possesion and usc of 
marijuana are legal?—R_ K., Minneapo- 
lis, Minnesota. 

No, but the situation is intriguingly 
ambiguous in the Netherlands. There, 
it’s illegal to grow, possess or smoke mari. 
juana, but the laws ате nol vigorously 
enforced and there are even a couple of 
private clubs where young people smoke 
with virtual impunity. Anyone who wants 
legally 1o partake of the weed will have to 
go outside the Western world, to Nepal, 
which, unless and until other countries 
change their laws, is the only place one 
can have his pot and smoke it without 
fear of prosecution. 


19-year-old girlfriend had never 
ny sort of sexual relationship with 
an before we met. I thought every- 
thing between us was just fine until the 
other night, when she suddenly burst 
into tears while we were petting and 
confessed that my careses didn’t arouse 
her. She now sees herself as a deficient 
partner and m mpts to reassure 
her, or to discuss why Z might have been 
deficient, don't seem to get very far. Сап 
you give us any help?—J. E., Cedar Falls, 
Towa. 

Perhaps your girl expects too much 
and, failing 10 be carried away on a 
wave of pleasure, has assumed that there 
is something lacking in her own make- 
up. If she has found the courage to tell 
you what doesn't give her pleasure, per- 
haps she can also find the courage—with 
a little support from you—lo. discuss 
what does. Give her constant assurance 
of your affection, approval and desire 10 
please her as well as yourself. 


ок months ago, you said in the Ad- 
visor that charter flights offer the cheap- 
est fares to Europe. Since then, I've read 
а lot about airfare wars between. Ameri- 
can and foreign в and I wonder 
your information is still correct —R. S., 
hicago, Illinois. 

It is; charter [lights ате still the cheap- 
est way to [ly to the Continent. How- 
wer, if you don't qualify for a charter 
by having belonged 10 some organiza- 
lion for six months, there are a number 
of other ways to gel bargain vales. Youth 
fares and tour packages have made a 
mockery of the farefixing agreements 
among the members of Ше International 
Air Transport Association. For example, 
if you fly to the British Isles for a 
two-week vacation during the spring or 
fall, the 14-to-2l-day excursion round- 
trip fare will be $136. But if you take 
advantage of а tour-group plan for two 
(take along your wife or girlfriend) 
offered by the same foreign carrier, the 


identical fare for each will buy—in ad- 
dition 10 the same jet seats and meals 
hotel accommodations jor your stay in 
Ireland. and England, a week of break- 
fasts in London and the unlimited use 
of an automobile for seven days. The 
biggest bargains, however, remain the 
youth fares (usually reserved for those 
from 12 to 26), which are exempt from 
the 1A. T. А, agreements. and, hence, 
may vary from carrier 10 carrier. To illus- 
tate: The round-trip youth fare from 
Chicago 10 Paris during the peak season is 
$290 vs. 8958 for first class. Outlook for 
the future: lower air fares all the way 
around. 


ММ... 1 was sent to Vietnam, 1 knew 
that the sexual pressures would inevita- 
bly build up for my wile and I told he 
that if she felt like it, to have sex with 
someone else. She was extremely upset 
by my suggestion, but after nearly a 
усаг separation, she had a brief 
She wrote to me about it and said she 
felt guilty and ashamed and feared it 
would ruim our man L was hardly 
pleased by the turn of events but re 
plied that T was not upset and still loved 
her. Do you think I was wrong in making 
the suggestion 10 her in the first place or 
that she was wrong in telling ше what 
she had done? I thought I knew myself 
fairly well but have to admit to confu 
n in this case.—Sp/: 
Francisco. California. 
Both your expressed attitude and your 
response were reasonable—but reason 
seldom banishes doubt and insecurity. 
What yon haven't talked about are the 
motivations that led you to make your 
suggestion in the first. place, which leads 
us to believe that you ought to dig a little 
deeper to find out how you really feel. 
Was your original suggestion 10 your wije 
а recognition of her needs or was it actual 
уа way of justifying your own behavior 
while separated? Or were you granting 
her license in anticipation—and to cush 
ion the shock—of her acting without your 
permission? While honesty in a mar- 
riage is Commendable, many relationships 
are too emotionally fragile to handle the 
truth about extramarital affairs, We think 
your wife should have kept her affair a 
secret; more important, we don't think 
уои should have tried to participate in a 
decision (by giving advance permission) 
that was not yours to make, 


Give her the 
fashionably feminine 
new “Lady Sheaffer’. 


A high fashion accessory from the 
“White Dot’ collection by Sheaffer. 
Created in precious silver plate with 
deeply-cut filigree to accent 
softly-brushed finish, Elegantly 
hers. Ballpoint or pencil, $7.50. Pen 
with 14K gold point, $12.50, 


е 
SHEAFFER. 
the proud craftsmen 


‘SHEAFFER, WORLO-WIDE, A FRITS] COMPANY 


Like many other citizens, I'm very con- 
scious of air pollution and, consequent 
ly, am fascinated by the prospects of 
driving a car powered by electricity or 
m instead of gasoline. Can you briefly 


47 


tell me the 4 disadvantages 


is ati, Ohio. 

li takes two res аск |, win Пе mese nity 
chariot, which uses an i.c.e.—an internal- 

е combustion engine—the electric car pro 

to play two-fiste Ears. ^-^ o. mates ш 
е | noise and requires practically no mainte- 

N nance. On the other hand, it has a 

limited range, low lop speed and poor 
acceleration, and you have to plug it in 
ight to recharge the batteries. Re- 
ging a lot of electric automobiles 
would create а demand jor more clec- 
which in {итп would lead to 
building more power plants; they're al- 
ready a source of ат pollution, so it's a 
little doubtful just how much cleaner 
the air would be. Steam automobiles 
have a greater range than most modern 
cars, a higher top speed and faster accel- 
eration, produce little pollution, are 
quiet and relatively inexpensive to 
operate. Their major disadvantages have 
been their inability to start quickly, the 
danger of their freezing up in the winter 
and the high temperatures and. pressures 
they require—though some developers 
claim to have solved all these problems. 
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overn 


play better. Give a crisper 
shuffle. Easier deals. So, buy two new 5 и 
packs of Bicycle Playing Cards—the world's A ї get dre КЕП ids i i 
leading brand. And be ready for a two-fisted game. MS E ARCU Cea 


the presence when he has been 
A QUALITY PRODUCT OF THE UNITED STATES PLAYING CARD COMPANY which scems to Бе most of the 
e is nice enough to me, but he 
constantly complains, curses and. yells at 
others in the family. My girlfriend and 1 
hope to marry someday, but the pros 
pect of frequent contact with her father 


1 really upsets me, Alrcady I dread visit- 
ashica Не: d 


ing their home. Is there any solution? 

El t 35 —L. T., Vicksburg, Mississippi. 
ectro-oOo. Only you and your girlfriend can 
solve your problem, as her father is not 
The Computer likely to resolve his. Talk this over 
openty—she's been living with it for a 
That Takes long lime and should be sympathetic to 
your distress. Obviously, her feelings are 


Pictures. vital. Unless you both feel that marriage 


can be sustained independent oj her 
father’s problem, it would be inadvisa- 


WI, girlfriend's father is virtually an 
ап 


Why put a computer in a camera? 


So you get better pictures shot ble. Meanwhile, minimize your contact 
after shot. Automatically, indoors, with him while you and she work out a 
outdoors, daytime or night— satisfactory plan for dealing with the 
without flash! Anyone can learn future. 


to use it in just a few minutes. The 
RPS rugged and relate 4 а fne cuis decr 
you and your family. See It at with the intention of filling it with my 
your local Yashica dealer. е and dispktying it on the 
sideboard. Now a friend tells me that I 
should never keep wine in it, only spir- 
its such as brandy. 15 he righ®—H. K., 

Boston, Massachusetts. 
He's partly right. Decanters are per- 
— fectly fine for storing spirits but 
YASHIC A never for wines, not even fortified varie- 
lies such as port or sherry. However, 
ELECTRONIC CAMERAS... 


It'S a whole new thing young тей wines can benefit immensely 
YASHICA Inc. 50-17 Queens Boulevard, by bei 


с decanted (poured from the 
48 я Sess EC bottle into the decanter) ап hour or 


The Gimlet 


Anyway you like it, but always with Rose's. 


Xs 
PLUR » 
One part Rose's Lime Juice. Four or five parts gin or vodka. Or mix it to your taste. Straight up or on the rocks. ws 
Alone or in a crowd. At home or away. That's the clean crisp Gimlet. The Rose's Gimlet. 1 


ASA Z Vp: 


One of life’ simple pleasures. 


Visitors are always welcome at the Olympia Brewing Company, Tumwater, Washington, 8:00 to 4:30 every day. "Oly #2 


Меш Беи 


Y 


We do a lot of things that most 

other breweries don't do. 

Like kráusening our beer-a costly 
secondary aging and fermenting 
process. And personally selecting our 
hops. And using only choice barley 
malt. And pure artesian brewing water 
When you're enjoying the simple 
pleasure of a good, cold Olympia 

you probably won't care that we do 
any of these things. 

But you'd taste the difference if 
wedidn't. So wedo. 


Olympia. 
16 the Water. And a lot more. 
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New Conceptrol Shields 


Tracer 


bring the design 
of the prophylactic 
up to date. 


With Conceptrol Shields, you'll discover a ] 
unique design for comfort, security, and sensi- 
tivity—contouring. And it makes a difference. 

The difference is that while all latex pro- 
phylactics fit fairly securely andare more or 
less comfortable, you'll probably find that 
Conceptrol Shields fit just a little more securely, 
area little more comfortable, and perhaps pro- 
videa bit more sensitivity. 

Conceptrol Shields afford a high degree 
of sensitivity because they are made of very thin 
latex. (Thin as they are, Conceptrol Shields 
pass rigorous strength and safety tests.) 

Because a reservoir tip increases comfort, 
we thought it was an important enough feature to have on all Conceptrol Shields. 

Finally, Conceptrol Shields are available with a specially developed “dry” lubricant that is less 
messy. If you prefer no lubrication, they are also available nonlubricated 

Remember, Сопсерио Shields have all these features you've always wanted in a male 
contraceptive. Plus contouring...a new feature youre going to want from now on. 


Conceptrol . Shields 


World’ largest laboratories 
e devoted to family planning research 


material on the value of prophylacucs 
in the prevention of venereal disease 


© Ortho Pharmaceutical Corporation 1972 


more before being served; Ше acration 
of the wine may vastly. impre both 
bouquet and flavor, Decanting a wine is 
also of value when the wine throws a 
heavy sediment. То decant, pour the 
wine slowly from the hottle into the 
decanter. Use а light behind the neck of 
the bottle so you can see the first sign of 
at which point immediately 
Mop pouring. The decanter is used anly 
for serving the wine; don’t use it to store 
since all wines begin to deteriorate 
ише they're uncorked. 


sediment, 


wine, 


В know that to cat humble pi 
to admit that you're wrong, but | can't 
for the lile of me figure out how the 
ed. Do you know?—D. T~. 
Portland, Oregon 

The phrase lo cat humble pic они 
nated in the days of William the Con- 
queror, when servants and hunismen 
dined on umble pie, a pie made of 
umbles, or the entrails (heart, liver and 
gizzard) of a deer, while the local gentry 
supped on the better cuts. The eating of 
umble pie, therefore, was primarily. for 
social inferiors, those who had to humble 
themselves before the mighty. The pun 
gels even more involved when you con 
sider that Cockneys normally drop their 
itches. 


T 


Trend, who is 


is hardly a big deal, but my girl- 
wish, claims that having 
sex on Yom Kippur, the h Day 
of Atonement, is against T ic law. 
Is she conect?—R. M., Cleveland, Ohio. 

She is. On the Day of Atonement, sex, 
like other earthly pleasures, simply вит! 
kosher. 


Д es nights ago, some friends of n 
in pilot training were discussing snper 
sonic light and 1 told them I had read 
that the deer botlly was the fastest 1 
ing thing and had. been clocked ar more 
than 820 miles per hour. They accused 
me of putting them on, but Г swear 1 
ead it somewhere. Ш I'm wrong. could 
you tell me what іт the fastest livi 
thing?—E. G., Lackland AFB, Texas. 

We don't know how [ай the Бой 
flies, but ils not 820 mph. The fastest 
insects have been timed at 21 mph and 
some can do 36 mph for short bursts. 
The fastest land animal is the cheetah, 
which reportedly has been clocked at 71 
mph for a short stretch. The spine-tailed 
swift, the fastest bird, can zoom along at 
speeds tanging from 171 to 219 mph, 
while the Atlantic sailfish has chalked 
up a speedy 68 mph. Even snakes can 
hustle if they have to—the black mamba 
has been noted slithering along at seven 
mph. 


„ I have been in love 


Е. the past ye 


the body billfold 


It's slim. Supple. And completely 
form-fitting. Because 
Amity's Living Leather proc- 
ess makes hide flex like it's 
alive. And because their 
nylon stitching and "sliding 
Stay" construction have 
plenty of give and take. So 
why let your billfold bulge in 
your body-tailored 
Clothes? Slim down 
with the first true Body 
Billfold. Only by Amity. 


ШІ 


Ѕоте теп 
have it. 


дот L 


© 1972 Amity Leather Products Company 


TRLFOLD Body Bilt, in brown or blach Baba Сенна $7.6 
A collection of other there from $8.00, ОН Amily Вв) 


Y Bilolds to $500. И unable tofird a local Amity dealer, йо 
‘arity, Wen Bend, Wisconsin Sou Ане crestor of Foll tue келги accesories 


this is the month 
when thousands of 
men (and women) 
who enjoy the 
comfort of their 


dunham waffle-stompers 
are going to give themselves 
even more of a boot 

by adding a pair (or two) of 


dunham 
continental 


tyroleans® 
the authentic hiking / camping 
climbing /outdooring footgear. 


To find out where all the styles and 

Colors are in your area, 

just call TOLL-FREE 800-243-8000 . .. or 
write Dunham, Brattleboro, Vermont 05301. 


dunham 


Where-To-Buy-l? Use REACTS Cord — Page 219 
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12" STEREO. 
RECORDS 


MORE 
DOUBLE 
SELECTIONS 


| CARPENTERS 
А Sang For You 


CAROLE KING 
EC 

stone 
‘rae 

sone fme. 


Ў сапу Your 
a 


8-ТВАСК 
ЗТЕВЕО 
CARTRIDGES 


Any 7 records саг 


Columbia brings you the 


E 


tridges, 


PAUL SIMON 
Mother and Child 


PROCOL HARUM. 


Reunion. —LIVE— 

ae IN concent 
Pip 
E 


Lu] 


[Andy Williams] 


JUDY COLLINS 
LIVING, 


PM 
Wai 


ега, 
БЕЯ 


лом THEME FEON NEW RIDERS OF 

"IHE GODFATHER” | THE PURPLE SAGE. 

1967-1972 POWERGLIDE 
REST Din Licht Thick Smoke 

pet Vitr shay 

215137 219030 + 215251 218263 + 

beats MANTEL To ТМ | | Sonny Cher | [ЗМИ ЕТЕ [bud 
ш. pu rena svo] |, сщш nere. 
bium iy, Greatest Hits} 

teva Wan ку 
25 М 
215434 217299 


218669 % 


TEN YEARS AFTER 

Alyintee & Company] 

Ў Rock You Mara 
sut 


217430 & 


ROBERTA FLACK В. 
DONNY HATHANAY 


MELANIE 
Gather Me 


214973 % 


Peter Nero 
Sumner of 'L2 


21511] # 


THEIR GREAT HITS. 
tole 


: с 

quen ESENEA 
ez | 

[mad -- لے‎ BORE 
216416 201772 


WERI CARR] 
SUPERSTAR] 
Hox Coa, 
Teu Mend 
"Tee мем They Drown 
t Baie бона 


215921% 


же: 


212621 


Gershwin's 
‘GREATEST нп 


marked 


211284 # 


BARBRA JOAN 
STREISAND 


‘Also Sprich 
um 


Ponny NER DIAMOND) SANTANA Three 
рй nen dem STONES. ery steer 
Xu i 
ee 
Жл га 
| ua 
212431 210112 211540 209239 


ROGER WILLIAMS 
tare 


ems from 
“THE GODFATHER" 


ISAAC HAYES 
IN THE BEGINNING 


Mi 
QSMONDS 
PHASE-III 


Down Ey the lazy River 
Sc TNT 


Aretha Franklin's 
Greatest Hits 
E 
шы 
"йш. 


RESPECT 


210179 


тагу кассе 
Aue RID SUC 


One bese вен 
e Answer, 


214387 


BORAY SHERMANS 
GREATEST HITS 


best of everything in all recorded entertainment 


JOAN BAEZ 


y: a 


Togh - 
Dimension 


INDIVIDUALLY 
в COUECIWEY. 


tat 
et aes aA 


217422 


BOBBY 
‘VINTON 


пут още 

оно 

Fuss Yos Can Do It to 
чекте 


CARROLL O'CONNOR 
Remembering You 


HUMBLE PIE 


BLOOD, SWEAT 
& TEARS. 
GREATEST HITS 

+ Spinning Wheel 

* You've Made Me 
‘So very Happy 
SMOKE Е 


217356 X 


STEPHEN атца 
чө 


MANASSAS 


aris othe ашы 


= 
Wi 


STEREO ТАРЕ 
CASSETTES 


218438 


cassettes or reel tapes 


77 REEL-TO-REEL 
STEREO TAPES 


„3 


опу 


plus processing 
anc postage 


it you join now and agree to buy as few as six selections (at regular Club prices) in the coming two years 


Just look at this great selection of recorded enter- 
lainment — available in your choice of records or 
tapes! And if you join row, you may have ANY 7 
of these selections for only $1.00. Just тай the 
postpaid application (be sure to indicate whether 
you went your 7 selections on cartridges, Cas- 
Settes, reel tapes or records). In exchange 

You agree to buy just six more selections (at 
regular Club prices) in the coming two years and 
you may cancel membership any time alter doing so. 
Your own charge account will be opened upon en- 
rollment and the selections you order as а 
member will be mailed and billed at the regular 
Club prices: cartridges and cassettes, $6.98; reel 
tapes, $7.98; records, $4.98 or $5.98 plus a 
processing and postage charge. (Occasional spe- 
cial selections may be somewhat higher.) 

You may accept or reject selections as follows: 
every four weeks you will receive а new сору of 
the Club's music magazine, which describes the 
regular selection for each musical interest . . . plus 
hundreds of alternates from every field of music. 


you do not want any selection olfered, just 
mail the response card always provided by the 
date specilied 

it you want only the regular selection for your 
musical interest. you need do nothing — it will 
be shipped to you automatically 

if you want any of the other selections offered, 
just order them on the response card and mail 
it by the cate specified 

and from time to time we will offer some spe- 
cial selections, which you may reject by mail- 
ing the dated form always provided . . . or 
accept by simply doing nothing — the choice 
is always up to you! 

You'll be eligible for our bonus plan upon com- 
pleting your enrollment agreement — а plan which 
enables you to save at least 33% on ай your future 
purchases. Ac! now! 


Columbia 
House 


SEND NO MONEY. Си along dotted line, fold in half, seal with paste or tape, and тай as Business Reply Envelope. NO STAMP NEEDED 


Please accept my membership application. I am interested 


in the following recorded entertainment: (ehetk ene) 
О 8-Тгаск Cartridges (РМ) 606 
ЕО, C tape Cassettes (РК 
[UN Г. Reel-to-Reel Tapes (MF-Y) 
10 12" Stereo Records (VT-Z) 
Send me these seven selections. for which 1 will be billed 


only $1.00, plus processing and postage: (write in numbers) 


|l 


FSI/F72 


I agree to buy six selections (at regular Club prices) 
during the coming two years. and may cancel membership 
Bhy time thereafter. 1 1 continue, 1 wil be eligible for 
Sour bonus plan All selections will be described in advance 
їп the Club magazine, sent every four weeks. If I do not 
Want any selection, РИ mail the response сага by the 
date specified — or use it 10 order any selection І do want. 
IT want only the regular selection for my musical inter- 
est I need co nothing — it will be sent automatically. From 
Time 1o time, 171 be offered special selections which I may 
accept or reject by using the dated form provided 


MY MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST IS (check one box only): 
Г] Easy Listening [O Young Sounds Г) Country 
Mr. 
] s. 
delete Bic 


Address. 


ау... 


уюн... ааз айр E 


Do You Have A Telephone? (Cheek one) [ ҮЕ$......[] NO 
APO, FPO addressees: write Jor special ofer 


+ FOLD IN HALF ON THIS LINE, SEAL AND MAIL 


mese sie mere полу гуне мо зтамо MEEDER 


FIRST CLASS. 
Permit No. 1050 
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West: 13300 S. Estrella, LA. 90248 / 


You'll agree with the critics" acclaim. 


High Fidelity: "... my 
preferenci Is for models 
like the Pioneer SE-L40 . . . the 
sound is unusually smooth and 
Well balanced . . . beautifully 
detailed workmanship." 


Modern Hi-Fi & Stereo Guide: 
"My compliments to the chef! 
... It is one of the most 
comfortable phones I've ever 
worn . . . provides bright, 
bouncy sound . . . a delight to 
Wear and listen to for prolonged 


periods . . . really good bass 
response . . . ylelds sharp, clear 
transients.” Only $39.95, 
including case. Other models 
from $24.95. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 
178 Commerce Road, 
Carlstadt, N.J. 07072 


SE-L40 Stereo 
Headphones 


Q PIONEER: 


when you want something better 


Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, Elk Grove Village, Ш. 60007 / Canada. S. Н. Parker Co., Ont. 


Loyalist of the month: 
Hulon Lester recently introduced his girl friend to Ballantines 


Scotch. She, in turn, introduced five of her friends to Ballantines. 


Now Hulon Lester has six girl friends, 
Moral: И pays to be loyal. 


t of love as it is of 
asingly 
nd resentlul toward her. We 

and agree that marriage is 
y oll 1 don't want to give her 

ither do 1 wish то remain 
celibate. Pm afraid that dai ig other 
gils would just add to the problem 
ather than relieve it, Is this an. insolu- 
ble dilemma2—5. P., Boise, Idaho. 

1s long as all the attitudes described 
тетат unchanged, yes. 


About six mo 


is as much a 


s ago Т acquired my 
first tape deck and now Fm beginning to 
tice some sound distortion. Any sugges 
tions?—J. опас, Michigan, 

Dirt may well be the source of your 
trouble. Using a cotton swab and а rec- 
ommended Commercial cleaner, wipe all 
areas that come in contact with the tape, 
including Ларе heads, guides, capstan, 
and w forth. You might also demagnetize 
the heads—avhich should be done periodi 
cally, anyway. 1 there's no improvement, 
return the machine to your dealer and 
have it checked out. 


M have been а homosexual ай my life 
agh T have been careful to keep it 
Iriends, relatives and. business asso- 
1 ас I ст no 
is а Closet queen and 
lly decided to come out—an 
reat courage in ihe you 
e in rhe middlessed. (1 
а ис X). 1 would. obv 
prefer 10 live in а state thy 
penalize me for my 
tell me where I c: 
harassment? — oke, Virgin 
1s of this witing, the states that da 
not specifically ban homosexual acts те 
Minois, Connecticut, Hawaii (its new law 
goes into effect January 1, 1973), Oregon 
and Colorado. Ohio and Delaware ave 
considering revisions of their penal codes 
with regard to sex acts. (Idaho, which 
had liberalized its code last year, has 
just repealed it and reinstated by а 
legislative majority of one—the original, 
restrictive code.) Ве aware that even 
where homasexnality is not forbidden by 
Тасю, the police know how to utilize vari 
ous local statutes, such as loitering, as а 
means of harassment, In a few urban arcas 
such as San Francisco—homosexuals 
are rarely molested, even though state laws 


forbid the practice of homosexuality 
All reasonable questions—from fash- 


ion, food and drink, stereo and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette 
will be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois 60611, The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 


cines. However, I 


Be a Ballantine's Loyalist 


‘BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND. BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY ВЕ PRODF IMPORTED BY -2I" BRANDS INC NY. 


he presented on these pages each month. 


Sears Traveller 
knit suit. 


Tom Seaver takes it 
on trips instead of 
calling valet service. 


When the Mets go on a road trip 
somebody takes care of Tom 
Seaver's uniform, but that's all. So 
the suit Tom takes is the Traveller 
knit from Sears. After all, it didn't 
need pressing after we packed and 
unpacked it 12 times in 18 days! Not 
that it won't ever wrinkle, But if it 
does Tom just shakes it out and 
hangs it up for a while. That's the 
miracle of Fortrel^ polyester knit ог 
blends of Fortrel polyester and wool 
worsted. See the handsome 
collection of styles, colors and 
patterns in The Traveller Shop at 
most Sears, Roebuck and Co. stores. 

And look as smooth as 

Tom Seaver does. 


The Traveller Knit Suit 
and all that goes with it at 
Sears The-Men's-Store 


SUPPLIER FOR THE | 
S. OLYMP! 


For the 
good 


times... 


Zug 


SHOES ө FOR MEN 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy" 


THE PRESIDENT KNOWS BEST 
President Nixon's use of tax money to 
finance the committees and study groups 
he appoints seems to be an absurd waste 
of public funds. For example, he assigned 
a panel of experts to determine the effects 
of marijuana on its users. But when the 
panel reported that marijuana seems to 
be harmless and that existing penal 
for using it are too severe. the findings 
were promptly ignored and Nixon, who 
apparently knows more about the evils 
of pot smoking than any expert, appro- 
pritted even more of the nation's cash 
for a crackdown on drug 
Then th is the matter of another 
group of Presidentially appointed ex- 
perts whose task was to find the cruses 
of this country's overpopulation and to 
wy to provide a solution. After two 
yeus of painstaking research and inves- 
igation, the commitiee proposed, among 
other things, that contraceptives be made 
available to all and that abortion be 
legalized. This time the recommendations 
were not only ignored but condemned, 
Nixon again demonstrated knowledge 
nel wisdom beyond that of mere experts. 
As long as Nixon thinks that his own 
feelings on controversial issues outw 
the informed opinions of experts he 1 
self appoints, he'd save a lot of time and 
taxpayers’ money by simply limiting the 
pe.sonnel of any future study groups and 
commissions to one person—himself. 
Bruce Kendall 
Denver, Colorado 


llic. 


KENT STATE FATHER'S VIEW 

It is over two years since my wife and 
1 buried our daughter Allison, yet time 
has not eased our anguish nor mellowed 
our bitterness, The passing of time has 
made it less difficult for me to recount 
the fact that my daughter's body was 


literally torn apart by a disintegrating 
МЛ bullet fired by an Ohio National 


Guardsman who was 315 fect away from 
her at the time he killed her. Thee 
more young citizens were similarly cut 
down and nine were wounded. "They 
were ай victims of what Auorne en 
eral John Mitchell then described as an 
unnecessary, unwarranted and incxcus- 
able" use of lethal force. 

During the past two уси, 1 have had 
the support of people who were stran- 
gers to me at the time Allison хо 
dered. Their commitment to securing 
justice where there has been sudi fla- 
grant injustice has sustained my faith in 


mur- 


mankind. For a while, d : 
hatred and venom against the dead not 
only stunned me but reached such an 
intensity that I could only feel ри 
How that explosion of uninformed vi 
dictiveness contrasted with the quiet and 
continuing work for justice of such men 
as the Reverend John Adams and Peter 
Davies. who made available ro the Ameri 
can people a definitive report on what 
happened at Kent State. 

Since Ше moment when my brother 
told me over Ше phone from Cleveland 
tha Allison dead, | Vice-President 
Agnew has condemned the shooting as 
an act of murder, John Ehrlichman has 
personally assured me there would be no 
whitewash, President Nixon has said the 
life of a student is a precious thing diat. 

1 only be justifiably destroyed as а last 
resort, John Mitchell has rejected the 
Ohio daim of self-defense in clear terms 
and Presidential candidate George Ме 
Govern has publicly and forcefully 
committed himself 10 а demand for a 
leral grand-jury investigation, How is 
it, 1 wonder, that all thes: statements do 
not stir the American conscience to de- 
mand a Federal grand-jury or a Congres 
sional investigation? 

‘The Kent State dead will never, never 
rest in peace until justice is done. Many 
of our children have heen appalled by 
their country's. continuing participation 
in the slaughter of thousands of South 
Vietnamese civilians. We сайт to be 
protecting their freedom, and we kill 
them. For many years we have been 
conditioned to accept the killing of Vict 
namese as the killing of gooks, who are 
expendable. This Adm views 
dissenting students also as gooks, also 
expendable. The Vietnamese want peac 
the students want peace, but the Presi 
dent wants to keep his pride intact, re 
gardless of the cost in priceless human 
lives. This is how the Vietnamese sce 
this is how my daughter saw it, and this 
is why she, too, is dead. This is how I 
now sce ii 


¢ outpouring of 


was 


Arthur 5. Krause 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


AGAINST AMNESTY 

1 reject Ronald W. Thee's arguments 
in favor of amnesty for the Americans 
who fled the draft (The Playboy Forum, 
May). There is serious doubt that those 
men were substantially motivated by re- 
ligious or political conscience to avoid 
military service. Draft evasion is virtually 


Acqua di Selva. 
reflecting your accomplishment 


Wig: 


MILANO. ITALY 


An unusual gentlemen's 
cologne by Victor 


INTRODUCE 
YOUR BREATH _ 

TO NEW BINACA 
FROSTY MINT. 


mm 
REGULAR 4 
Хм. зе 


WHEN ВИЧАСА IS IN, BAD BREATH IS OUT. 
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de rigueur for today's pseudo intellectual 
Men have obeyed the nation's command 
that they enter military service—whether 
out of fear, patriotism or indifferencc— 
and they have died adhering to the Jaw: 
Granting amnesty to those who reject this 
commitment would not merely be unfair, 
it would be unjust. We can't, out of self 
preservation as a nation, close our eyes 
and pretend our laws do not exist. as men 
wander back home from Canadian forests 
and Scandinavian fishing villages. H they 
want to accept America again, they must 
legally and morally, accept American jus 
fice as well. Those whom ‘Thee calls 
xilcs who rcbullcd U.S. foreign policy 
in Indochina with a curt "No " must 
themselves be rebulled. When they and 
their champions clamor for the prodigals’ 
unrestricted return to this country. wc 
who have felt our own doubts and fears 
for nearly ten years, we who have lost 
friends and loved ones, we who have 
nonetheless served. our country 


sponsible citizens musi, with dignity 

courage, pronounce a thoughtful “No. 
Joe Машу 
Petersburg, Virginia 


TARNISHED BRASS 
About a year 

ters to а local newspaper 
mitted by Army regulation my 
superiors suspended ту security clear- 
ance. It took many months and the help 
of Congressman Robert Drinan to get 
y clearance back. Then, last October, 1 


joined other Servicemen in requestin 
the use of a post chapel on Уен 
Da 


ns 
y for a memorial service for all Indo- 
а war dead. Repeatedly refused, we 
filed suit in Federal court. The authori- 
ties also refused us permission to circulate 
an antiwar petition on the base, оп the 
would “result in disorder, 
produce dissension or result in violence. 

Because of these activities, I've re- 
ceived two adverse officer-elficiency т 
ports, which give me very good ratings 
on job performance, then downgrade me 
lor my political views. One states, "Мс. 


Gaw's elfective performance ist 

hed by his e participation in 
acivit suong objection to 
0.5 n Viemam. Under 


such circu 1 believe he has no 
future value as ап officer in the United 
States Army.” I'm now slated for clim 
uation from the Aimy on grounds of 
“substandard performance of duty." I 
have behind me four years of honorable 
service in the Regular Army, one spent 
try ollicer in Vietnam. where 
ned a Purple Heart and two Bronze 
Stars. 


Capt. Douglas B. McGaw 
Fort Eustis, Vi 


BRAINS OF A ROCK 

WE CARE MORE ABOUT HOW YOU THINK. 
THAN How YOU CUT YOUR нат, stated 
а 1971 Army recruiting ad. It lied. Limits 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


а survey of events related to issues raised by “the playboy philosophy” 


LEE OTIS JOHNSON FREE 

HOUSTON, TEXAS—After serving nearly 
Jour years of a 30-year sentence for al 
legedly giving away one joint to an 
undercover policeman, Lee Otis Johnson 
is free on appeal. The Houston black 
activist, an organizer for the Student 
Nonviolent Coordinating Committee, was 
kept under heavy surveillance for a year 
after his political activities attracted po- 
lice attention, A police recruit assigned 
lo infiltrate Johnson's commune-style 
home reported that Johnson had given 
him marijuana, and police arrested the 
black leader two days after he gave an 
anteestablishment speech. After half an 
hour's deliberation, an all-white Houston 
Jury gave Johnson the 30-year sentence. 

Last January, a U.S. district judge 
called for a retrial on the grounds that 
Johnson's trial was not fair and his sen- 
lence was unduly harsh. In June, the 
judge ordered Johnson's release while the 
slate appealed the retrial ruling. Though 
it has taken four years of Jolenson's life, 
Texas appears unwilling to call it quits. 


TEXAS JUSTICE 

Austin—The director of the Texas 
Department of Corrections, Dr. George 
Beto, told a legislative committee that 
certainty of punishment, not its severity, 
was the chief deterrent to crime and 
that Texas courts should slop embarrass- 
ing the state by handing down spectacu- 
lar Lut meaninglessly long sentences. 
The prison official said, “We've had hell 
jor a long time and last time I looked, 
we still had зїп" 

A shout time later, a jury in Houston 
deliberated 31 minutes before convicting 
а black youth af raping a Rice University 
cord and look 15 minutes to sentence 
him to 1000 years in prison. 


POSTCOMBAT CASUALTIES 

part as—dAlthongh the Vietnam 
has produced a low rate of psychiatric 
casualties during combat, it may be cans- 
ing an unusually large number of emo- 
tional problems that emerge only after 
the veteran returns to civilian life. Psy- 
chiatyists attending national conventions 
in Dallas and Detroit. expressed concern 
over what they call the “post-Vietnam 
syndrome,” which includes anxiety, de- 
pression and feelings of shame and guilt 
for fighting in a war the veteran. now 
questions, and a sense of anger and dis- 
trust toward the Government, which he 


war 


feels duped and manipulated him. Some- 
times, the doctors said, this distrust ex- 
lends to anyone who has not shared his 
combat experiences and presumably dacs 
not understand his feelings One New 


York University psychiatrist said: “Un- 
able to forget, unable to endow their 
Vietnam experience with meaning . . 
they [ind inner peace only through creat 
ing a ‘dead place’ in their souls—a file 
where memories live on, divorced. from 
thcir unending emotional impact. The 
price of prace is alienation [rom feelings 
in general and a relative inability to form 
close relationships.” 


ALCOHOL AND SEX DIFFERENCES 

NEW YORK спу--4 biochemical study 
indicates that differences. in male and 
female body chemistry, not social factors, 
may explain why women less often be 
come either as exuberant or as ageres 
as do men when under the influence of 
alcohol: Writing in the British technical 
journal Nawe, Dis. Geoffrey P. Red- 
mond and Gerald Cohen of Columbia 
University and the New York State 
Psychiatric Institute reported that in 
laboratory tests, male and female mice 
metabolized the same amounts of ай 
cohol, but the males produced far higher 
levels of the chemical acetaldehyde (ACH), 
which is believed to be related to the 
moodaltering effects of booze. They fur- 
ther found that, while depriving female 
mice of their ovaries had no effect оп 
their production of ACH, castration loiw- 
ered the AcH levels in male mice to the 
levels in the females, suggesting that male 
hormones somehow. influence the mela- 
bolic process in such a way as to amplify 
both the pleasant and the unpleasant 
efjects of alcohol in men. 


TANGLED HAIR. RULINGS 

Two Federal courts of appeal have 
handed down opposite decisions in simi 
lar longhair cases in different parts oj 
the country. In New Orleans, the Unit- 
ed States Court of Appeals for the Fifth 
Circuit. ruled. that while regulation of 
haiy length may involve a personal libe 
Ty, that liberty is not important enough 
lo enjoy protection by the U.S. Constitu 
tion. The court decided that a Texas 
school district therefore had the author 
ity to set dress and grooming standards 
and to refuse enrollment to a student 
who challenged the rules оп constitu- 
tional grounds. In Chicago, however, the 
U.S. Comt of Appeals Jor the Seventh 
Circuit held an Indiana high school's 
rules invalid because they deprived в 
student of his constitutional right to 
wear his hair ах he pleased. In this case, 
the court vuled, “It is settled thal the 
students have constitutional rights of 
freedom and there appears to be no 


reason why the values of freedom are 
less precious in a younger generation 
Шап in an older. 


TORBIDDEN FRUIT 

CHAPEL HILL, NORTH CAROLINA— Two 
University of North Carolina. pyycholo- 
gists, elaborating on earlier. studies, re- 
port that censorship not only enhances 
the credibility of any given material but 
does so regardless of who the censor is. 
By telling students а speech was cen- 
sored, Stephen Worchel and Susan. Ar- 
nold succeeded in heightening interest 
in it and also in influencing audience atti- 
tudes in favor of the position advocated 
by the speaker. 


PLAYING DOCTOR 

MINNEAPOLIS—A crank caller, by iden- 
tifying himself as а doctor, was able to 
persuade a young woman lo тип down a 
Minneapolis street. wearing a T-shirt 
with two holes cut in front 1o reveal her 
bare breasts. The woman had recently 
given birth, and the supposed doctor 
explained on the phone that she needed 
to stimulate her milk production. by 
running down a certain street wearing a 
Tshirt and по bra. She did so, but told 
the “doctor,” when he called back, that 
it didn't seem to help. He advised her 
that “embarrassment” usually works, 
and to be embarrassed, she should re 
peat the run, this time with her breasts 
exposed through holes in the shiri. 
Again, she did as the caller ordered and 
experienced considerable embarrassment, 
but no other changes, which finally made 
her suspicions enough to call the hos 
pital. The hospital checked with the 
telephone company and discovered that 
some 20 10 25 recently discharged ma- 
lernity patients had reported receiving 
similar calls. And a few weeks later, in 
Hobart, Indiana, a caller pretending to 
be a doctor phoning from a hospital 
talked seven girls inio shaving their heads 
to protect themselves from а spurious 
sealp disease. 


FETUS FOLLIES 

ARTFORD, CONNECTICUT —A fler a Fed- 
стаі court overturned the Connecticut 
abortion law, Governor Thomas J. Mes 
kill called a special session of the state 
legislature to pass a new law that not 
only prohibits abortion but increases its 
criminal penallies—and is specifically 
worded “to protect and preserve human 
lije from the moment of conception” 
The new statute provides a maximum 
five-year prison term for anyone who 
cither performs or advises an abortion 
except to save the life of the woman. The 
governor, a staunch Roman Catholic, 
successfully opposed an amendment that 
would have allowed the operation in 
cases of rape or incest. Such an схстр- 
tion “amounts to abortion on demand,” 


he said. “Everyone who wants an abor- 
tion will be reporting rape?” Women 
Versus Connecticut, the group that chal- 
lenged the original law, has initiated 
hearings in Federal courts asking that the 
state be enjoined from enforcing the new 
law and has filed a conicmpt motion 
against the governor for promoting pas 
sage oj a law virtually identical to one 
already ruled unconstitutional. 

Possibly inspired by the Connecticut 
example, the Massachusetts legislature 
has given initial approval lo a state 
constitutional amendment that would 
grant fetuses “the rights of all citizens 
7. . from the moment of conception." 
One senator said, “We'll be the laugh- 
ingstock of the nation,” and a representa- 
tive asked: “Traditionally, we celebrate 
birthdays on the date of birth. Musi we 
now celebrate birthdays on the day of 
conception?” The question of determin- 
ing the “moment of conception” inspired 
axother representative to point out that 
"every sex act would lave to be observed 
and reported. How are we going to de- 
termine when conception takes place if 
we have no records of sex act?” The 
measure still requires final approval by 
the legislature after the November elec- 
tion and then ratification by voters. 


GOOD NEWS FOR GAYS 

SAN CARLOS, CALIFORNIA—A 25-year-old 
homosexual divinity student has been 
ordained and affirmed as a minister in 
the United Church of Christ by dele 
gates from 19 congregations in the San 
Francisco Bay Arca. William Johnson, а 
graduate 0] the Pacific School of Reli- 
gion in Berkeley, is apparently the first 
sel|-acknowledged homosexual to be ad- 
mitted to the ministry af a major reli 
gious denomination in this country. 
dn Greensboro, North Carolina, the 
church's national council said the ordi- 
nalion was a regional prerogative. 

Elsewhere: 

+ In response to an American Civil 
Liberties Union suit, the District of C 
lumbia has agreed. that the municipal 
sodomy law "does not apply and cannot 
be applied to private consensual acts 
involving adults." The main effect of 
the agreement, reached in a U.S. district 
court, is to end criminal prosecution of 
homosexuals in Washington, D.C. A 
few weeks later, the D.C. board of edw- 
Cation sel a national precedent by voting 
to prohibit any type of discrimination 
against’ homosexuals employed in the 
school system. 

* The Hawaii legislature has repealed 
the state's restrictive sex laws and legalized 
all forms of private sexual relations be- 
tween consenting adults. The revised code 
provides no penalty for either solicitation 
or lewd conduct as such, lowers the age of 
sexual consent from 16 to 14 and reduces 
prostitution lo a petty misdemeanor. 


buy the tired argument that 
will get caught in your rifle and 
^ your position will be overr 
we'll lose the war." 

Such inane ing just 
the intelligent soldier's con 
90 percent of the Army's old-timers have 
the brains of a rock, These are the 
N. C. O.s whose brand of no-think de 
mands blind compliance with every t 
fling detail of staid and traditional 
Army rules governing behavior and ap 
pearance. 1t follows, of course, that they 
simply ignore any innovative regulations 
that they don't happen to Lik 

Perhaps the advertising 


gency that 


writes the Army's ads is gullible enough 


to believe that the Army really is chang 
ing; maybe even some of the generals 
believe it. But it w er happen while 
the Army is led by “old soldiers” who 
believe in the harassment system and are 
deeply convinced that an individual's 
worth is measured by the number of 
stripes on his sleeve, the time he has 
spent stagnating in the Army or, in the 
case in point, the shortness of his hair 

То young men who are still civi 
we cannot emphasize y enough 
that the Army’s recruiting slogans should 
be taken with а gram—better, ап епше 
bag—of salt. The Army will make many 
promises but keep few of them once 
you're in. The 


Бай you green, baggy sk 
(Signed by six soldiers) 
APO San 


BLUENOSES IN BLUE 

‘The actions of our local police when 
the touring company of Hair perlormed 
in Augusta showed à brand of provin- 
cialism not fit for a city that claims to 
be sophisticated and progressive. At the 
fase performance, reporters saw fash- 
bulbs going off in the wings just aher 
the end of the famous nude scene, 
Hurrying backstage, we found that as 
the performers were exiting and cover- 
ag themselves with blankets provided 
by а stagehand. the police were pulling 
the blankets off the actors and tiking 
s of them. When the police 
us reporters, Chief J. G. Beck ordered us 
to leave. One radio newsman's tape re 
corder was turned. off and another man 
was ordered to surrender his press card. 
‘The detective who was handling the cam- 
era said to me, "РИ tell you a little secret 
they'll be gone tomorrow, but. you've 
got to live here, don't forget.” 


Two 


members of the cist were 
charged with public i 
at the follow 


E 
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uniformed police attempted to prevent 
patrons from joining in the audicncc- 
participation dancing onstage that cus- 
tomarily ends the show. In my opinion, 
this use of force by the police is frigl 
ng. IE they treat reporters th 
think how they treat the poor “nigger” 
(police slang) who doesn't have the 
resources journalists do. 

Gordon Gardner 

Police and Courts Writer 

Augusta Herald 

Augusta, Georgia 


SOONER CENSOR 
When the musical Hair was to be 
performed in Oklahoma City. district 
attorney Curtis Harris threatened that 
any member of the cast who disrobed 
onstage would be charged with indecent 
exposure, which is a felony in Okla 
homa. Rather than go through а long 
court battle. the director chose to drop 
the nude scene from the show, the first 
time in Hairs history this compromise 
had to be made. 
Supposedly, law-enforcement agents 
ist to serve the people; but by some 
nye process, our D. A. fancies himself 
the people's master, controlling their 
morals, preventing them from thinking 
for themselves and depriving them of the 
right to see what they want onstage. I 
hope people eventually wake up. 
Michael L. Taylor 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 


Oklahoma City has now achieved a 
place in the history of human lolly as 
the only place in America where Hair has 
played without its nude scene. 

‘There ше many people in Oklahoma 
City who are appalled by district attorney 
Curtis Harris’ benightedness, Typical, on 
the other hand, of the sort whe support 
him is this statement fom a letter pub- 
shed in the Oklahoma Journal: 


Tm very glad he is doing what he 
ts domg because Oklahoma City 
at least getting а reputation for 
being squ d that will help 
keep some of the "scum" away. 

I feel I must say this because 
whatever God chooses to do to this 
country for its immorality will also 
befall the ones who objected to im- 
morality, so why should those of us 
who do сие have to share your 
punishment because you don't care? 


(Name withheld by request) 
Norman, Oklahoma 


FORM-LETTER FOUL-UP 

As a pastor in Vermont, I recently 
received а letter from Charles H. Keat- 
ing. Jr. urging me to join his campaign 
to suppress pornography. I wrote b 
that J am against his org: 
zens for Decent Literature, and that lı 
appeal to religious motives for censor- 
ship emphasizes all the negative, joyless, 


restrictive, lifeless aspects of what peopie 
sometimes think is Christianity. Subse 
quently, 1 received. another mailing 
from Keating stating that because of my 
‘enthusiastic support ~ . . to the fight to 
restore decency in America," I was elected. 
—unanimously—to active membership in 
the CDL 
If that’s how carefully they read their 

own mail. how do they ever find the 
ight books to burn? 

‘The Rev. Raymond J. Odion 

United Church of Christ 

Pittsfield, Vermont 


. Jr- 


MAKE AMERICA CHRISTIAN 

Charles H. Keating, Jr., isn’t the only 
one sending out ridiculous form letters 
to people who have been placed on 
mailing lists classifying them as dimwits 
susceptible to hokey appeals. Today I'm 
thoroughly insulted, ng gotten not 
only Keating's pro-censorship letter but 
one from something called the Society Гог. 
the Christian Commonwealth. 

Signed by L. Brent Bozell, this 
announces enthusiastically tha 
have added a new dimension 
movement to make America Chris 
tian!” Non-Christ icams and 
those who believe in tion of 
church and state will be delighted to 
hear this, The letter explains that the 
new dimension, adopted “alter much 
prayerful deliberation,” is to be a prop: 
ganda campaign aimed at “public immo- 
y" in “television, periodicals, bouks, 
lectures, in education and every form of 


letter. 
we 
to our 


n will include efforts to: 


televisio 
n morality 


n up 
апа теш 


program. 
to muss 


2. Prevent the use of sex-education 
programs that do not include teach- 
ing Christian morality and ethics. 

3. Fight lile prevention, abortion 
and cuthanasia factions on all fronts. 


Bozell ends his appeal with a request 
for S50. S25 or S10 as "your vote against 
pollution—and for a moral cli 
mate in which we can successfull 
the fight to 
Equating Christianity with censorship of 
television, interference in sex education 
and opposition to abortion, Bozell and 
whoever else belongs to this Society for 
the Christian Com apparcut- 
ly intend to try to impose this narrow 
view on all other Americans, regardless 
of race, creed or color, | doubt that 
they'll succeed in doing much more than 
giving Christianity a bad name. 

Please withhold my name, as T don't 
want to get on any more crank mailing 
lists 


(Name withheld by 

Richmond, Virginia 
L. Brent Bozell previously achieved 
notoriety as leader of ап organization 
called Ше Sons of Thunder, а group of 


quest) 


en who attired themselves in red berels, 
khaki shirts and rosavy-bead necklaces. 
Wielding heavy wooden crosses, the Sons 
of Thunder attempted to invade a Wash- 
ington, D. C., clinic where abortions were 
being performed. They were driven off 
by hospital guards (“Forum Newsfront; 
September 1970). 


CONNECTICUT ABORTION LAW 

The state of Connecticut has seen fit 
to impose the governors opinions re- 
garding abortion оп all of its citizens 
Aficr a Federal court overturned our 
H2yearoll abortion law, Governor 
Meskill called a special session of the 
state legislature, which pased a new 
Jaw that’s even worse than the old one 
[see this month's Forum Ncusfront] 

ў i es most clearly is the 

1 in contempt 

of court (one lawmaker even spoke lor the 
record about controlling the courts) and 
its complete mistrust of women, physi- 
cians and clergymen who prefer по live 
according to their own religious beliefs. 

Interestingly, this state that. refuses to 
permit a woman to tem an un 
wanted pregnancy is wholly uninte 
in helping her prevent it i 
place; last year, Connecticut f. 
allocate a single cent for 
services. In 19 located 
—to a family-planning center that d 
only with the rhythm method of birth 
control. 


Marion Warson 
Gales Ferry, Connecticut 


REVISED ABORTION-CLINIC LIST 

In the January Playboy Forum, you 
published “a letter announcing the first 
printing of the Listing of Selected New 
York State Abortion Clinics. The rc 
sponse from your readers wis so great 
that I believe it will be welcome news 
that a revised and updated printing is 
available. As noted before, the list 
has been prepared by members of the 
tee and 
ted aud 
carefully evaluated cach clinic included 
in it. The June 1972 issue of the listing 
available for 25 cents per copy (ve 
duced quantity prices) hom Abortion 
Rights Association of New York, 250 
West 57th Street, New York, New York 
10019. 


Ruth Proskauer Smit 

Abortion Rights Assoc 
New York 

New York, New York 


President 
ion of 


KILLING FETUSES 

I's incredible and frightening tha: 
Dr. Roberts Rugh (The Playboy Forum. 
April) and millions of so-called enlight- 
ened people can rationalize away the 
evil in Killing the human fetus. It is a 
fact that abortion is a form of killing: 
whether or not it’s also murder is a mat 
ter of opinion. So let's stick to facts: 


“HERRINGBONE SEEN AS А NEW PERCEPTION IN SHIRTING. HERRI IBBING PENETRATES BOTH PATTERN ANO TEXTURE IN THE BUTTON DOWN OF THE 70's. POLYESTER AND 
COTTON WITHA SINGLE BUTTON CUFF $13, THE NATED TIE, ALL LAMDSWOOL IN A GOMPLEMENTARY HERRINGBONE WEAVE. BY GANT SHIRTMAKERS, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 06509. 


 ACONSOUDAVLDIOODS COMPANY RESPONR TD CONSUMIR NUDE 


THE GANT ATTITUDE 
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Once a human egg i 
is begun whereby in nine months or so а 
human baby will be born. И the fetus is 
removed from the mother and killed, a 
baby cannot be born, 

Killing fetuses could be the first step 
toward selective extermination of un- 
wanted or undesirable humans—it_has 
been tried in dhe past by totalitarian 
governments. Once a nation becomes 
callous and indifferent to the importance 
of human lile, no matter how small, there 
may be no hope for human life, по matter 
how large. 


fertilized, a process 


Richard J. Greene 

Los Angeles. California 

Facts: A fertilised human egg normal- 
ly will become а human baby in about 


nine months; if aborted, it will not. 
Opinion (your assertion that you're 
dealing only with facts motwitlistand- 


ing): Preventing a fetus from being 
boru as a fully developed human baby is 
the same as killing a baby and, there- 
fore, devalues human life. As we have 
stated many times in “The Playboy Fo- 
rum," your opinion is just that—an 
opinion —end we disagree with it. We 
distinguish between a fetus and a baby, 
between a potential human being and a 
Jully developed infant. Furthermore, we 
believe that an understanding of this 
distinction is important for the preven- 
lion of the kind. of selective extermina- 
tion of which you speak. 

As long as one understands that a 
fetus is a nonhuman, or prehuman, or- 
ganism not yet entitled to full human 
Tights, there is no logical connection 
between abortion and murder. and no 
reason to suppose that abortion will 
kad 10 euthanasia or genocide. Ц you 
believe that abortion is the killing of a 
human being, then you will see a link, 
but i's one that exists in your mind, not 
in reality. 


COMPULSORY BIRTH CONTROL 
1 find Di. Edgar R. Chasers pro- 
posal for compulsory birth control (The 
Playboy Forum, May) as repulsive as laws 
resticing abortion. The хате freedom 
that allows women to decide for them- 
selves when nor to have children must 
apply when they want them. 
Charles Bloomer 
Vallejo, Califor 


FAIR SHAKE FOR SINGLES 

А brand of discrimination that seems 
to be less talked about than others, but 
that is just as distressing to those айса- 
ed by it, is that practiced against single 
people. 1, for example, have been 
turned down for jobs and away [rom 
apartment buildings because } don't 
have а wife, and I pay higher taxes and 
higher auto-insurance 
married contempors ie: 7 
ther make more money nor have а worse 
driving record than they 

I am a clea intelligent and re- 


an-cui 


sponsible person: I have nothing against 
mirine, but 1 don't want to marry 
before I'm rcady just to prove my matu- 
ity to the community. It’s abour time 
society began to give singles 
Dale D. DeWalt 
Dayton, Ohio 


HORNY WOMEN 

The Ар Playboy Forum includes 
four leuers that are unkind to Steve 
Broday because of his statement that “the 
few women I know who are as horny 
men are nymphomaniacs.” Рей 


ps his 


ics misunderstood him. Men spend 


millions of dollars to entertain women 
or pay for prostitutes, while it is rela- 
tively rare lor women to make passes at 
nd women tike pride in having 
the last word on whether or not sexual 
ations will take place. This state of 
fairs may be changing. but it has been 
the case in our society for a long time. 
The woman who sees a strange man and 
wants his body badly enough to make a 
pass at him—thereby showing that she's 
as horny as a man—is a 


poor one. but he's right in say 
women are few, 
С. Stanley Brown 


HOUSES FOR LADIES 

I was interested in the letter in the 
March Playboy Forum suggesting that 
women should be able to visi iscreet, 
well lc houses of prostitution.” 1 


once met a ship's steward who told me 


that he had actually worked in such ап 
establishment in New York. He said the 
staff, clad in dressing gowns. would sit 
in a room into which a client could 
look, unobserved, to select а man. She 


would then join him in a darkened 
room. The men in the house ranged in 
we fom 18 to 23; after reaching the 
mandatory retirement age. they would 
psy. gaviate to less demanding 
s of work. 
H. 1. Hopkin 
Hove, England 


HOMOSEXUALITY AND NORMALITY 
Having researched homosexuality for 
my Ph.D. dissertation at the University 
of Washington, I must disagree with 
your statement, "“Heterosexuality is the 
normal adjustment to sexual response” 
(The Playboy Forum, June), unless you 
meant only that heterosexuality is statis- 
tically the most common kind of sexual 
behavior in this culture at present. It is 


my contention, as developed in my dis- 
sertation, that much fixed homosexuality 


in the male 
testicular 
ment. 11 
manently 


cent 


due to a lack of usable 
androgen during fetal develop- 
js Tack of androgen m: 
ctivate the fem, 
in the hypothalamus, giving rise 
to the probability that such a peson will 
be attracted to males ау sexual partners. 


For these. person. 
would not be nat 
psychic conflicts. 
Norman C. Murphy 
Quincy. California 
We were, indeed, using the term nor- 
mal to mean the average or most con 
mon kind of behavior, You appear to be 
using the word natural to mean in keep- 
ing with genetically determined sexual 
make-up. If your research contention is 
correct, it would mean that there ave 
certain people whose fixed homosexual- 
ity can't be altered by existing methods. 
Well reserve judgment and continue to 
support (1) the right of homosexuals 
10 altempt to change if they wish to; 
(2) the right. of homosexuals to remain 
as they are, if they prefer; (3) the right 
of resemchers to investigate the causes of 
homosexuality and possible means jor 
changing tt. 


heterosexual. behavior 
nd would result in 


Ph.D. 


Certainly. as your reply to my letter in 
the June Playboy Forum states, “herero 
sexuality is the normal adjustment to 
sexual. response" the purely denota- 
tive, statistical meaning of the word nor- 


mal. Similarly normal are white ski 
brunet hair, Protestantism and not 
reading тглупоу. Denotatively, homo 
sexuals are abnormal; so are blacks, 


blonds, Jews and riaynoy readers. Yet, 
по one calls any of the latter gioups ab- 
normal because of the connotations of the 
word—defecriveness, pathology. Conno- 
tation f ghs denotation in im 
portance in common usage. 

imilarly, words like imbalance and 
deficiency, used in the Forum Newsfront 
report I originally objected to, have not 
ошу denotative meanings but also con- 
notations of defect ог malfunction, The 
fact that the Reproductive Biology Re- 
search Foundati ally used 
such terms as dysfunction. and. defect is 
their s and not exonerate 
PLAYBOY 


does 


Franklin E. Kameny, President 
The Matiachine Society 

of Washington 
Washington, D. C. 

Your previous letter criticized our 
choice of terms as being “without scien 
tific substance and not indicated by the 
studies!” In this letter, you repeat the 
charge of using unscientific terminology 
and include the Reproductive Biology 
Research Foundation. But you now allah 
us for also using words in their strictly 
denotative—te., scientific—sense and you 
dismiss the fact that they were so used in 
the studies we reported. Sorry about your 
sensitivities, but when we're ieporing 
scientific research, we'll stick, as far as 
possible, to scientific language. 


BATTLING TEXAS POT LAW 

is is one of the two states that still 
dassify all posesion of mari 
felony. Rhode Island is expected to 
change its Jaw soon, leaving Texas the 


Coming and Going 


Two New Fashion Directions From Jarman 


Any way you look at them, Jarman shoes are making news this 
season. At the fashion front, toes are new — toetally new. A 
backward glance shows heels on the rise. What it all adds up to 
is a collection of spankingly smart, smashingly special 

footwear . . . shoes and boots... to dress up in... to 

hack around їп... in lots of great colors, mostly 

studies in contrast. Pick up your Fall fashion 

direction today. 


The Step-ahead Styles 


Top left: 31644, top right: J2638, middle lott: J2507, micele right: 24977, bottom: 12409. In Jarman shoes you're right in style and two feet deep ın comfort, Most styles $15 to $30. 
JARMAN SHOE CO., NASHVILLE, TENN, - ^ СМВОР OF 
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lone star in this dubious area. The Texas 
statute, providing a prison sentence of 
fram two years 10 life for first-offense 
ion, draws no distinction between 
marijuana and other drugs. "The Texas 
Court of Criminal Appeals has held that 
1/20h of one тати cigarette is 
enough to warrant incarcerating an об 
fender for life. There are now 691 people 
in "Texas prisons for possession, not sale, 
of marijuana, The next closest state is 
California with 169. Thirty of those in 
Texas prisons are serving sentences of 
over 30 years and 13 are in for Ше. One 
unfortunate is serving his life sentence for 
conviction 196? of possessing one 
penny matchbos full of grass. 

The Texas Senate Interim Drug Study 
Committee recently published a 6lpage 
report titled “Marijuana in Texas, 
which points up the inconsistenci 
archaisms of the T 


Texas having maximum penalties that 
equal or exceed that for firstolfense 
marijuana possession: murder with mal- 
ice, rape, and robbery with firearms. 

. Despite the fact that most. users are 
middle-class whites, and that blacks and 
chicanos constitute 12 and. 15 percent of 
the state's population, respectively, they 
account for 37.5 and 19 percent of those 


Ü 5 
that doesn't taste like a nprisoned for marijuana offenses. 
cigarette? 3. The average sentence for m 


juana possession is 9.64 years; for sale, 
THE ANSWER 

4. Conuary to popular belief, first of- 
fenders do go t0 prison. Of the 800 
rijuana olfenders presently behind 


bars, 446. or 55.5 percent are first 
offenders. ОГ these, 161 are under the 


та 


“What's that little cigar 


word, the report's authors 
in view of the present state 
of knowledge about marijuana's medical 
and social effects, a person should go то 
jail merely for using и. The Texas 
chapter of NORML says no. lt seems 
dicrous to из that the state should per- 
manently ruin the lives of thousands of 
young Texans through a Jaw that simply 
can’t be rationally defended. 

Steve Simon 
‘Texas NORML. 
Austin, Texas 


BEAUTIFUL OHIO 

Two years ago, the police in Lima, 
Ohio, raided my home, searched it for 
four hours and came up with enough 
grass to make approximately one joint. 
The charges: possession for sale (ten to 
20 years) and maintaining а house for 
users (one to five year). The jurors 
who found me guilty don't know the 
erence between marijuana and hero- 
roach clip has something 
ith needles. Such people are jelly 


The little cigar in а prosecutors hands. Although this 


with the big fat flavor. | ее my frst offense, the judge ran ihe 
United States Tobacco Co, Greenwich, Connecticut 058301. Sentences consecutively. so I'm in for 11 


to 25 years. І defy anyone to imagine 
what it would mean to lose 11 years of 
his life—much less 25—and then tell me 
this is justic 


Danny Denham 
Ohio State Reformatory 
Mansfield, Ohio 


In May 1971. some mds and 1 
were sitting around the living room of 
my house drinking beer, when the back 
door was kicked open and 13 policemen 
stormed in. After handcufing everyone 
and herding us into the kitchen, the 
police began a destructive search, АП 
doors, locked or not, were kicked in, 
tures were ripped from the walls 
and ceilings, drawers were dumped onto 
the floor, records were taken out of their 
covers and scattered, stereo equipment 
was damaged and furniture was ripped 
apart. A friend, who also lived in the 
house, was upstairs with his girlfriend at 
the time of the raid and neither of them 
was allowed to get dressed throughout 
the two-hour search, Both were stared at 
and insulted by the policemen. Al 
though the search warrant cited only LSD 
nd marijuana. guns. a knife collect 
$45 in cash, personal letters, pictures 
and other personal items were confiscat- 
ed and never returned nor accounted f 
As a result of their search. the police 
: looking Гог: about 
a lid of grass in plain view on top of a 
dre i edroom. We were т та 
jail, where those who could 
charged with pot possession were charged 
п disturbing the рсас 
police said, а clock-radio was playing too 
loudly at the time of the raid. 

This was my second offense for posses 
sion of the “killer weed" and as a result 
{against the recommendation of my pro 
bation officer). I was convicted and sen 
tenced to one to ten years in the Ohio 
State Reformatory. In my view. not only 
are present marijuana laws foolish and 
unjust but the methods by which they are 
often enforced are vicious and inexcusa- 
ble. I would like to thank вълувоу and 
other organizations that are working to 
abolish such law 


on. 


mot be 


Clyde Coleman 
Ohio State Reformatoiy 
Mansfield, Ohio 


We are serving sentences at the Mans 
field reformatory of from ten to 40 years 
Гог sale or possession for sale of mariju: 
By now, with all the information that 
has been published about grass. there is 
no reason any member of the public 
should still believe that marijuana is a 
narcotic, that it is addictive, that it causes 
people to use addictive drugs or that it is 


detrimental to the user's health, Never- 
theless, we are doing time equal to that 
for таре, murder, manslaughter and 


armed robbery, for actions that have 


«d no one, We know we have broken 
but we sce no justification for the 
imposed on us. 
We ask people to write to Government 
officials, urging them to save our lives. 

4 by 53 inmates) 
» State Reformatory 
Mansfield, Ohio 


Tm amazed to learn from Stars and 
Stripes that my home state of Ohio now 
lows narcotics agents to smoke mari- 

ка in order nor to blow their cover 
1 t0 all the reasons for 
in the first 
Will these poor nares turn to vio- 
me? Will they graduate to harder 
stuli? And, if not, what are they doing 
busting peopl 


rles Johnson 
FPO San Francisco, California 


MARIJUANA MADNESS, CONTINUED 
In the aftermath of the Thomas О 
Shuey uial (The Playboy Forum, July 
and August), I was arrested on drug 
sin what appears to me а blatant 
up. I'm Tom Shucys brothe 
nd I appeared аз a witness for 
1 December. 1 was десоуей 
»ünent in Zanesville. With me w 
an I&yearold friend. The young man 
who met us suddenly threw money on 
Ше Поог to n he was 
buying drugs from me, and police with 
drawn guns emerged from. hiding and 
anested my friend and me. At ше 
police station I was shown two bags of 
white powder, supposedly the dope 1 
had been selling, and was asked to 
а statement declaring Tom Shuey 
of the charges against him. I refused. 
sequently, E learned that i 
who had been used to tr 
charges. pending 
dropped. Now ihe 18-yea 
with me has pleaded guilty to posses- 


me in return for a lenient 

I now have five cha 
involving sale of drugs, a 
outrageous and absurd. possible sentence 
of about 140 years to Ше. 

Тату Mace. 
Zanesville, Ohio 

As we go to press, we've received word 
that an Ото court of appeals has re- 
versed Thomas O. Shuey's conviction. A 
retrial is still a possibility, but his attor 
ney hopes to secure his release from 
prison shortly. 

“The Playboy Forum” offers the 
opportunity for an extended dialog be 
ween readers and editors of this pub. 
lication on subjects and issues related to 
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Address all 
correspondence to The Playboy Forum, 


Playboy Building, 919 North Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. 


You can spend more on where you go 
if you spend less on what you take. 


We make inexpensive casual luggage. 
But we don't make it casually. 

It's made of a durable vinyl that you 
can wash with soap and water. And 
every piece has extra-strength zippers 
and double-stitched edges. 

Our 8 models of luggage come in 4 


colors: strawberry, tourist gold, birch- 
wood and bermuda brown 
You can get the 22” carry-on case for 
$30 and the 24” pullman case for $35. 
And spendthe money 
you don't spendon our 
luggage on your trip 


Кылын | 
‘Tourister | 


American Tourister 
Casual luggage 
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You may have thought it was impossible to buy a good complete 
magnetic stereo system for under $180. Now it's possible. From 
BSR. It's the BSR McDonald RTS-30. With an FM-AM receiver 
that delivers 30 watts of clean music power. Included 

are a pair of our SS-1 acoustically matched speakers 

and our best selling 310/X Total Turntable with base, 

dust cover and Shure M-75 magnetic cartridge. Our 

RTS-30. A magnetic system at a price you would pay MeDONALD 
fora ceramic. Even we're a little amazed. 


BSR(USA) Limited, Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913 


I'm interested. Send tree catalog on ап 
your stereo systems and components. 
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4275 DON NC LEAN 
American Pie 


8333 SONNY & CHER 
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with NO OBLIGATION 


TO BUY ANYTHING EVER! 


AL е 
GREEN 2. 


5564 AL GREEN 
Let's Stay Together. 
Hi 


Counts as 2 records 
‘and as 2 tapes 


Move Along 
 ABC/Dunhiil 


6884 THE LONDON — 0635 ISAAC HAYES/ 


CHUCK BERRY SHAFT Original ST Atianti 
SESSIONS (Z LPs в 2 tapes) d 
Chess Enterprise 


5150 BREWER & SHIP- 
LEY Shake Off 


1235 STEPPENWOLF 


ч 
Ta tite To Teach 5577 ANNUNZIO PAOLO 
The World To Sing. MANTOVANI 
Metromedia London 


AT LAST A RECORO AND TAPE CLUB WITH NO "OBLIGATIONS"—ONLY BENEFITS! 


Ordinary record and tape clubs make you chocse 
from à few labels—usually their ownt They make 
you buy up to 12 records or tapes а year- usually 
at List Price—to fulfill your obligation, And if 
You forget to return their monthly cards (which 
Сап cost an additional $2.40 in postage] they 
send you an item you don't want and a bill for 
$4.68, $5.98, $6.98 or $7.98! In effect, you may 
be charged almost double for your records and 
tapes. We send only what you order! 
GET LPs ON ALL LABELS FOR 
AN AVERAGE OF $2.39 FACH! 

We're the World's Largest ALL-LABEL Record and 
Tape Club, so you get the LOWEST EXISTING 
PRICES оп all records and tapes made, and guar- 
anteed discounts of up to 81%. А recent Club 
sale offers hundreds of top hit $5.98 LPs of ALL 
LABELS at an average price cf only $2.39—you 
save an average of $3.59 per LP! Yes, and save 
an average of $3.20 оп top hit $6.98 tape cas- 
Settes and cartridges tco. Start these giant Sav- 
ings пом... not after you fulfill your cbligation 
like other clubs. 

TOP STEREO EQUIPMENT BARGAINS TOO! 
The moment you join, you'll start receiving Dis- 
count Hi-Fi Catalogs, offering top brano пате 
stereo equipment at drastically reduced prices— 
PLUS many FREE LPs and tapes for your ри- 
chases! 

HOW CAN WE BREAK ALL RECORD 

AND ТАРЕ CLUB RULES? 
We are the ony major record and tape club NOT 
OWNED... NOT CONTROLLED... NT SUBSIDIZED 
by any récord or tape marutacturer anywhere. 
Therefore, we are not obliged by company policy 
ср опе label. Nor are we prevented by 
distribution commitments from offering the very 
newest LPs and tapos. 

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY MEMBERSHIP OFFER 
Join Record Club of America now and take any 
5 LPs or any 3 tapes shown here (worth up to 
$33.90) and mait coupon with check or money 
order for $5 membership fee (а small maili 
and handling fce for your free LPs or tapes will 


be sent later). If you can't find 5 LPs or 3 tapes 
here, you can celer your selection and choose 
from expanded list later. You receive LIFETIME 
MEMBERSHIP ~and you never pay another Club 
fee. Your savings have already more than mede. 
up for the nominal membership fee. 


NOW YOU CAN CHARGE IT 
10 you prefer, you may charge your membership 
to one of your credit cards. We honor four di 
ferent plans. Check your preference and fill-in 
your account number on the coupon. 
LOOK WHAT YOU GET 


© FREE All-Label Lifetime Discount Membership 
Card. guarantees you brand new LPs and tapes 
at discounts averaging up to 8155. 

* FREE Giant Master Discount Catalog World's 
largest master discount catalog of all readily 
available records апо tapes (cartridges and cas- 
Settes) of all manufacturers, ell labels (includ- 
ing loreigm)... biggest discounts anywhere, 

+ FREE Disc and Tape Guide — The Club's own 
Magazine, and special Club sale announcements с 
which regularly bring you news of justissued 
ген releases and "extra discount” specials 

* FREE ANY 5 Stereo LPs or any 3 Tapes shown 
пете (worth up 10 $33.90) with absolutely по 
obligation to buy anything ever! 

* FREE Subscription to the AAAREHOUSE ™ — 
colorful catalog of мр products, more FREE 
LPs апо tapes. 


GUARANTEED INSTANT SERVICE 
AM LPs and tapes ordered by members are 
shipped same day received (orders from the 
Мамет Catalog may take a few days longer) ALL в 
RECORDS AND TAPES GUARANTEED taclory new 
and completely satisfactory or replacements will 
be made without question, 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
и you aren't absolutely delighted with cur dis- 
counts (up to 8176)-relum items within 10 days 
and membership fee will be returned AT ONCE! 
Join over three million tudget-wise record and 
tape collectors nov. 


CLUB OF AMERICA #9: 


1972 ВЕСОВ! 


5138 LED ZEPPELIN 


RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA —The World's Lowest Priced Record and Tape Club 


6572 JACKSON 5 
Lookin’ Through 
The Window Motown 


6147 SHA NA NA 
Kama Sutra 
ани! 


RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA 
CLUB HEADQUARTERS 


O YORK, PENNSYLVANIA 17405 VOBSB 


Yes-Rush те а lifetime Membership Card, Free 
Giant Master LP & Tape Catalog. and Disc & Tape 
Guide at this Special Membership Offer. Also send 
me the 5 FREE LPs or З FREE tapes which | have 
Indicated below (with а bil for a smali mailing and m 
handling charge). 1 enclose my 35.00 lifetime mem- = 
bership fee. This entitles me to buy апу LPs or tapes 

at discounts up to 81%, plus а small mailing and 
handling charge. | am not obligated to buy any rec- 
ords ог tapes—no yearly quota. If not completely 
delighted | may return items above within 10 days 
for immediate refund of membership fee. 


5206 CREAM 
Live, Vol, 11 Atco 


6870 THE GOSPEL 
‘SOUL OF ARETHA 
FRANKLIN Checker 


5 FREE Б 
‘or 3 FREE TAPES ж 
1 Ов track 
Ceassette 
or C] Defer Selection send expanded list. 
м. 
ме, 
Miss 
dress a 
су State Zip 
Euer" СТТ 
Sec. Sec. 2 


CHARCE IT to my credit card, T am chan 

$5.00 membership (mailing and handling fee 

FREE LP and tape selected will be added) 

Check опе: [] Master Charge  []American Express 
C Banktmericard (9 Diners Club 


ese TT T ELDER 2899] 


Expiratlon 
Date. 


Signature. 


CANADIANS mail coupon to above address. Orders 
will be serviced in Canada by Record Club of Canada. 
Prices vary slighi 


Right-hand drive, sweeping fenders, 
folding windscreen, cut-down doors 
and 19-inch wire wheels. 

Room enough for two. And fun 
enough to breed a generation of 
sports car enthusiasls. 

That was the MG-TC. Behind its 
wheel, thousands of Americans first 
discovered the joy of downshifting 
through a curve and the quickness of 
sports cer handling. 

Today that car has evolved to the 
MGB. Still pure sports car. Still most 
at home on twisting ribbons of almost 
forgotten scenic route where cars go 
to be driven, not scorched off the line 
in a brute display of acceleration 

As Motor Trend reported in 
October, '71— 

“You can find them any day on 
any piece of twisting pike... leaving 
the bigger ‘now’ cars in their wake." 

Yet today's MGB is equally at 
home on six-lane expressway. With 
direct rack-and-pinion steering, 
10.5-inch front disc brakes, race- 


seasoned suspension, 4-speed 
close-ratio gearbox and a high 
performance 1798 c.c. overhead valve 
engine—all the world is its road. 

Even in the fiercely competitive 
world of racing, MGB excels in its 
class. It's the reigning SCCA National 
Champion in E Production. 

MGB also sports reclining bucket 
seats, full carpeting, leather wrapped 
steering wheel, oil cooler and full 
sports car instrumentation including 
tachometer and trip odometer. 

What about you? Do you want to 
discover or re-discover the sheer joy 
of sports motoring? 

If so, scour the want ads fora 
vintage MG-TC. Or see an MGB at 
your MG dealer. 

For his name and for information 
about overseas delivery, dial (800) 
631-1972. In New Jersey. dial (B00) 
962-2803. Calls are toll free. 


BRITISH LEYLAND MDTDRS INC , LEDNIA. НТ 07605 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: BERNADETTE DEVLIN 


a candid conversation with the fiery young irish revolutionary 


On April 22, 1969, a young girl stood 
before the British House of Commons to 
deliver her first speech as а Member of 
Parliament. "IE understand that by mak- 
ing my maiden speech on the day of my 
arrival, I am flouting the unwritten tra- 
dition oj this House,” Bernadette Dev- 
lin told the surprised M. Ps. “But the 
situation of my people, E think, merits 
flouting such а tradition." She then 
launched into a bitter but lyrical denun- 
ciation of British policy in Ireland, rare- 
dy referring lo notes as she detailed a 
half century of oppression in her native 
Ulster, When she sat down after 22 
minuies, the stunned silence in the 
House gave way to thunderous applause. 
"One after another, reported News- 
week, “AL Ра hailed her maiden speech 
as one of the best in the history of 
Commons" As the youngest female 
Member of Parliament in British history 
read the glowing accounts in the next 
mornings papers, she had а double rea- 
son for celebration: It was her 22nd 
birthday. 

Bernadette’s love affair with the Brit- 
Bh press was lo prove short-lived. With- 
in four months, she was behind Catholic 
barricades in. Deimy's embattled Bogside 
ghetto, hurling rocks al the police; a year 
later, she was in jail. Today, although she 
was instrumental in the recent negotia- 
tions 10 bring an end to armed insurrec- 


"To understand. the present struggle in 
Ireland, you must see it from the perspec- 
tive of 500 years of invasion, op pression, 
exploitation and. genocide. Irish. history 
is written in Irish blood. 


tion, Bernadette is a visible symbol of 
resistance to British rule: She tacitly sup- 
ports the hish Republican. Army and 
actively urges a socialist. revolution in 
both England and Ireland. She hax fur- 
ther defied convention by bearing a child 
—Roison Elizabeth, now one year oll 
ont of wedlock and refusing to name the 
father. 

Whether in Parliament, on the barri- 
cades, behind bars or on the speakers 
platform, Bernadette is the most charis- 
matic leader of the Catholic community 
in Northern Ireland. То learn. more 
about her and the little country that's 
been the Seventies’ bloodiest political bat- 
Heground west of Vietnam, viAvuoy sent 
writer Eric Norden to interview her. 
Norden reports: 

“On my British European Airways 
Night from London to Belfast, Г was 
sandwiched between an English soldier 
returning from leave lo his Belfast regi- 
ment and a pleasantly tweedy lady in 
her mid-60s, faintly reminiscent of Mar- 
garet Rutherford, who was going home 
from a dog show in Exeter. Апет some 
casual conversation, 1 asked the lady 
about conditions in Belfast. ‘You know, 
the ER. A... 2 E prompted. ‘Oh, that? 
she sniffed. ‘That's the Catholics for 
you. Her voice turned hard. ‘What we 
should do is, for состу one of us gets 
killed, execute 20 ог 30 of them. And 


“The police made charge after charge, 
but we kept pushing them back. Му arm 
ached from throwing rocks at the bas 
tards. Then we realized we were winning! 
It was open, glorious insurrection.” 


send tanks into their areas, just like you 
Americans do in Vienam? The soldier, 
who'd been staring glumly ош the win- 
dow, suddenly turned toward me. "She's 
right there,’ he said in a thich West Coun- 
Dry accent. ‘Just give us the go-ahead, 
maie, we'll clean up the bastards in two 
days! The old lady nodded approvingly. 
‘I's all the Pope. she said, "the Pope and 
the Communists. They'll kill us all in our 
beds if they have their way. 

“M was past midnight by the time 1 
got a cab in Belfast. When I gave the laxi 
driver ту destination, the Hotel Europa 
downtown, he laughed. ‘You'll be need- 
iw new accommodations, my friend. Ii 


blew just а few hours ago? The cabby, a 
Roman Catholic named Нату, took me 
to the Conway, а suburban hotel four 
miles from the heart of the city. I 
asked him if he'd take me on а tour af 
Belfast the next day, and he picked me 
up at the hotel in the morning. 

“The gray industrial city 
armed сатр. with flak-jacketed soldiers 
оп every corner, automatic weapons at 
the ready. We drove through ihe Gaiho- 
lic area of Falls Road, then stopped by 
the Crumlin Road jail, where hundreds 
of 1. К. А. suspects have been incarcer- 
ated. I got out to take some pictures. 
Suddenly, I heard а shout behind me 
and turned to see Harry surrounded by 


was an 


"If an I. R.A. man shoots an armed Bril- 


ish soldier, that's called murder. But if 
British troops gun down unarmed Catho- 
lic children, somchow that turns out to 
be self-defense.” 
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three soldiers. They pushed. hin up 
against а car and began to search him. Г 
moved forward, but a voice behind me 
called out, ‘Stand still, right where you 
are? Something hard was shoved into 
the small of my back. Hands expertly 
Jrished me. ‘All right, turn aronnd? 

^L faced two paratroopers in riot gear. 
“Why were you laking pictures of us? 
asked опе, a corporal, When E started to 
answer, he relaxed. ‘Ye American? 1 
nodded. ‘The LR. A. likes to get pic 
tures of us? he explained. ‘Then wh. 
we're in civvies having a pint at the 
pub’—he drew his forefinger meaning- 
fully across his throat. I showed him my 
letter of identification [тот pLaywoy 
and explained 1 was doing an interview 
with Bernadetie Devlin. The atmosphere 
froze. ‘Going to put the bleeding sow in 
the centerfold?’ the corporal asked con- 
temptuousby. People will demand their 
money back? 

“As we drove off. Harry’s face was red. 
“Bloody SS men, he muttered. I tried to 
explain the soldiers concern about pho- 
Toga phis, but he just grunted. ‘The boys 
dowi need their pictures’ he said. ‘They 
know who they are. I hope they hill the 
whole bloody lot of them? I was begin- 
ning to get the ес? of Northern Ireland. 

“Bach at the Conway, I called Berna- 
delle and «ranged to meet her at her 
home in Cookstown, in Gounty Tyrone. 
The next morning, Harry and 1 left 
Belfast bright and carly. Just outside 

wulstown, а pleasent farm community 
surrounded by rolling green hills, we 
found Dernadette’s modest red-brick 
house. She was waiting [or us on the steps. 
‘Can уси give me а lift to Derry? she 
asked in a rich brogue. “ие gol to address. 
a mecting there and Pm late? We piled 
back into the car and headed for Derry. 
(Protestants universally, and pointedly, 
refer to the city as Londonderry, the 
name given the city after it was ceded 
to the capital city of London by the 
British crown du the 17th Century; 
Catholics tenaciously stick to ils original 
name.) As we drove, Bernadette spoke 
with yesignalion about her current legal 
troubles: Convicted of participating in 
illegal assembly by defying а ban on 
public marches, she faced a six-month 
prison sentence (later suspended when the 
marchers were granted amnesty). But the 
prospect didn't seem to daunt her; she 
had already served four months in prison 
in 1970, on charges arising from her ac- 
tive participation in the August 1969 riots 
in Deny. 

“As she spoke to me, E found myself 
reassessing the impression Га gained 
through her press photographs. She's only 
a shade over five feet, with shoulder- 
length chestnut hair, slightly protuber- 
ant gray-green eyes and а wide, mobile 
mouth with a Terry-Thomas gap be- 
"en the front teeth. She's. indifferent 
to clothes; for Ше next week, E saw her 
in the same outfit, a rumpled ved-and- 


blue minidress and navy-blue coal. Slight- 
dy chubby, her features unremarkable 
and unadorned by make-up, she’s no- 
body's idea of a beauty; but the eyes 
sparkle so impishly, the smile iy so dis- 
arming, the brogue so caressing that a 
certain undeniable charm slips through. 
Bernadette shouldn't be, but is, a singu- 
larly attractive young woman. 

“After an hour's drive, we reached the 
ontskiris of Devry, passing a ving of 
fortified army posts bristling with mu- 
chine guns. Derry is a medieval fortress 
city, population 56,000. Bogside, the 
ghetto where Derry s. 10.000 Catholics 
lioe, is та state of permanent insurrec- 
tion —so. far successful. Taxes and vents 
ате not paid, clecivic and gas bills are 
ignored and the law of the British crown 
ends at the barricades—giant piles. of 
burned-out cars, blocks of concrete, steel 
girders, barbed wire, paving stones and 
crude but effective concrete tank traps. 
1. R.A. observation posts, proudly flying 
the green, white and orange tricolor of 
the Irish Republic, мий ihe heights 
above the barricades. Our destination 
was a soccer field in the heart of the 
Bogside—site of the rally Bernadette 
was scheduled to address. It was a mild 
sunny day and the mood of the crowd in 
the bleachers was more festive than bitter. 

“Bernadette spoke for а half hour. 
During the talk, a young redheaded boy 
dressed in shorts, sandals and a tattered 
gray pullover caught my attention. His 
name was Mick und he was 11. ‘Youve 
American, aren't you?’ he asked. I nod- 
ded. ‘1 sold a rubber bullet to an Ameri- 
can reporter once. Не paid me 30 pence 
for it? ‘Where did you find the rubber 
bullet?” ‘Oh, the army shot it at us. You 
know, after school we all go over to the 
Brandywell post and throw stones and 
things. Once 1 threw a petrol bomb; he 
said with pride. I tried 1o think of 
something 10 say, but nothing came. 
“That lape recorder you've got is great? 
he said, all smiles. ‘When ту dad gets 
out, I'm gonna ask him to buy me onc of 
my own.’ ‘Is your dad in jail?’ Yeah, the 
army lifted him? 

“Just then, Bernadette's speech ended. 
I slung the tape recorder 1 was camyin 
aver my shoulder and stood up. Mic 
eyes looked longingly at the case, and 
suddenly 1 had a strong impulse to give 
it to him. But it was the only one 1 had 
brought and ту interview with Berna- 
dette was to begn that night. I fumbled a 
pound note oul of my pocket. "Herc, get 
some sweets with it? I said awkwardly. 
Then: ‘Look, Mick, do me a favor— 
доп! throw any more stones al the 
army. Your dad wouldn't want you to? 
Mick shook his head firmly. ‘Oh, по, my 
dad would want me to. He says we've 
gotta hill all of them. We got to? He 
smiled indulgently. Youre American, 
but if you'd lived 11 years in the Во 
side, you wouldn't be afraid to die either? 


“We drove away. As Harry pulled 
through the last I. R. A. check point, we 
heard the rattle of firing up ahead. 


‘That's the army, Bernadette said. 
"There's trouble! Suddenly there was а 
series of quick harsh reports. ‘CS, Ber- 


nadette said, as a cloud of while smoke 
(similar to lear gas) came billowing to- 
ward us. "Put up the windows, quick." 
shouted Harry, reversing furiously. We 
did and skidded around the corner just 
ahead of the gas. 

“When we finally reached the City 
Hotel in downtown Derry and sat in the 
bar over double Scotches, more gunfire 
was stuttering in the distance. 1 thought 
of Mick, and the 1 years of life that 
had prepared. him to dic, and 1 wished 
1 had given him the tape recorder, if only 
10 take his mind off the gun he'd have 
someday. But instead, 1 switched й on 
and started asking Bernadette about the 
bloodshed in Northern Ireland—and the 
threat it represents to her own life.” 


PLAYBOY: Despite frequent death threats 
and assassination attempts on your asso- 
ciates, you tra у 

the midst of all this violence, don't. you 
worry that your own life 
DEVLIN: T think about 
time, but it doesnt worry ш 
not mock heroics. just realism. 
be fatalism. In Derry on Bloody Sunday 
when the British roops were gum 
ning down people all around me, sure, 1 
thought about it. They urdered 1% 
med people. As 1 saw them fall, | 
to myself, "Chris! Im going to 


а society that's characterized by 
and institutionalized brutality 
you somehow come to accept the imper 
manence of your own life. If anyones a 
product of her environment, I am. 

PLAYBOY: Let's discuss that environment. 


violence 


What was it like growing up as a Catho- 
lic in Protestant Northern Ireland? 

DEVLIN: Well, it was am edu in 
more ways Шап one. 1 was bom in 
Cookstown, in County Tyrone, а small 
farming community thats sort of a mi 


crocosm of Ulster. Tt was originally a 
planta settled by the Scots Presby 
terians the British imported in the 17th 
Century to take over the land. from 

restless natives. To this day, the tow 
is divided almost evenly between the 


descendants of the o Protestant 
settlers and the Catholics they sub- 
jugmed: both groups are still segre 


ted in the рсошар 
where th 


ical areas of the 
ancestors lived 300 years 
ago. And attitudes havent changed 
much, either; the Protestants still have a 
sense of settler superiority and exped 
the Catholics to stay in their place and 
not get uppity, pretty much the way 
your own American colonists once 
viewed the Indians, or the way m. 


tor 


bout blacks 
ns and the blacks, we 
с poor, virtually disenfranchised and 
very angry. We still are. 

PLAYBOY: What was your family's eco- 
nomic position? 

DEVLIN: We lived on what you could 
call the knife edge of poverty. We never 
actually starved, bur. often my mother 
would say to us at the table, “Now, if 
you cat all the bread, we won't have 
ivthing for breaklast tomorrow 
PLAYBOY, Your parents died when you 
were Тай young, didn't they? 

DEVUN: Му father died when E was nine, 
and my mother when I was 19. 
PLAYBOY: How did you, your brothers 


relat 


DEVLIN: Well, our s сате over to 
the house and said they'd decided to 
тїп us out among them; but we'd have 
one of that and told them so. My 
older sister, Mary, was in à convent, 
amd the other five of us were determined. 
to мау together, P was studying psy 
chology at Queen's University in Belfast, 


and T had по money outside of a small 
educational grant. Bur 1 resolved. that 
wed menage somehow. We did. but it 

me how ihe system operates 


living council. howe, 
is government-owned | property 


which 
leased 10 poor people at low rents. Be 


cold. a local off 
There's 


fore my mother wa 
came around and 
adult houscholder her 1u 
21, so you've gor то dear out” 1 
him where we were supposed to во and 
he said D could go то work, and the 
children would be placed in orphanages 


Well P just dug in my heds and told 
him he'd have to call the police to drag 
ws ош, because we weren't leaving 
voluntarily. And finally, alter а lot ol 


protracted haggling. they gave in amd 
allowed me по be listed as a householder 
even though I was below the legal арс 
limit, because they realized it would 
be less expensive to keep us at home. 
Then J had to go around to the 
Labor Exch for our sup- 


At first, they refused to give us 
Jing. И wasn't that they were hostile 
about it; that would have at least made 
them human. Instead, they were com- 


pletely cold, impersonal: “Regulation 


such and such does not provide for your 
сазе under clause. soa s you can 
dearly see in document bla. Next 


What they were really saying was, "Co 
amd starve,” but they didn’t recognize 
this. Rules were rules. Most poor people 
would just shuflle away without argu 
ıt, but I told the Labor Exchange: 


1 
“Fm not leaving this building until 1 
get some money.” 1 kept shouting until 
they gav sure they paid us more 
to get rid of me than anything else. 


Here 1 really saw how completely devoid 
of human feeling the state is; even when 
it makes an exception, as in our case, it 


does so not out of goodness but to shu 
up à potential woublemaker. 

1 thought to myself, here are my 
mother and father, both dead at an 
carly age. Titerally worked imo the 
ground, aud to the state their. children 
are nothing but an economic nuisance. 
AL the same time, there were plemy of 
people in town who had never done a 
day's work in their lives but had lots of 


money and were considered outstanding 
citizens, Suddenly 1 
plagues Northern Irela 


ference between Catholics and Protes 
tants but the gulf between the haves 
and the have-nots, 
PLAYBOY: Was it 
the state that first 
cal consciousness? 
DEVUN: Га say these events crystallized 
my political awareness. ГА been a kind 
of instinctive rebel ever since 1 was а 
child. From an carly age, Fd heard 
about the crimes. England. had. commit 
ted against Ireland. so 1 had identified 
with the nationalist’ movement; and on û 
more personal level, I'd seen the way 
the system treated my mother and father 
when they were alive, and th 
an eye opener. 

PLAYBOY: Were youi 
active 
DEVLIN: Му 
wa i 


these encounters. with 
kened your poli 


father 


our whole family 
ned by politics, When my father 
er, Jon before he ited: 
my mother, he took а flask of hot soup 
10 a friend held in prison by the British 
for alleged Republican sympathies. The 
al police force remembered it. When 
he grew up and applicd for his work 


way. 


it, which you need to get a job in 
the authorities stamped on it 

тем. susrecr. He'd never been con- 
victed of any crime, never done any- 
thing aga t all dated back 
10 (hat one flask of soup. From that 


point on, he was unemployable 
ster; Protestants wouldn't hire him and 
Catholics didn't dare to. That was why 
he was fored to work 
which encour i 
to maintain 
labor. He ha 
ating such injustices, and so did we 
All the British? 

ot the British peopl 
but the British gover and its re- 
€ system, T suppose what 1 felt as 
in those days is pretty much 
what the kids in Belfast and. Derry feel 
c- amd ten-ycarolds who 
hurl petrol bombs—that’s what. we call 
Molotov cocktsils—at British tanks. 
‘They're dimly awa t they and their 


a pool of low-paid Irish 
ed the British [or perpetu- 


PLAYBOY: 


. of course, 


parents are second-class citizens. They 
know they hate something, but they 


ir finger on it. So they Tash 
t rhe visible symbol of 
itish soldier, when irs real- 

system of injustice they 


can’t pur Ши 
out blindly 
power, the B 
ly the whole 


should acking. But I can under 
stand their reactions, since I felt the 
ame diffuse ra vnd rhe English 


PlAYEOY: Di children of 
your age share this bitterness? 

DEVLIN; Some were more conscious of it 
than others, but I think all of us felt 
that the British were our enemy. 1 re 
member when I was just four or five 
years old, my father would sit in my 
room at night and tell me bedtime sto- 
ries Not fairy tales about. leprechauns 
and enchanted princesses but. stotics ol 
ancient Irish history, when our country 
was independent; and tales of the Brit- 
sions and the Irish uprisings and 
their bloody suppression. He never pre 
tended to be objective; he was а parti 
san telling his daughter his own partisan 
view ol history. 

PLAYEOY: Wasn't it unhealthy for a child 


to Бе indoctrinated with hate in this 
manner? 
DEVLIN: If it had been hate for all Brie 


ish people, ves, 1 think it would have 
been unhealthy. But my father taught us 
to hate a system. not a race, and told us 
that the mass of British working people 
were just as exploited by that system as 
we wi 

PLAYBOY: Isn't that a subtle distinction 
for a child to grasp? 

DEVLIN: Well. in my own case, I always 
understood it, which is why today I'm 
just as active in Parliament оп behall of 
striking English coal miners as I an 
my own constituents in Northern Ire. 
land. Fm not m Irish nationalist in the 
narrow-minded sense of exaliing. every. 
thing Irish as superior; D believe in a 
united socialist Ireland, with the empha- 
sis on socialist. Tt would do us no good 
to exchange our British masters for the 
political parasites who run the present 
capitalist government in Dublin 
PLAYBOY: You've been quoted as saying 
that Castro's Cuba is the model for your 
proposed Irish socialist state. Since this 
has prompted the charge that you advo- 
cate а Communist dictatorship for Ire 
perhaps you'd better define whi 
you mean by socialism, 

DEVLIN: All right, First, 1 was misquoted 
ba. What I said was: Cuba is a 
re the people put up a fine 
gainst overwhel odds. i 
the Batista dictatorship, a 


for 


the most powerful country in the world, 
your own country. 1 said 1 admired the 
Cuban people's courage. But 1 also said 


that Cuba is по utopia. There are severe 
problems of bureaucracy and regiments 
поп there. These must be dealt with. 


To get to your larger question, the 
kind of workers’ state I envisage. exists 
nowhere in the world. Russia is а sort of 


state capitalism; so are its satellites i 
casem Europe, China has done many 
things for its people, but at a high price 
in terms of individual liberty, АШ the 
socalled socialist countries in the world 
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are far better off than they were under 
capitalist masters—Batista, Chiang 
К or the czars—but they're still а 
long way from genuine socialism, Genu 
ine socialism is a society where the people 
control their own economy. Nor a hand. 
Tul of capitalists—or bureaucrats, as in 
Russia—but all the people. In this sort 
of socialist society, you have both eco 
nomic lrecdom and personal freedom 
That's the critical question, of course: 
to reconcile the delicate balance be 
tween the rights of the individual and 
the rights of the collective, and to си. 
sure that neither is predominant. The 
socalled Comm states today just 
don't work, as far as I'm concerned. 
certainly don't take them as any kind of 
model {ог Irish socialism: but, on the 
other hand, can you show me onc coun- 
wy where capitalism really works? So 
when I speak of an Trish workers’ repub- 
lic. small collective farms and worker. 
controlled indusuies. I'm speaking ol 
something that doesn't exist anywhere in 
the world. But it will exist, someday, 
believe me. It has to. 
PLAYBOY: You were talking about your 
pol education—or. indocmination— 
by your father, Did he ever belong to the 
LRA? 
DEVLIN: I honestly don't know. lf he 
had joined any political party, it cer 
tainly would have been the Sinn Fe 
which in Gaelic means Ourselves Alone 
This is the political wing of the Irish 
Republican Army. If he did, neither he 
nor my mother ever told us about it. 
In the summer of | the LRA 


At night. we used to watch the Protes- 
tant men in our town leave their houses 
g Sten guns; most of them were 
members of the B Specials, а volunteer 
militia formed to suppress the Catholic 
minority. One of the areas they pa- 
trolled was a desolate stretch of swampy 
land known as the Black Bog, which was 
a favorite hiding place for I. R. A. men 
on the run. 1 remember one evening. 
shortly after my father died, the sirens 
пей wailing an alert and the В Spe 
s rushed out to search the bog. My 
brothers and sisters and 1 sat th 
out our front window across the 
bog, which was cerily illuminated. by 
searehlights. My mother looked out with 
us for a long while, and when the 
searchlights finally went out and the 
mist rolled in over the bog, she said in a 
very quiet voice, “At least they'll never 
get your father now." She didn't spell it 
out any more explicitly than that, but 
we could put two and two together. 
PLAYBOY: How did you and your parents 
feel toward your Protestant neighbors 
who supported the British? Were you 
taught to hate them? 

DEVLIN: No, not at all. As far as I'm 
concerned. Catholic bigots and Protes- 
nt bigots аге equally bad. One of the 


star- 


that the. 
of both groups arc education- 
ally segregated; Catholics go to Catholic 
schools and Protestants to Protestant 
schools, so Catholic and Protestant ch 
п seldom get to know onc another as 
human beings. 1 remember that when T 
was in Catholic primary school, onc of 
the girls most popular ropeskipping 
songs тап: 


Saint Patrick's Day will be jolly and 
gay 

And we'll kick all the Protestants out 
of the way, 

df that won't do, we 
two 

And send them to hell 
white and blue. 


Tl cut them in 


ith their тей, 


The Protestant kids had their hate 
songs. too, where the Pope was the aich- 


bogeyman, Such attitudes, of comse, 
dont n school, they only begin 


there. And eventually, ignorance 
way to fear, and fear to hate; and baie, 
ultimately, to violence. Much of the 


responsibility for the sectarian system of 
education that breeds thi tolerance 
lies with Ше Roman Catholic Church, 
which has put its interest in religiously 
indocuinating its communicants above 
the need to reconcile the two communi. 
ties. In my own case, I was fortunate in 
getting to know Protestants firsthand 
PLAYBOY: How? 

Devin, As family f and good 
ighbors. Before my mother met and 
fell in love with my father, she was 
engaged to а Protestant named Sammy, 
who subsequently served in the British 
om the point of view of the 
typical parochial Catholic family, he 
couldn't have been more unsuitable; my 
grandmother must really have gone up 
the wall when she heard about that 
romance. But even though they eventu- 
ally married different people, “Unde 
Sammy" remained close to our family 
and visited us frequently. Outside of my 
own family. 1 respected Sammy more 
than any other man I'd ever known: 1 
would have felt proud to be his daugh- 
ter. So fiom ап carly age, 1 had a 
Protestant “uncle,” which protected me 
from succumbing to the prejudices that 
are prevalent among both Catholics and 
Protestants in Ulster, But 1 think my 
case was exceptional, The crime of scc- 
tarianism—and it is a crime—runs very 
сер in our society. It has perverted and 
poisoned even the best people, the truly 
good people on both sides, If we are to 
make Northern Ireland a decent place 
to live, we must stop thinking of our- 
5 Catholic or Protestant, Irish or 
British, and start thinking of ourselves 


nds 


d economic enemi 


Are you still а practicing 


DEVLIN: My God, we've been practicing 
Catholicism so long in Ireland we're 
experts by now. Unfortunately, instead 
of contemplating the message of Jesus’ 
life i i 


s them, they might as well еее 
à yo-yo. You ст go to Mass every 
nd foreclose your neighbors mori- 
gage with a clear conscience, but. you're 
perfectly entitled to despise as a godless 
one who doesn't go to Mass. 
Holy Leland is the only place in the 
world where people hate one another in 
the name of Jesus Christ. And the whole 
thrust of the Church's teaching in Ire- 
land has been to condition the people 
to accept temporal authority, whether 
British or Irish capitalist Everyone is 
told that on earth the good suller and 
the wicked prosper, but domt worry, 
just wait until the afterlife! Of. course, 
thats all nonsense. The only reason the 
good suller and the wicked prosper 
that the good permit it 

PLAYBOY: You haven't answered our ques 
tion: Do you consider yoursell а Roman 
Catholic? 

DEVLIN: Well, its a айси question 
and one I can't answer with a straight 
yes or no. I was raised within a tradition 
of ii зе Catholicism, ] its very 
hard to separate myself from that tradi- 
on, even though 1 may intellectually 
reject certain aspects of it. IL you were 
atechize me: “Do you believe the 
Catholic Church is the one true Church, 
founded by Christ?" I woukl have to 
reply: "No. Em sorry, I don't believe 
Bui I do believe that there are 
certain valuable spiritual and human 
lues held in common by all religions 
—Catholic, Protestant, Hindu and Mos 
lem alike. ИЗ the geographical accident 
of your birth that largely determines 
what religion you accept. T wish those 
who talk endlessly about their deep 
Christian convictions would just go out 
and do something with them: feed the 
hungry. clothe the poor, house the 
homeless, help the sick. I can see a social. 
iss not being a Christian, but I c 
never understand how a Christian could 
not be a socialist. Socialism, after all, 
is what Jesus message was all abou 
We honor Jesus, but trample on his 
principles. 

PLAYBOY: Do you believe in God? 

DEVLIN: ] just don't know. Wouldn't it 
be the height of arrogance lor me to 
look out across the universe and declare 
that there is or there isn't a God? How 
сап Г know? All 1 do know is that 
whether God is there or not, this earth 
is ows; it’s all we have and it's up to us 
то either improve or destroy 
PLAYBOY: Doesn't that make you more an 
agnostic than a Catholic? 

DEVUN: Yes, except for the fact that 1 
didn't grow up as ап agnostic. 1 way 
raised mot only within an orthodox 
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religion but within a wholly religious cul- 
ише. In Ireland. we're completely en- 
meshed by the Church; it encompasses 
all aspects of our lives from birth to 
And the very fact that I've just 
d "our" makes my point. You 
shake off that kind of tradition 
easily. no matier how much you rebel. 
PLAYBOY: When did your own rebellion 
against the Church begin? 

DEVLIN: 1 began to question the С 


arch, 


when I was attending a very strict Ro- 
man Catholic primary school. During 
Lent, we used to say special prayers for 


all lost Communist souls around the 
world. One day, I asked the nun why 
Communist children didn't realize Пи 
was а God in heaven. She said 
because they wer 
ms and teachers 
only the Communist answers t0 all que 
tions. Well, I went home and I thought 
about that. Next day in school, we had 
to recite from our green-backed cate- 
chism book, which began: “Who made 
the world?" We read out the wer 
"God made the world.” "The next ques- 
ton w "Who is God?" and we re- 
plicd in unison: "God is our Heavenly 
ther." On and on it went, with all us 
igh 
swers. F 
asked, “Excuse me, Sister, what is indoc- 
trination?" And she said, a bit impatient- 
ly, “L told you yesterday, indoctrination 
is when you're forced to learn all the 
умет.” And I looked back at the cat 
chism and said, "Sister, isn't that just 
what we 
PLAYBOY: Was this 
the theme of your Catholic educati 
DEVLIN: That was a big part of it, but 
we also had good and dedicated teachers 
who tried to expand our intellectual hor 
zons, at least with the limits of their 
own religious convictions and prejudices. 
PLAYBOY: What subjects interested you 
most at school? 

DEVLIN: Oh, history and literature, with 
out amy doubt. And in Ireland. both 
those subject с inextricably involved 
with politics. The headmistress of my 
primary school was a marvelous nun, 
Mother Benignus. who helped me de- 
velop selfconfidence and who had a bi 
once on my evolving political con- 
She was a fierce Republican, 
ted the English with an abid- 
everything English 
glish Parliament 
had passed a resolution concurring that 
the sun comes up in the east cvery 
morning. she would have disagreed. 
PLAYBOY: Wasn't such hatred at least 
harmful то children as the religi 
doctrination you've just criticized? 
DEVLIN: Well, yes and no. Some chi 
dren would extripolitte the lessons. of 
lrish history into a mindless hatred of 
everything English. But it was vital that 
am about the past roots of our 


1 put u 


victions. 
d she 1 


we k 


present oppression. By studying our his- 
tory. | was able to continue the political 
education Td begun with ту father's 
bedtime stories As a consequence. 1 
gained a deeper understanding of what 
must be done today. To understand the 
present struggle in Ireland, you must see 
it from the perspective of 800. years of 
invasion, oppression, exploitation amd 
genocide. Irish history is written in 
Irish blood. 

PLAYBOY: Since that history seems to 
have a direct bearing on what's h 
about it. When did 
become involved in 


ppen- 


first 


, ironically enough 
ppened since. when 
IV, an Engl 
ad as an "inherit 


in light of what's | 
Pope Adr 
hel 


man of En 
Until then, there was no united ке! 
s such, only a loose confederation of 


independent kingdoms, which united 
ns Henry's invading armies and 
eventually drove them oll. Over the next 
several hundred years, tie English 
mounted sporadic, unsuccessful 
paigus 10 conquer the istand. Then, wi 
the rise of the T 
was opened 
between Пе 


ар; 


h 
lors, a bloodier page 
the conllict 
ad England had had 
tones; both were Catho- 
fighting the kind of territor 
was common in those d 
Henry VII's break with Rome inwo- 
duced the biter note of religious an- 
tagonism, because the earls of Ireland 
remained loyal to the Pope. Their resist- 
ance was finally broken in 1601, unde 
beth 1. Protestantism became the 
ial religion of all Ireland, and harsh. 
penalties were imposed on any Trish 
who refused to convert. 

The vast landholdi 
euls, comprising ihe richest farmland i 
Ireland, were seized and granted to Eng- 
lish and Scots farmers, Protestants, of 
couse. The original Irish inhabitants 
were driven into the woods and то 
tains by British troops. The seaport of 
Derry was renamed. Londonderry, to be 
settled by London emigrants. For a while, 
Parliament debated whether the Irish 
would be transported to the New World 
as slaves or allowed to stay and work as 
serfs for the English, Although large 
numbers were transported, it was de- 
1 Ireland as 


s of the 


cided to Ксер Ше majority 
an 


icultural labor force. 
In 1638, the embittered Irish revolted 
ainst the British the 
landlords, and fighting spread across the 
country: hish Tet offen 
might call it. The situation 


and Protestant 


‚ you 
grew so 


grave that Oliver Cromwell, the Puritan 
atic who had just beheaded his own 


vaded Ireland and. put city after city to 
the torch; in the town of Drogheda 
he massacred more than 4000 people. 


After he had “pacified” Treland, Crom- 


well accelerated the expropriation of 
Trish land and the importation of Protes- 
nt settlers. By 1660, the British had 


seized 12,000,000 out of 15,000,000 arable 
acres in Ireland. 

After Cromwell's death. the Irish. stw 
а vain glimmer of hope in the Stuart 
restoration, King James I was a secret 
Catholic and favorably disposed to the 
Irish. But then James was deposed and 
exiled by William of Orange. а staunch 


Dutch Proresant. James landed in Ire 
Lind to organize à war to regain his 
throne, and Irish Catholics ra 

hind him: but alter a bloody 

he w ated by th 


of King William at the Ваше of the 
Boyne—July 1. 1690. That battle sulfo 
out the Irish Catholics last real hope 
of freedom. From then om, Protestant 
hegemony over Ireland was total. The 
Orangemen still celebrate the Ваше of 
the Boyne each year with huge parades- 
One of these, in 1909, triggered the 
rioting that led to the present crisis. 
Members of the Orange Order, a fascist 
group that effectively controlled Ulster 
until recently, used to recite an o'd 
toast on the anniversary of the Battle 
of the Boyne: 


To the glorious, pious and immor- 
tal memory of King William HI, 
who saved us from Rogues and Ко 


gucry. Slaves and Slavery, Popes 
nd Popery; and whoever denies 
Uns toast m he be mmed, 


crammed and jammed into the muz 
ale of the great gun of Athlone, and 
the gun fired into the Pope’s belly, 
and the Pope into the Devil's belly, 
and the Devil into Hell, and the 
door locked and the key kept in an 
Orangeman's pocket 


In Northern Ireland. ше Ваше of Ши 


Boyne is still being fought 
PLAYBOY: Thats whit baffles people 
around the world. Admittedly. Britain 


avaded and ultimately conquered Ine 
land, but she ako colonized North 
America, Indis and a host of countries 
in Africo and Asia; amd once those 
countries gained independence, they 
were able to establish friendly relations 
with the British, Why should hatred and 
bitterness persist in Ireland to this day? 

DEVLIN: Because the British persist, lor 
one thing. They still occupy half om 
country, and still shoot down our people 
when they protest, or inem and torture 
them without trial, And even in the 
Republic of Ireland. which is "inde- 
pendent” on paper, England completely 
controls the economy and thus domi 
nates the state politically. As long as the 
British presence persists, the people's 
consciousness of historic injustice will 
persist with it. We've been left too many 
dead to forget. We remember the Baie 
of the Boyne not only because it was 


Onedownsmanship. 


You remember one- 
upsmanship. If the next guy 
vacations in Acapulco, you go to 
Majorca. If he gets a Chevy, you get 
an Olds. 

Well, the smart guys, the ones who 
really know how to play the game, are 
playing it in reverse. 

He goes to Acapulco. you go to the 
zoo and a Mexican restaurant. It may 
not be quite the same, but no tourists 


in shorts, and you're two grand ahead. 


He gets that Chevy — you guessed 
it, you go for the Honda Coupe. 
It costs a bundle less. And it gets up 


to 40 miles to the 
gallon. Which adds up to a 
Tew more bucks a month saved. 

The skilled onedownsmanship 
player takes the money he saves on 
his саг and other things and invests 
it wisely. 

And one day before too long hes 
got more money than he knows what 
to do with. 

And that, dear reader, is how one- 
downsmanship is really oneupsmanship. 


The Honda Coupe. $1735. 


It makes a lot of sense. 
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followed by military measures to sup- 
press the Catholic population: it was 
also followed by a series of Irish. Parlia- 
mentary acts known as the Penal Laws, 
which even mote effectively ensured. the 
supremacy of the Protestant landlord 
PLAYBOY: How? 

DEVLIN: Catholics were denied their own 
schools—which in those days meant they 


had mo schools at all—and forbidden 
10 сату arms, acquire land or imer 
marry with Protestants. In a rural 


n 
re- 


cultural society wh wmer’s ni 
asset was a horse, Catholic was 
quired by kaw to sell his horse оп the 
spot to any Protestant who offered him 
the m im of five pounds. Catho- 
al Ше vote, or any other 
rticipation in the political process, 
ally entitled to 
тіке down, cane or horsewhip 
Catholic who behaved in a "ери 
ble" manner, The Nazis would have 
been proud of the Penal Laws; torture 
was am accepted. method of enforcement 
г 100 years after the enactment of the 
Penal Laws, the Irish were so cowed that 
they accepted the British yoke without 
any significant struggle. 

PLAYBOY: When did modern Irish nation- 
sm lust nianilest itself? 

Devun: 1 think you cim trace its roots 
back to the time of the French Revolu 
tion. Un then. the British had very 
cleverly manipulated religious dilter- 
ences between the native Catholics and 
the Protestant settlers. But by the end ol 
the 18th Century, the descendants ol the 
Scots colonists had been in Ireland. for 
almost 200 years; many of them felt 
themselves more Irish than British and 
were ready го make common cause with 
their Catholic neighbors against the in- 
equities of British rule. In 1798, а great 
humanist revolutionary, Wolle Tone, 
who was himself a Presbyterian, led a 
nationwide rebellion. The new green 
Nag of a united Ireland few over North 
and South lor a few days—unul the 
revolt was brutally crushed by the Brit 
ish army. Fone himself was sentenced to 
be hanged in Dublin and thousands of 
his followers were executed. 

Shortly alterward, the British. pushed 
through am Act ol Union between. Eng 
land and Ireland; Ireland was then for 
mally a part of the United Kingdom, and 
hopes for Irish nationhood were post 
poned for another 100 years. To safe 
guard their rule, the 
the worst instincts and deepest, 
ties of the Protestants, Fhe situation was 
а Би as it was in your own Ашейст 
South, where the powers that be fanned 
al prejudice in order to prevent an 

of poor whites and blacks. 
пош the 19th Century, national- 
tion persisted in Ireland, but и 
ays weakened by British success 
in enlisting the Protestant majority as 
shock troops to perpetuate English rule. 
And as the Industrial Revolution 


reached the North of Ireland in. the 
mid-19th Century, the poverty and deg. 
radation of the workers decpened—at the 
me time the great potato famines were 
driving millions off the land. 
PLAYBOY: Most Americans are familiar 
with the pomo famine only because it 
brought hundreds of tho: ds of Dish 
immigrants to our shores. What pact 
did it have in Ireland? 
DEVLIN; Well, in 1800, the population 
ob Ireland. was 5.000.000 substantially 
more Шап it is roday. By the 1840s. it had 
gown tremendously, to over 5.001000 
people. The majority were poveity 
suicken Catholic peasants who cked 
ош а miserable living from small plots 
of bare land. They stayed alive by grow 
ing potatoes, which produced the best 
crop their poor earth could yield. АП 
the great and bountilul farms. of couse 
were owned by the absentee landlords. 
When the poto blight lust struck. in 
the рис 18305, the poor Catholic farm 
were hardest Би. They had no savings: 
there was no public welfare; when the 
potno crop perished. they were con 
demned to starvation. During the height 
ol the famine. between 1845 and 1817, 
almost 2.000.000 people dicd ог сина 
ed to America and Australia. The poorest 
farming class was wiped out completely, 
either by starvation or by the di 
swept the countryside alter the f 
Its am Y of historical 
the British could have prevented 
mass starvation. Throughout the fan 
Ireland was exporting to Eagland 
than enough food to [eed every v 
of the f . But at the highest levels 
of the British government, it was de 
cided quite cold-bloodedly that Londo 
should not “interfere with the course of 
mature.” After all, the famine was thin- 
g the po ly rebellious Cathol 


his 


population, The British could hive 
stopped Ше famine, but they didn't 
That wasn't politics; it was genocide. 


PLAYBOY: This tragedy must В 

lied the Catholic? hated of England 

ıd the Protestants. 

Immediately after the famine, 

the great majority of the surviving Cath- 

olies were too numbed to think of 
ing but their own day-to-day 


arvival, 


first pol 
save the remaining tenant farmers from 
eviction by absemee landlords and real- 
estate speculators. The weapon devised 
was the boycott, whereby the Cathe 


would withhold all work and services 
Пот offending landlords. The term 
Boycott, a Prot 


estant landowner's agent in Mayo who 
was one of the movement's first targets 


manding legislative freedom for Ireland 
though "home rule," which was much 
less than independence but would have 


nd of some of Ше wost със 
In the 1880. the 
мег, William 
Gladstone, introduced a home-rule bi 

but he was opposed by the Tory imperi- 
lists and the bill was ultimately killed 
in the House of Lords. Agitation persist 
ed. intensified by the formation of the 
radical nationalist group Sinn Fein, The 
ıs, as they were called, were roundly 


condemned by both the Church and 
middle-class nationalists, but their sup 
por grew gupidlv and the British. 


alarmed, finally granted. Ireland. limited 
home rule in. 1914. 

PLAYBOY: Why didn't that action cool 
things down? 
DEVLIN: The Protes 


nt ruling class, which 
was concentrated. in Ulster, bitterly. op: 
posed home rule and threatened to resist 
by force. The Orange Order succeeded 
somehow in convincing the bulk of Prot 
estant workers, the North that “Home 
rule was Rome rule," and they pledged 
th to prevent it. This 
ted Lon 
id just started 
1 afford civil war 


1 Northern Ireland 
mentation of home rul 
а year alter the war. 

But in Ireland. the most militant na- 
tionalists didn't want home rule, wheth- 
cr implemented or not, They wanted an 


independent Irish Republic. Secretly. 
the Sinn Fein and other allied organiz. 
tions formed the Irish Volunteers and 


the Irish Republican Brotherhood. fore 
runners of the present Irish Republican 
Army; and on Easter Monday, 1916, they 
stuck. The Dublin Post Ойсе and other 
key public buildings were seized and the 
British army was taken completely by 
surprise. Within a few hows, the rebels 
controlled the center of the city and pro: 
claimed the independent Irish Republic 
But through confusion and mi К 
ment, other rebel foices across the country 
failed to rise in unison, and alter а week 
ol bloody fighting in Dublin, the rebels 
were lorced to surrender. 

When the rebellion was over, Dublin 
was banning, set afire by British shells: 
the heart of the city was іп ruins: 
hundreds had died and thousands were 
wounded. Within three weeks, 4000 
people were arrested and 14 leaders of 
the rebellion, including the great Social 
st labor leader Шу and 
the poet Patrick. Pearse. were executed 
by British soldiers in a courtyard of the 
Kilmainham jail. But the British i 


perial power had been struck а mortal 
blow. At first, many Irish people had 
opposed the rebellion as а тай act, but 


after these executions, their revulsion at 
British rule was bitter and absolute. In a 
few days of murder, the British һай 
liquidated some of the most popular 
and influential political leaders in 1 


land; the hopes of a generation had 


fallen before В. 
tyrs of the Rising would haunt English 
n Ireland for the next 50 y 
10 mood to forget. 
PLAYBOY: And yet w six years of the 
cr Rising. the British had with- 
wn from Southern Ireland. Doesn't 
а blood 
thirsty power intent оп maintaining 
rule 


from Southern Irel: Theyre still 


Ше North and their troops are sull CHARCOAL 


down our people, 56 years after 


па even in the South, they - MELLOWLN C 


һ out after five of 
мож struggle. I think it's unfortunate BUILDING 


linde about Irish юу "They Took 
their newspaper and TV reports of what's 
happening toc d just throw up their 
hands in despair, thinking w 
The t is, of course, that toda 
lence is just the culmination of 
historic process. But even. Irishmen 
grow emoti Пу ex 
ed with Ше struggle and just give up for 
аг ONE reason you а gov 
Dublin today that has im 
washed hands of the North and 
accepted the permanent partition of 
Ireland. 
PLAYBOY: What led ro the partition? 
Devun: Alter the Rising, the majority 
ints—who had been wi 


ded  togethe 
y pledged 10 make 
зае сту was " 


RIGHT HERE, IN THIS VAT of hard maple charcoal, 
is where Jack Daniel's becomes a smooth, sippin' 
| "Tennessee Whiskey. 


1918, the vote was 80 percent for a 
independent Ireland; but Lloyd | 
George's Bri nment stubbornly 

reused lo gra thing more than PIS эе ЖЫ 

limited home rule. The British attempt- а i | When we first make Jack Danicl's 
«d to suppress the nationalist movement ГАФ А: i . 

by force of arms, and fullscale war | —! Ё B- it’s much like any good whiskey. But 
broke out in 1919. That was when the |. = = 

British recruited their own Gestapo, 
the infamous Black and Tans, from the 
dregs of prisons throughout the empire 
—and set them loose on the Trish popu- 
lace in a campaign of murder, rape and 
torture. 

PLAYBOY: Do you believe these atrocities 


” then, in our mellowing house, we give 


it an extra blessing Here, every drop is 


7 seeped through twelve feet of charcoal 


before aging. And this slow trip puts 


were deliberately engineered? TNT lass all Ch: 1 
it in a class all its own агсоа 
DEVLIN: I Чо, because they wer. Re- CHARCOAL 
cently released British cubi mellowing is why no other MELLOWED 
prove that the Black and 1 e б 
commit “excesses,” аз the Brit whiskcy achieves such rare, 
med, but that they were DROP 
" their crimes by Lloyd | sippin’ smoothness. And why 
:corge himself. He created the Tans as E ò 
1 instrument of terror, desi our labcls will always read: BY DROP 
ak the spirit of the Irish people. 1 Wier yee 
they were а dismal failure, By the | Jack Daniel's Tennessee Whiskey. 
of 1921, after three 
in which thousinds of Trishm TENNESSEE WHISKEY + 90 PROOF © 1972. Jack Daniel Distillery, Lem Модом. Pap. Ic. 


Killed and countless 


es burned, the | рути ЕО AND BOTTLED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY + LYNCHBURG (POP. 361), TENNESSEE 
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MT 


British had failed to crush the resistance 
movement 

Tn desperation, Lloyd 
10 а compromise solut 
land, which was overwhelmingly 
lic. could be а commonwealth known 
the Irish Free State, with status son 
thing like that of the Dominion of 


үре agreed 
Southern Ire- 
ho- 


an- 
but those counties of Northern. 


Ireland with Protestant. majorities could 
"opt ош” if they so desired. That was the 
of me Angtodrish Treny, signed 
December 6, 1921, and it was a great de 
feat for Irish independence. Six Northern 
counties, containi 1.000,000 Protes- 
tan 1 opt d ha's partly 
responsible for the violence there rod: 
professed believer in self- 
з Гог all peoples, don't you 
the Northern Protestants the right 
to remain with a, if that's the 
desire of the m: 


Trish: 
1 own Southern, 
coln. И you'd 


1 the secession of ус 
states was lo Abr 


ried to 
ed States, Lincoln 
mire country 
and this 


put the 
ahead of те 
led i0 yo 
we had civil w 
ment of the new hish Free State and 
the militant Republicans, 

PLAYBOY: A Civil war won by the Пиза 
leaders who accepted partitio 

DEVLIN: Oh, they won, all 


с. And in 
irish people 
progress. n dignity 
were brutally crushed. The rulers ol 
the Free State, who had the support of 
the Church and the Irish middle class 
. tacitly and ironically, of the British 
nd the L sts in the Nor th—wanted 
no social revolution, only a nice tidy 
tle bourgeois capitalist country. rigidly 
Re Си id linked to Britain 
by prele trade agreements, They 
ruthlessly suppressed. the I. R. A, rebels, 
hundreds of whom were shot by the 
old comrades in arms. By the mid-Twen- 
ties, our revolution had been sold down 
the river the Itish people, North 
eed Iwo enemies: the Brit 
sh and the Dublin government. 
PLAYBOY: Many people would contend 
that the leaders who eventually accepted 
з пас traitors but realists 
и preferable to another 


t рани 
10 or 15 yea 
DEVLIN: Most historians b the Brit 
ish would have caved in completely if 
the Bri g term had just held 
on a liile longer The British public 
had sullered terribly in the first war 
they were fed up with the mess in Пе 
land. Lloyd George knew his own politi 
н negotiating 
immedine British withdrawal. He would 
have been ready to surrender Ulster if the 


Irish had. presented a united front. But, 
ly, we played right into his hands, 
and the result was the los of half our 
country, the continued exploitation. of 
our people in the North and, ultimately, 
the institutionalization of a reactionary 
and corrupt capitalist regime in the 
South, which was just as rotten as the 
Protestant саме system in the North. 
James Connolly, who il he'd lived might 
have tipped the scales a 
summed it up bener th 
he said 75 years ago: 


If you remove the Ei 
tomorrow and hoist Ше gre 
over Dublin Castle, unless you s 
about the à zation of the Soc 
your Corts would be 
d would still rule 
rule you though her 
Hough her landlonls 
iwough her financiers, through ihe 
y of commerce 
list institutions sl 
y and watered with 

mothers and the 
ту 


Ше tears of о 
blood of our ma 


е we did get our own Пад after. par- 
amd that’s about all we got. We 
didwt even get hall a loal; we lost the 
whole baker 
PLAYBOY: What happened to Catholics in 
the North after parti 

DEVLIN: The new Unionist regime made 
a deliberate decision to drive out as 
y Roman Catholics as possible in 
order to increase their numerical majo 
ly. which was roughly two to one. Some 
Catholics packed and headed south. but 
the overwhelming majority refused to 
Threats, economic reprivils. vio- 
inst them. Prot- 
тойс employees: 


estant employers fired 


those who kept thei ТА 

ме gom sq or the 
military mm of ıl Stor- 
mom, Norhem 1 иннети. 


formed the Royal U агу 
and the В Specials, whose members were 
recruited from the most fanatic 
the Orange Order. The U Spe 
ried on the t 
Tans, execut 
burning down Catholic homes—oltc 
with the occupants inside and 
Giminately tenorizing the countryside 
PLAYBOY: Had Catholics по protection 
under the Law? 
DEVLIN: No. It was a legally sanctioned 
reign of terror, In. 1922, Stormont passed 
the Special Powers Act, which gave the 
is power та amest people with 
t a warrant on suspicion “ol acting or of 
acted or of being about то ad^ in 
er prejudicial to the state —und to 
hold them lor ind periods with 
out charge or trial. Under the act, the 
police had. the right to 
and premises without a judicial warrant. 
to close roads or bridges, 10 declare 
ews to prohibit meetin 


5, to arrest 
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any individual who "by word of mouth" 
spreads false reports or makes false state- 
ments, to suppress the circulation of any 
newspaper, film or gramophone record 
nd to arrest and hold—without trial, 
habeas corpus or the right to consult a 
wyer—anyone doing anything calculat- 
ed to be “prejudicial to the preservation 
of the peace ог maintenance. of order” 
in Northern Ireland, The act explicitly 
authorized punishment by flogging (ог 
host of lesser ollenscs. One of its most 
relevant provisions is the clause denying 
an inquest to any prisoner who died 
while in custody; this was most useful to 
the B Spe since they fatally tor- 
tured so many of their prisoners. 

The Special Powers Act is still in 
force in Northern Ireland, and during 
the present troubles, over 1000 people 
have been interned without trial. under 
its provisions. Its a kind of Magna 
Charta for tyrants. Tlu isn't a Jaw like 
it on the books anywhere else in western 
Europe; even fascist. dictatorships like 
those in Spain and Portugal haven't dared 
outage world opinion by passing such 
hedly repressive legislation. When 
South Africa was debating security meas- 
ures a few years ago, the South African 
er of the interior told Parliament 
that he would exc ге his whole battery 
of repressive legislation for just one clause 
of the Special Powers Act, "That's the 
type of law and order we've been living 
under in the North for 50 years. 
PLAYBOY: If conditions are so bad, wh 
has there been no outery until recently? 
DEVLIN: Why didn't the German opposi- 
tion march in the streets against Hitler 
in 1938? Because they knew they'd end 
up in concentration camps 


PLAYBOY: Most observers will grant that 


Northern Ireland was set up as le 
for Protestant supremacy; but in recent 
years, the more enlightened Ulster polit- 
ical leaders have recognized the necessity 
of full Catholic participation in the life 
of the state. Doesn't. violent Сао! 
resistance, in which you've participated, 
actually retard progress? 
DEVLIN: Whit you don't seem to unde 
stand is that th to ch 
only affer we started our ance, a 
resistance that began peacefully and 
grew violent only in the face of persis 
ent Unionist violence against ws. Unt 
1968, when we started actively opposing 
the system, not one iota of reform had 
been initiated by Stormont. We faced 
institurionalized discrimination in съ 
теа of our lile: То be born Catholic 
was to be born a second-class citizen. 
Take employment: In. Northern Ireland, 
the unemployment rate is eight percent 
of the adult male population, but the 
overwhelming majority of those without 
jobs has always been Catholic, In Derry, 
the figure rises to between 12 and 15 
percent; in other Catholic areas, it soars 
as high as 45 percent. 

Practically all the major industr 


in 


Northern Ireland is Protestant- controlled 
and has traditionally followed discrimina- 
tory : ctices, Belfast's biggest 
single employer, the Harlan-Wolff ship- 
ds, has 10,000 workers; 400 of them 
are Catholics, The situation is just as bad. 
in public employment, which provides a 
wide range of jobs: most of these posi- 
ns are filled by local councils; and 
ке Unionist gerrymandering ensures 
that these are preponderantly Protestant, 
they tend to award all the good jobs to 
fellow Protestants, 

PLAYBOY: Hasn't the housing situation 
been almost as sore а poi 
ployment among Catholics? 
DEVLIN: Yes. The housing 
bleak. Public hou 
ployment, is allocated by the local coun- 
cils and. once again. they've followed 
preferential policy on behalf of Protes- 
tants. Between. [945 and 1969, in Coun- 
ty Fermanagh, which has a Catholic 
majority, the county council erected 15: 
houses: of these, 1021 went to Proies- 
tants. Catholics are allowed to live only 
in Catholic ghetto areas, which restricts 
their vote to a few districts. If there's no 
room in the ghetto, that's their hard 
luck; they don't get a house. Some have 
been on the w list for 15 years, 
PLAYBOY: Did they protest? 

DEVLIN: Of course—but what could be 
done? Catholics certainly had по appeal 
to the courts; the great majority of the 
judges were dichard Unionists. And the 
Vole was virtually worthless as an instru- 
ment of change. since the Unionists had 
developed а crooked electoral system to 
keep themselves on top. In all local 
elections, businessmen were сп extra 
votes: and you had to own property to 
be able to vote at all. Since. very few 
Catholics were property owners, over 
250.000 people were effectively disen- 
franchised. You can see what we faced at 
the time ow civil rights movement be- 
gan: a completely closed system. 

PLAYBOY: How did the civil rights move- 
ment get its start? 
DEVLIN: li was formed in 1967 by a 
group of middle-class Roman Catholics 
who had been influenced by the progress 
of the black с ghis movement in 
your own county. They called the new 
organization the Northern [reland Civil 
Rights Association. At first it restricted 
itself to investigating individual com- 
plaints of public discrimination; but 
after a year it broadened its program 
and asked for six reforms, These were 
simple: one man, one vote; an end to 
gerrymandering; anti-diserimination legis- 
lation; impartial allocation. of public 
housing; repeal of the Special Powers 
Act; and disbanding of the В Specials. 
‘These were eminently reasonable and 
moderate demands, but their imple- 
mentation would have had a revolution- 
ary effect on the Northern Irish social 
It was a revolution that Stor- 
mont and the nine percent of the Prot- 


picture is 
g like public em- 


estants who owned 92 percent of the 
Jand in Ulster were determined to resist. 
PLAYBOY: When did you fist become 
active in the civil rights movement? 

DEVLIN: In 1968, at the very beginning 
of the activist phase of the movement. T 
was in my last year at Queen's Unive! 
sity in Belfast, commuting from Cooks 
town cach day so 1 could take care of 
the у. 1 used to work in my uncle's 
pub in Cookstown after school, and I'd 
hear people complaining over drinks. 
but nobody was doing anything. Onc 
day T heard that the civil rights move- 
ment was planning а march to protest 
public discrimination. T said to myself 
“By God, ГП be there!” And T went. It 
was a great success. Over 4000 people 
showed ир, and we ай felt a marvelous 

arity. 
t was the attitude of the 


med host 
prime minister at the time w 
Captain Terence O'Neill, a wealthy 
Protestant landlord who d himself 
something of a publi ions expert. 
He was trying to dean up the secta 
image of ithout correcting 
This put him in 
something of the position of Adolf Hit- 
ler commemorating Brotherhood Weck, 
but it fooled а lot of well-meaning 
people. The civil rights move: : 
O'Neill by surprise, and he amd his 
cronies m: 
ot adopting а tolerant Ime and throwing 
out a few sops that might have co 
the middle-class clement, they 

the whole movement as some kind of 
sinister conspiracy between Dublin and 
the LR. A. During the first march, the 
police behaved properly enough, al- 
though they blockaded us from the Prot- 
estant part of town: but six weeks later, 
on October 5, 1968, when the next 
march was held in Derry, they brutally 
suppressed it 

PLAYBOY: Whitt happened? 

DEVLIN: The same thing that happened 
during your Chicago Democratic Con 
vention that year: The police went mad 
You must understand that Derry has 
always been the powder keg of Northeim. 
Ireland. The city has a tremendous сто: 
tional appeal to Protestants. In 1680, it 
held out against а Catholic siege for 105 
days, buying the Protestants time for 
the eventual victory at the Battle of the 


Boyne. As a result, Derry became the 
visible symbol of Protestant cour 
But Derry alo has а large Catholic 


majority and some of the worst housin 
conditions, political repression and un 
employment in the country. 

When plans for the march to Derry 
were announced, Unionist politicians 
and newspapers mounted а hysterical 
propaganda campaign, and rightwing 
Protestant extremists, led by Ian Рак. 
ley, threatened violent. countermeasures. 
Once public fecling had been sufficiently 


Wrangler thinks Americans 
spend too much for clothes. 


aring and eas; 


Wrangler Jeans 


Wremember the ^W" is Silent. 


PLAYBOY 


80 


ped up. Ше minister Гог home а 
n Craig—the same man 
s now the lea i 
tary fascist movement called Va 
banned the meeting. The Ci 
ition decided to m 
and far more people showed up than 
would have appeared if the government 
ad ignored us. 
LIP never forget the atmosphere in 
Derry that day. The very air seemed to 
crackle with emotional electricity. We 
all had a tremendous feeling of being 
alive, of finally taking a stand for some- 


thing important, and to hell with the 
consequences. But we could sce right 
that the attitude of the Royal 
Constabulary was very ent 


from what it had been on the cailier 
march. We had only moved a 
hundred yards before the police came 
toward us. When we tried to regroup 
down the side streets. they encircled us. 
‘There were hundreds of them, and with 
no act of physic or verbal violence on 
our part, they came charging in. swing- 
ing their trunchcons right and left, kick- 
and punching everyone in their wa 
People panicked and started to run, but 
е was no place to 
too. 1 stood there like a st 
people being dubbed all around me. 
Aber most cleanly to 

y day is the expression on the 
of the police—their tight thick 


few 


smiles their eager eyes. They were en- 
joying и. It was as if they had waited 50 
years lor th 


AYBOY: What was the public reaction 
to this b 
DEVUN: 1 think the impact on public 
opinion was something like what hap 
pened after Dr. King’s people were beat- 
en up by Bull Connors policemen on 
t bridge im Alibama, Suddenly, fair 
minded people everywhere could see us 
being remed like animals. In the after- 
math of the violence, 1 was so furious T 
could have g 
with a machine gun 
everyone there, But in retrospect, I ica 
ize the police had actually done us a 
great favor. They dramatized our plight 
10 the world. "Ehe civil rights movement 
had started out as a small middle-class 
pressure group, but it took only one day 
of police violence to transform it into a 
mass movement. 
PLAYBOY: What accounted for your own 
pid rise from participant to leader? 
ht after the police violence 
п Derry, students from Queen's Un 
sity—Protestamt and Catholic. aliki 
infuriated by the police. brutzlity—de- 
led to form ош nonsec 
civil rights organization по appeal to 
Protestant. workers as well as то Catho: 
lies This was the birth of People's De 
mocacy, as we called ourselves. At the 
meeting, the students chose a "faceless 
committee” of ten people to steer the 
organization. I was one of them. We 


ality? 


own 


were chosen precisely becuse we were 
nobodies, just ordin: 
students, TI 
leadership role in the resistance move- 
nent, though God knows I didn't an 
ticipate any such thing at the time. I 
expected to stay faceless. 

it role did your new organ- 


just a 
without any clearly 
defined political program. But under 


pressure of events, it moved rapidly to 


ted to de- 
nt 


de 
suoy 


п up the system: we ка 
g Catholic 
inst the system in both 
And ihat far 


the 


by 5 ip ourselves, 
however critically. with the C. R. A., we 
ultimately lost our chance to win the 
support of the Protestant working class. 
That was the basic contradiction w 
the civil rights movement: Did w 
political equality 
and economic justice for all? It's 
been resolved 
PLAYBOY: Whit were the ем 
pelled People’s Democracy leftward? 
DEVLIN: Tie ppening that most 
g was our 
t to Derry in 
y 1969. In the wake ol the police 
1 our previous march in Ocio- 
Prime M l| was pres 


ver 


sured by те Br 

Harold Wilsoi 

vember. 

program.” im which a few ol the 


C. К. A/s demands were adopted: An Om- 
budsman was appointed io invest 
ints of discrimination, and the 
votes for business were abolished 
al adult suffrage was still 
tun and the Special Powers Act 
s kept on the books. "The reforms 
were just window dressing, but they 
fooled many middle-class Catholics. The 


ех 
—but 


C. R. A. called a mox:itorium on demon 
strations to show iis support 
who was under heavy бте зо: 


onists who coukl 
n. 


d rights 
ch апу concessi 
But we 


fast to Derry on N 
We expected trouble on the w. 
we got it, 

: Your er 
to 
plement Ins reforms. your men 


bers were responsible lor the subsequent 
violence. 


never 
in with, because they 
touched only the surface of the sickness 
Northern. Ireland. O Neill was like a 
doctor prescribi n for terminal 


aspi 


с 
wa 
all 


vr And the violence you speak ol 
all directed af us. We were harassed 
long the route by roving bands of 


Paisleyites. and about seven miles out. 
side Derry, we we 


mbushed by a 
crowd of heavily armed Unionists. 
police, who were allegedly protect 
just stood hack and let them wade i 
us throwing boules and stones а 
swinging clubs and crowbars, We w 
trapped on a field the 
the Burmollet Bridge. Many ma 
were mercilessly beaten and thrown into 
the water; I sw young girls being 
hurled off the bridge by ТГ 
whose accomplices would wa 
and beat them with nail-studded clubs 
when they tried to swim to the bank. 

1 recognized the futility of runnin 
and stood still. One Paisleyite swung a 
huge pla 


rge 
The 


hands 
into 
my 


w my 
s Доу 
Luckil 


ross my face 
the backs of my hands. 


reflexes were quick; otherwise. I would 
have been blinded. Then the man 
slammed me across the knees and 1 fell 
to the ground. Four or five of his mates 


gathered around me 5 ло kick my 
се in. 1 curled into a ball, covering my 
head with my arms. while their boots 
slammed into me. Finally, they trotted 
new victim. I lay there a 
inute or two, then raised my head and 
looked around. The field was a sham- 
bles, with the battered bodies of march- 
crs strewn on the ground like driftwood 
It was а miracle nobody died at the 
tollet ambush, but 87 people were 
admitted to hosp ny of them 
jously injured. 


ment of Terence O'Neill. The radicali- 
of Northern Ireland was really 
under way now. In February, O'Neill, 
shaken by the growing opposition from 
both left and right, decided to call na 
tional elections Гог Stormont. P. D. de 
cided to contest the elections, and to my 
own considerable surprise, I found my- 
self a candid 
AYBOY: Why did you consent to partic. 


ipae in the elections of а system you 
despised? 

DEVLIN: My ag was purely а mat- 
ter of tactis. At first, 1 was opposed to 


because. I'd always considered 
"nliament 
refleaion, I t 
tion in the campa 
aluable publicity and allow us to bri 
socialist program to thousands of people 
who had never been exposed to our argu- 
ms before. We never expected —or. 
desired—to win any seats. We fielded 
cight candidates in all. opposing both 
Unionist and Catholic nationalist candi- 
s. and I contested one of the most 
entrenched Unionist seats of all, the one 
in South Derry held by Major James 
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Chichester-Clark, then the minister. of 
agriculture and soon to become our 
prime minister. I stumped the district, 
arguing for а nonscctarian socialist alter- 
ative, and once the initial incredulity 
and hostility died down, I began to find 
е audience, 

When the balloting was over, I had 
4 over a third of the vote in that 
Unionist stronghold, 3812 against Chi- 
chester-Clark’s 9195. I stood next to him. 
at the polling place while the votes were 
counted, and his face grew progressively 
greener as the returns rolled in; he had 
never been seriously challenged before, 
much less by a grubby little street 
chin like me. It was the same across the 
country; wherever Р. D. contested a seat, 
we won at sizable percentage of the vote. 
We didn't win any seats, but for the first 
ите in 50 years the powers that be felt 
threatened. Suddenly. we were a politi- 
cal power to be reckoned w 
PLAYBOY: Was it your strong showing in 
the Stormont elections that led you to 
run for the British Parliame: 
DEVUN: Indirectly, yes. It was actually 
the whole chain of events from the 
October march оп Derry through the 
Burntollet ambush to the 106: general 
election that led me to Parliament. You 
see, Ulster—under the fiction that it's 
integral part of the United Kingdom 
—elects 12 Members of Parliament to sit 
in Westminster. Within a month of the 
y elections, one of the members, 
ionist named George Forrest, died. 
He'd represented. mid-Ulster, where I 
lived, for 12 years, in the course of 
which he hadn't once opened his mouth 
in Parliament. When he died. his widow 
was encouraged to run for Ше scat, and 
the opposition looked around Гог a с 
didate to oppose her. 

There was а lot of friction in those 
days between Republicans and Catholic 
ts, and finally, representat: 
tions came to see mc. The 
had been impressed by my showing 
South Derry, they said, 1 were willing 
to withdraw their own respective candi. 
d unite behind me. I was a bit 
surprised and somewhat apprehensive; I 
didn’t want to get caught up in the 
of Parliamentary politics and 
rybody a chance to say, “Look at 
those socalled revolutiona іа BD, 
Theyre just as careerist as everybody 
Бе” But if the opposition couldnt 
agree on a candidate, the vote would be 
split and. Unionist candidate. would 
walk іп. And as а nonsectarian socialist, 
I could appeal to Protestant votes, 
which would be lost to a tra onal 
Catholic candidate. So, reluctantly, T 
greed to run. 

PLAYBOY: Did you expect to win? 

DEVLIN: God, no. That was the last 
thought in my head. I wanted to show 
Stormont we were still alive and kicking, 
but I never dreamed I could win 


majority. 1 didn't. pull. any 
my soci position, nor did I hedge 
my criticism of the Catholic Church, 
And a strange thing happened: The 
more radical and outrageous my speeches, 
the more cheers they got. ГА sı 


first time, I'd underestimated the depth 
of resistance to the system and. Ше in- 
ty of popular bitterness. 
As election day approached, my cam- 
gn was gaining steadily, but 1 still 
i d any chance of victo- 
ve it 
And 


very 
then on election 
results сате in and both my best hopes 
and worst fears we med. I had 
won, with 33.648 votes to Mrs. Forrest's 
29387, 1 21 years old and а member 
of the mother of Parliaments. A pretty 
intimidating thoug! 
PLAYBOY: Your election 
youngest Member of Ра 
1781, and an overnight celebrity 
did all the publi 
DEVLIN: It 
privacy at all. Т as a 
press behaved in a disgusting 
insensitive manner. I tried to 
reporters about political program, 
the problems in Northern Ireland and 
how 1 believed they could be corrected. 
They were completely uninterested 
they would brush aside my political re 
marks and say: “C'mon, Bernadette, get 
nto bed. we want to photograph you 
having breakfast bed." And that was 
the mentality of the whole press corps. 
If you're going to report on an М.Р. 
who's female and 21, well, the only 
place to do it is in bed, because she's 
got 10 he sexy or you won't sell newspa- 
pers They kept tying to photograph 
me on our garden swing—probably fo 

k . They told me they 
wanted to caption the photos: "Ireland's 
swinging М.Р.” God, even their puns 
were bad, 

When T left for London to take my 
scat in ment, 1 was wearing а 
crumpled pair of jeans and an old 
sweater, so I decided to buy a dress. The 
press found out about it and mobbed 
me while I was shopping m Carnaby 
et. 1 made the mistake of buying а 
striped miniskirt. to their deli and 
now I was not only a swinging 
1 was a swinging minis 
would have been funny, 
way. if it weren't for the situation back 
home, which was getting worse every 
. Bur-I couldn't get through to the 
press and finally 1 just told them to go 
to hell. You can scc how long my hor 
moon with the press lasted: In April of 
1969, the London Daily Mirror head- 
photo of me, “site's vovxc, site's 
SWINGING, SIIS M.P. FOR МПИ ТЕК," By 


ide you the 


August, the same paper ran 
tided “The Shame of Bernadette. 
PLAYBOY: What was the reaction of the 
general public to your clecti 

DEVLIN: Well, in Irel 
pretty much down political 


Unionist leader called me 
greatest national disaster since the potato 
famine,” and the Reverend Lin Paisley 


“the lı Socialist 
ndi of 
threatening letters from his supporters, 
of course. Until you're in the public ey 
you never realize how many nuts there 
аге crawling around. And 1 received 
dozens of proposals of marriage, mainly 
from military men who would brag of 
their superb physique and stamina, 

The majority of my correspondents 
scemed completely uninterested in the 
Irish situation. I don't think half of 
them even knew where Ir d was. 
Still, there w: ræntage of serious 
and honest letters from people genu 
ly concerned about our problems 
interested in my proposed solutions. 
These letters—from ordinary, decent, 
concerned people—encouraged те to 
keep going at times when the antics of 
the press got me so discouraged | was 
tempted (© throw the whole thing 
and retreat to obscurity in Cookstow 
nember the remark a taxi driver made 
as he dropped me off at Commons. 
"Only two people in history have ever 
entered Parliament with honest inten- 
ns.” he said. "You and Guy Fawkes.” 
PLAYBOY: After your election, a number 
of commentators singled you out as a 
symbol of modern female emancipation. 
What do you think of the women's 
liberation movement? 

DEVLIN: 1 th "s essentially a 
healthy phenomenon. W 


ternatioi 


Playmate of the Year." I got a b 


very 


щ I 1 can do it. others can do it. 
But 1 must add that I see problems with 
the women's liberation  movemei 


= 


its leadership is so exclusively th 
province of middle-c 


means equ 
п. These women 
е equal to all 
other women. They don't address Шепа 
selves t0 the problems of working wom 
en, much les to the problems of black 
women. What has to be understood is 
that wome ion i going 
to come abou we have class lib- 
find equal- 


this kind of wor 
in the с li: 


iy inherently unequal society. 
"There's nothing sexist about econo 


е of the more та 
feminists are recognizing this, by recog- 
nizing that women's liberation is only 
one of many issues that must be fought 
for. The enemy is not men but a cap 
ist system that deforms men and women 
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alike. To me, the best example of a truly 
liberated woman is Angela Davis. She's 
working for female emancipation and for 
blacks ала for poor whites and against 
the war in Vietnam and against capi 
ism. AIL these issues are part of Ше same 
struggle. 

PLAYBOY: As an emancipated woman who 
has grown up in а Roman Catholic so- 
ciety, how do you [eel about abortion? 
DEVLIN: Abortion is a personal decision 
for every woman to make. The state 
should in no interfere with that 
decision. The state has no more right to 
tell a woman she cannot ha abor- 
tion than to tell her she must have one. 
If you were to ask my purely personal 
opinion, I would say that I'm opposed to 
havi in abortion myself, But I wouldn't 
try to inflict my views on anyone else. 


PLAYBOY: You dramatized those views 
when you stunned many Irish Catholics 
nnouncing that you were having a 


child out of wedlock amd refusing to 
с Ше father. Did that hurt you 
lly in Northern Ireland? 

DEVLIN: I don't think so, I think the 
ге more important things 
ther or not 
Ber nt. In any 
case, my morals are a private matter. I'm 
not a saint, but I'm an even less interest- 
ing sinner. 

PLAYBOY: In any case, your political con- 
vicions were more relevant in Parlia- 
anent ваш your moral code. WI 
like being an М.Р. ar your age, with 
your radical beliefs? 

DEVLIN: It was pretty unreal in 
ways When I arrived. everyone bent 
over backward to be charming to mi 
The message was cl pected 
to be grateful and polite and awed and 
humbled and play the game by their 
rules. But I refused. to be the guest of 
ties or the attraction 


wan it 


at s. That 
wasn't my world and 1 wanted no part 
of it. Even Parlia- 
ment, I could sce the phoniness and the 


hypocrisy of the place, the way its m 
bers were a pampered elite who cared 
litle or nothing about their constitu- 
enis. They were there to serve the real 
rulers: the giant banks, the big indus- 
I interests, the whole British ruling 
s that still ruthlessly oppresses the 
erage worker, despite the welfare 
sops they've dispensed ta keep him 
Jine. 1 came to hold Parliament and 


d 


ue to 


DEVLIN: Because I could use it as а plat- 
form for my ideas. Ideally, ГА like to 
use my presence liament to destroy 
it, rather as the Bolsheviks did when 
they joined the Duma. But I'd be de- 
luding myself if 1 thought 1 could do 
that on my own. In any case, Parliament 


isn't a natural place for somebody like 
me. Fd much rather be out on the 
streets fighting the system; in fact, with- 
та few months of my election, 1 was 
serving time in jail, And all in all, I 
prefer jail to Parliament; you meet a 
better class of people there. 
PLAYBOY: Why were you sent to jail? 
Devun: I got into street fighting. On 
April 19, 1969, there was a clash in 
Derry between Paisle nd a gro: 
of civil rights supporters staging a sit- 
down protest. Instead of trying to sepi 
rate the two sides, the police started 
cracking Catholic skulls, The incident 
blew up into a full-scale riot betwe 
and residents of the Bogside, the 
ойс ghetto. The police went ber- 
causing the first Catholic fatality of 
present unrest. Samuel Devenney, 
43-year-old man with a weak heart, was 
clubbed to death—in the parlor of his 
all council house. This incident infu 
rthern Tre 
the police 
accelerated 
igned on 
jor Chiches- 
took his place and promptly 
ng the Unionist right. 
there would be no more 
to the Catholics. 
Lin Derry on the 12th of July, 
Protestant marchers, celebrating the Bat 
Пе of the Boyne, clashed with Catholics. 
Out of sheer frustration and bitterness, 
the Catholic Bogsiders tore their ghetto 
apart, rather like black rioters in H 
lem or Watts. The violence quickly 
spread to other parts of the country. 
Mercifully, there were no dead, but Ul- 
ster was а powder keg, and the spark was 
provided on Au 1969, by the 
Oi Apprentice Boys’ procession. By 
its very nature, this march, which com- 
memorates the young Protestan 
ices who closed the c 


es 


was complete. The violence 
nd Prime Minister O'Neill 


April 28. My old friend. M. 
ter Clark 


ad th аза prov- 
tion to the Catholic community. Re- 
sponsible Protescint and Catholic civic 
leaders begged uh nment to cancel 
or postpone it until tempers оп both 
sides had time to cool, but Chichester 
Clark refused to intervene and the stage 
was set for the worst violence in North- 
rn Ireland in 53 ye 
PLAYBOY: Violence in which you p: 
риса 

Devun: Yes T participated 
4 I did. Bur 1 didn’t start any vio- 
lence or encourage it; the police did 
that. While thousands of Protestant 
marchers were parading around Deiry's 
wall, a Catholic kid shot some marbles 
at them from slingshot, A bunch of 


begun. our gloriously imp police 


force distinguished itself by cl 
Catholic crowd. 

t was vastly underestimated was 
terness and determination of the 
Bogsiders; within minutes, the police 
were retreating under а hail of rocks 


rging th 


and petrol bombs from surrounding 
rooftops, The police charged again, and 
again they were driven back. It was a 


group of children in their carly teens 
who were throwing the petrol bombs. 
which were being manufactured by their 
mothers and younger brothers and sis 
ters. After another police charge was 
repulsed, the citizens and the Rogsi 
poured into the streets and began erect 
i shift barricades out of planks 


t day and I pitched i 
to help build the barricades. Pregnant 
women and young girls and kids tc 
and eleven struggled beside me, while 
the older men fought off the police 
he police replied to our stones 
own and then with clouds of 
gas—the first time such gas had ever 
been used in the Uni 
the way. We y ng our 
faces with handkerchiefs soaked in sodium 
bicarbonate—homemade gas masks—and 
volunteers set up field hospitals, 

The police made charge after charge. 
but we kept pushing them back. My ann 
ached from throwing rocks at the bas 
tards. Then we realized we were winning! 
It was open, glorious insurrection. We 
were beating the police, diving them 
back from the Bogside. On that day, free 
Derry was bom. The course of Irish his- 
tory has never been the same since. 
PLAYBOY: п proud of your role 
in the Bogside rioting. But a British 
government inquiry concluded that you 
“must bear a degree of respo y for 
encouraging Bogsiders to resist the po- 
lice with violence," thus contribu 
significantly to subsequent bloodshed. 
Do you deny that responsibility? 


Tm proud of th: 
your implication ıı 
lence 
sponsil 
barricades in Derry. You must remem 
ber. there were only two things I could 
have done in the Bogside the | 

cades started to go up: І could 
"No. you're wrong, don't do th. 
argued with people то take them down, 
or 1 could have stayed around to help 
the wounded. Those were the two hon 
огаШе courses; but, as it t 1 out, all 
the "respectable" politicians who'd been 
in the area pleading for calm and for 
n off the minute it looked as 
if there was going to be trouble. I'm not 
made that way. Those w y people, 
that was my fight and 1 decided to stay 
and face the consequences, 
PLAYBOY: But wasn't it your duty to try 


the ens 
responsibility or 


the re 
y of the people behind the 


as my 
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10 prevent violence and rioting? 

DEVUN: It couldn't be prevented. The 
police were invading our neighborhood. 
I had no control over their actions, In 
fact, our resistance in the Bogside averted 
more tragedy; if the police had stormed 
the barricades, there would have been 
a dozen innocent people like Samuel 
L—maybe more. We 
s why we fought so 


knew that. 


desperately for three days and three 
nights to keep them out. We won, And, 
as а result, there wasn't a single fatality, 


Catholic or Protestant, in the Bogside. 
PLAYBOY: Wasn't there more serious vio- 
lence elsewhere? 
DEVLIN: Yes. In other parts of the coun- 
пу, the police had their own way and 
ran wild. The worst bloodshed was in 
Belfast. Things were truly terrible ther 
When word spread about our success 
Derry, Orangemen stormed the Catholic 
part of Belfast, burning out whole blocks 
of homes and beating and shooting 
Catholic they could lay their hands оп 
Police from the Royal Ulster Constabu- 
lary joined the Protestant mob and the 
B Specials were called out. Heavily armed 
Unionist fanatics went on a shooting 
spree throughout. Ballast, firing wildly 
into Catholic crowds and raking blocks 
of ats with machine gun fiv 
As the situation deteriorated into a 
general blood bath, England was forced 
to send in troops to restore some seni- 
blance of order. By the time the troops 
тоок up positions m Bellast, eight people 
d been mundered, 100 had been in- 
jured and more than 500 Catholic homes 
had been burned out. Whole streets were 
gutted by fire and 1000 people were out 
of work because their factories and shops 
һай been destroyed. Even the British 
port you just quoted ad 
ted that the police had used their B 
Specials indiscriminately. 
PLAYBOY: You lek Ireland 
troops arrived, didn't you? 
DEVUN; True. Reports of what was lu! 
pening in Belfast reached us hehind the 


government 
n 


belore the 


barricades in Derry, and 1 realized some- 


thing must be done to raise funds for 
emergency aid, J was exhausted after 
three sleepless nights on the barricades, 
but 1 slipped out of Derry in an ambu- 
lance and escaped across the border to 
Southern heland. That night, 1 was on 
апе for the United States. to raise 
15 for the victims of the riot 
PLAYBOY: Some of your critics alleged you 
were Пейна to escape arrest. 

DEVLIN: 1 hardly would have returned 
then, would I? No, Г just thought I 
could do more good raising relief mon- 
For the next two w „ 1 devoted all 
nergics to wheedling money out of 


ny 
American pockets [or the sullering people 
hack home. 


PlavsOY: How do you feel you were 
received in America? 

DEVLIN; Oh, very well. I 
VIP treatment, in 


t ще full 
given the 


keys to New York, Зам Francisco and 

it. The American press was a little 
1 ahi is British counter- 
bly beciuse the violence in 
1 reached a point where they 
те it. But J still had 
to wade throu terminable questions 
pout my sex lile and my lipstick shade 
ad whether I sleep in the raw. The 
tour itself was brutally exhausting, Vd 
flown over on the spur of the moment, 
there'd been no advance work, and my 
schedule was absolutely chaotic 1 ap- 
peared on literally hundreds of relevi- 
sion shows, gave more interviews than 1 


Ireland bi: 
could no longer i, 


rising meeting to another, In the 
s 1 was in the Sunes, L had less 
hours’ sleep. I was lucky to get 
that much. For a while, 1 was looki 
back longingly to those tranquil days on 
the Bogside barri 
PLAYBOY: What kind ol response did you 
get from the Irish- American community? 
DEVLIN: A curious one. 1 spoke to thou- 
sands of [rish-Amcricans across the cou 
and it was sad to see how many of 
them were right wing in their political 
ad social attitudes, Г deliberately made 
comparison between Ulster’s Catholi 
amd America’s blacks: that was one rea- 
son why, right alter Mayor Lindsay 
handed me the key to New York City, 1 
ned it over to the Black Panthers. ОГ 
course, there's по doubt Г lost a lot oL 
potential contributions by doing this. 
But 1 relused to submit to prejudices of 
the kind of Irish-American who thinks 
being Irish means nothing more than 
drinking whiskey, singing tolk se 
shamrock once a yea 
Do you support civi 
Û and, if so, a 
because you're 
support justice? And il so, are 
ing to sce that jour bk 
are be 
mand for Jr 
и?" Maybe I 
tic, but D Вай the fee 
to at least some bigoted Irish Americans. 
1 hope so, anyw 
PLAYBOY: Was there much organized op- 
position to your trip? 
DEVLIN: Not really. Most of the criticism 
of my trip came from two Unionist 
members of Stormont, who followed me 
ound as a selfstyled “Ulster truth 
squad" and told everybody I was a "fe- 
Castro in a 
damned miniskirt 
American manager, Reverend Curl. Mc- 
ишпе, the anti-Communist fund 
talist, denounced me аз 
Marxist,” and an editorial in one of the 
Detroit papers called me “a miniskiried 
Danny the Red." Sometimes 1 wish ГЇ 
stuck 10 my dun 
The only si tholic op- 
position to my wip came from Mayor 
Daley. The day 1 in New Yor 


des. 


rights in 
re you doing it 


nd if not, why 
ig overly optimi 
ing 1 got through 


told the press that the police 
cials in Ulster were beh: 
as the Chicago police had during the 1968 
Democratic Convention, Well, tha 
back to Daley. He called off a 
reception for me and urged 
Americans not to contribute any money 
to our relief fund, to donate it to the 
Red Crow instead. So | didn't make 
much financial headway in Chicago. 
But. in any case, 1 wouldn't shake that 
corrupt old boss's hand for the entire 
U.S, Treasury 

PLAYBOY: Was your trip. 
DEVUN: No. We raised almost $100,000. 
but we'd originally set ourselve 
of 51,000,000, We might have collected 
more, but I decided to cut the trip 


14 B Spe 
ing as despicably 


short. From the very bi га 
pledged that none of the we 
raised would contribute to 


violence. Behind my back, I. R. A. sympa- 
thizers were trying to divert the money 
to purchase machine guns and ammu; 
tion. One night in early September, I 
overheard a conversation between a New 
York sponsor and one of ту 


who sid he was trying to change my 
position on arms. "Never the 
New York man said, “w the 
money and thats all that maters” 


When I heard that, I exploded. I Полс 
the bank account where we had deposit 
ed the money raised so far and lelt for 
heland that night. D must admit that 
after two weeks in America, I was glid 
to get back to Ulster, even though a jail 
sentence awaited me. 

PLAYBOY: What were you charged with? 
DEVLIN: Disorderly behavior, incitin 
riot and breach of the peace—all stem 
ming from my stint on the Bossi 
barricades. In December, I was convict- 
ed and sentenced to six months imp: 
onment. My appeals ran out in June 


1970 and I was admitted to a 16-year 
old jail im Armagh. It was actually 
very valuable experience for me, I 


wouldn't have missed it for the world— 
almost. For one thing, it was the first 
time in my entire Ше Pd had an unir 
terrupted period in which th 
nothing to do but sit back and think. 
PLAYBOY: How dic 
relate to vou? 
DEVUN: “They never и 
а criminal in the same sense they were. 
They all accepted the basic justice of the 
law, even though many of them claimed 
they were actu £ 

crimes they had been charged with. My 
position. on the other hand. was, "Yes. 
I've done all they said E did, but 1 think 
T was right to do it." That was the only 
difference 


ally considered me 


п our status, however 
PLAYBOY: How long were you in prison? 

Devun: I served four mouths of my six 
month sentence and was released in Octo 
ber 1970. The only frustrating thing 
about being behind bars during this 
period was the growing violence on the 
outside. I wished I could have been free 
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to do someth 
people. 
PLAYBOY: A peri 
followed the arrival of British troops i 
1969. What caused the subsequent e: 
lation of hostilities? 

DEVUN: The British army itself. It's true 
that when the troops first arrived, many 
Catholics welcomed their presence and 
considered them protectors from the po- 
lice and the armed Orange mob. And 
Em sure Ше average British soldier was 
a decent enough young fellow, just 
1g to do his job. When the troops 
me in, both Stormont and London 
z very carefully. As an emo- 
ally charged con n, Wilson even 
disarmed and eventually disbanded the 
В Specials. But slowly and surely, pres- 
sure increased in the Catholic ghettos 
In June 1970, Wilson was replaced 
Bri ister by ше Conserva- 
h. Whereas Wilson 
wanted to seduce Ше Catholics into co- 
operation, Heath preferred to rape them. 
Instructions were issued to commanders in 
the North to take а hard line toward the 
Catholics. 

The turning point was a series of arms 
searches in the Catholic area of Belfast. 
А minor incident between soldiers and a 
few taunting children erupted into a ma 
jor viot. The military command promptly 
slapped а curfew on the area and or- 
dered a house-to-house search for con- 
cealed weapons. The curfew affected 
15,000 Catholics, and more u 
3000 homes were searched. While people 


ag constructive for my 


over 


choked and wept from Ше huge 
iounts of CS gas poured into the area, 
the troops kicked in doors and smashed 


and looted many of the houses they 
searched, roughing up anyone who pro- 
темей. Residents poured into the streets 
to demonstrate against this behavior and 
Catholics 
were shot dead and another was crushed 
to death under an armored Alter 
that. Catholics understandably Бе 
icwing the army as a hostile occupyin 
force. All the good will built up over 
the past months rapidly disintegrated. 

PLAYBOY: Were many arms discovered 
Catholic ho 
DEVLIN: Very few—some antique revolv 
crs and carbines, a few rounds of old 
ammunition, that sort of thing. Cert 
ly not the kind of arsenal that could 
have justified such a massive and bru 
invasion of privacy. And Catholic bitter- 
ness was intensified by the fact that no 
similar searches were conducted in Prot- 
estant areas. There are 73,000 licensed 
guns in Northern Ireland, including 700 
automatic weapons, and 99 percent. of 
th the hands of Protestants, 
Licenses are granted by the local police 
inspector, who's invariably a Protestant. 
apons weren't touched, and the 
mature of the searches con- 
vinced Catholics that the army was de- 
liberately singling them out for punitive 


ае ii 


These we 


The main political benefici- 
ary of this and other repressive measures 
the L R. A., which had grown from a 
andful of unarmed men in 1969 to а 
small army by January "71. On February 
xih, the first British soldier in Norther 
Ireland died from an L R.A. bullet. 
e at w 
the L R. Аз terror 


From that point on, we w 
PLAYBOY: 


When di 


йз latest cam- 
and the widening split betwee 
the E.R. A's official and its more milit; 


in Bel 


Шобс ghettos in Belfast with 
chine guns, there were virtually no guns 
with which to answer them. The I. R. A 
an armed force, didn't exist. It's ter- 
ribly ironic: The official leadership had 
sold the 1. К. A.'s entire stockpile of arms 
to some Welsh nationalists, to raise 
enough money to keep the Sinn Fei 
newspaper afloat. Caught without weap- 
ons in Belfast, the hard-liners were undes 
standably bitter. They broke off 
formed the Provisional I. К. A. 
ary 1970. 

Most of the Provos, who've conducted 
the bulk of the armed resistance, 
even in the I, R.A. before 1969. 
sense, they really represent 


uprising of the people 


sponta 
that 
doesn't seem по be fully understood. 


neous 


The I. R. A. hasn't been leading the Frish 
people but following them, And th 
my. through d stupid 
has been the I. R. Avs best recruiting 
agent. 1 know that around the world the 
ion of being а bunch 
ty madmen, and I'm not 
defending all their actions; in fact. in 
the present situation 1 have appealed to 
the Provisionals for an end to m 
actis. But the 1, R. А. could not exist 
without the support of the people of the 
ghettos in which it operates. 

PLAYBOY: You seem quite sympathetic to 
the T. R. A., and yet you cut short your 
American trip to keep the money you had 
raised from being diverted to them. Can. 
you explain this? 

DEVLIN: For one thing n has 
changed drastically since then. For an 
other, 1 had given my word no money 
would go for arms and I wasn't pre- 
pared to break it. Had 1 wanted money 
for arms, I would have asked for it 
got it. But this i question of being 
prol. R. A. or amil. R.A. I disagree 
absolutely with many things the 1 R. A 
has done, and Гус said so publicly 
many times. The bombing campaign. 
for example, has been disastrous, both 
in its human toll and 


t workers into the arms of fas- 
cists like Paisley. You'll never bomb the 
Protestants onto our side, and without 
Protestant participation in our struggle, 


а chance of freeing our 
selves from English imperialism 

not an apologist for the LR. A. 
ny sense, but I can ind what 
has driven th has 
nd I get tired of people uttering 
s denunc 


British soldier, 
led murder. But if British troops 
п down unarmed Catholic children, 
somehow that turns out to be self-defense- 
I the British army would get the hell out 
of our country, there would be no need 
for an LR. When the d 
с down, you'll find me on the side of 
the I Ё А. against the В. 
PLAYBOY: Bur the І. К. A. 


n armed 


m 


sl 
bombing cam- 


n has killed and mutilated hundreds 
innocent people and thrown thou 
sands more out of work by destroying 


factories and other businesses. How can 
you have any sympathy for the perpetra- 
1015 of such atrocities? 

DEVLIN: Desperate people commit des 
acts, п unconscionable acts. 
But I know many of these men, I know 
what drives them, and 1 know they're 
not the soulless monsters they've Беси 
yed in the British press. Or in the 
n pres, for that matter. It’s 
strange that the American public should 
be so repulsed by а bombing campaign 
conducted on the ground but accepi 
with relative equanimity the aerial bom- 
bardment of Vietnam, which has killed 
а thousand times as many people. One 
man's freedom fighter тоет man's 
terrorist, and one man's mass murder is 
another man's war. It seems strange to 
me that the same people who talked 
about secretaries’ having their legs blown 
olf im bomb explosions never worried 
about secretaries when they were under- 
1. People may say that's a wite point; 
sick of people who worry 
1 but as long as th 
slums, living in star 

y. 


about the Че 
underpaid, living 
vation, they don’t wor 
Military action alone can 
Viemam—or iu Ireland. We can't be 
beaten by military means, as the British 
have learned, But neither can we defeat 
them that way. Until there is a higher 
sness 

nd Protestants. 
the situation will not he satis- 
factorily resolved, One thing is clear: 
Britain has lost Ireland. She still has the 
territory, yes but she's lost the people, 
just as the French did in Algeria, years 
hefore they were finally forced out, The 
British could intern. 1.000.000 of us and. 
here aren't enough jails to 


led the British 10 inwo- 
ternment of F R, A. suspects? 

DEVLIN: In a word, desperation. Through- 
out 1971, the sit . In 
March, Chichester-Clark resigned. He h 
proved as much of a jellyfish as O'Ne 
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and couldn't take the pressures [rom his 
ıt wing. He was replaced by Br 
er, a hardliner who pushed the 
y to even greater lengths of oppres- 
sion. But in the first five months of 
Faulkner's government, there was an 
average of two bomb explosions а day, 
and army casualties steadily mounted. 
They were Killing more and more of u 
but the resistance kept growing. The 
opposition walked out of Stormont, 
people began rent strikes and massive 
Civil. disobed d with each new 
army atrocity, more people swelled the 
ranks of both wings of the I. R. A. 

As his only chance of survival, Faulk- 
ner sought internment of all opposition 
leader ists—without trial, On 
August 9, 1971, he moved. British troops 
arrested over 500 people in pred 
raids, beating many of them in the proc- 
ess. Concentration camps were set up. 
Faulkner thought this would break the 
back of the opposition, but—once again 
it had just the opposite effect. The 
people exploded in the most violent ou 
bursts 10 dne: 25 killed, 
ded and 7000 refugees di 
homes, many of them seeking refuge 
across the border in the Irish Republi 
The popular fury increased whi 
revealed that the internees were system- 
atically tortured by the army and ihe 
Special Branch of the Royal Ulser 
Constabulary. 

PLAYBOY, Has that charge of torture been 
independently verified? 
DEVLIN: Yes, it has—by Amnesty Inter 
i by the International Red 
by examining doctors and, im- 
plicitly, by investigative commissions of 
the British government itself. Different 
forms of torture were used, both ment 
and physical. The first, euphemistically 
termed “disorientation,” was part of an 
olficial "deep interrogation” technique 
the British army devised to soften up 
imternces for questioning. Many of the 
men subjected to such treatment—loud 
noises, denial of sleep, that sort of thing 
for long periods suffered nervous break 
downs, Psychiatrists stated that such 
techniques could be per- 
manently damaging. Prisoners were also 
forced to do s ical exercises 
till they could no longer stand; they were 
taken up in helicopters and told, “This 
"re throwing you out"; they were 
" at close range by 
blank cartridges: they were stretched over 
benches with clecuic fires underneath; 
they were tortured by electric. shocks: 
they were forced to run blindfolded and 
arefoot over broken glass down a gau 
let of club-swinging troops; and they were 
given psychedelic drugs in their food. 

I know that to someone who hasn't 

spoken to victims of this treatment. or 


thousands: 
en from 


n it was 


seen the doc evidence, it all 
must sound like a propaganda horor 
story. But bel The 


torture of these helpless шси--попе of 
whom had been convicted or even for- 
mally accused of any crime—was а de 
erate policy aimed at breaking their 
spirit and eliciting information. И the 
british people weren't so uncritical of 
Their darling army, there would have 
been a national outcry. But there was 
practically no reaction in England, or in 
the rest of the world, for that matter. It 
was left up to us. brothers and. daugh- 
ters and wives and parents of the vic 
tims, to protest. And throughout the fall 
and winter of 1971, we did so. Oi 
largest antiinternment march was in 
Derry оп January 30, 1972—a date that 


has now passed into Irish hi as 
Bloody Sunday. 

PLAYBOY: What happened on Bloody 
Sunday? 


DEVLIN: Sometimes it’s hard to believe it 


really did happen. There were over 
20.000 people at Derry that day. The gov- 
ernment had declared our g 


. but we were going ahead in dehance 
I was on the speakers plat- 
Free Derry Corner, in front of 
Guildhall, and crowds were stream 
to the square, Before the bulk of 
marchers could reach the meeting. 
с stopped by army barricades 
nd diverted back toward the Bogside. 
People didn't like this ally enough, 
but they didn't resist. Twenty ог 30 
young men were the only ones to make 
ny trouble; they taunted the army and 
threw some rocks. But th 
behavior these days and there was no 
other violence from the crowd, no guns, 
no petrol bombs, пой 
Then, without warning, Bı 
woops charged out and began firing 
wildly at the crowd—spraying bullets 
everywhere. They kept on firing for the 
next 20 minutes. The scene became a 
. L had just begun to speak 
з the shooting broke out. At first, 
none of us on the speakers’ platform 
realized what was happening. Then we 
the deck. And the shooting went 
with a kind of thump! thump! 
thump! noise. When 1 looked up, a 
minute or so later, the whole square was 
empty, except for a few bodies sprawled 
in the distance. Thousands of people 
had just hit the ground. simultaneously 
nd then crawled away. Those who 
hadn't been shot, that is. Alter the 
shooting stopped, I got to my feet and 
went around the corner. More dead and 
wounded were there. 1 felt по horror, 
no fear, not even anger, Just a cold 
1 assessment that they had mur- 


isti 


dered a lot of us 
As I walked through Ше streets, I 
found 1 knew many of the dead. Опе 


had scen soldiers jump out 
armored cars to fire indiscrimi- 
nately into the crowd. А 17-year-old boy 
next to her was shot in the stomach; һе 


died with his head in her lap. She went 
nto shock, but a man named Barney 
McGuigan led her away to safety. As the 
firing Kept on, the two of them heard 
somebody nearby screaming: “I don't 
want to dic. I don't want to die” Мс 
Guigan told ше girl hed have to find 
that man and help him. She urged h 
not to, but ће said, "No, I must lı 
Don't worry, ГП wave а white В 
diet. 
white handkerchief." He walked slowly 
out to the dying man, waving his hand- 


Ip. 
ща 
The soldiers wouldn't shoot ага 


kerchief. As he reached his side, they 
shot him through the head. АП the sur- 
ors have stories like that to tell. 


When the list was complete, 13 men. 
halt of them in their teens, were dead 
and another 27 wounded, men and 
women alike. We just sat there through 
the night, calling relatives in other paris 
of the country and saying, "I'm sorry, 
there's no other way то say this. bur 
your has just been shot by the 
British army.” When it was all over, we 
just sat in the corner and cried, and 
got drunk. The British army must be 
very proud of its work that day. 
PLAYBOY: What did you do alter Bloody 
Sunday? 

DEVUN: I flew to London next morning 
lor an emergency del 
1 was still 
were all those well-fed hypoc 
ready saying that the British army 
n “self delense'" t all those 
killed were LR. A. terrorists. 1 was sick 
with rage when I heard that. Not one of 
those people had a gun or a bomb or 
any kind of weapon. Most of them had 
been shot in the back. Their corpses 
weren't even cold yet and ihe govern 
ment was already trying to blacken thei 
names by shifting the responsibility for 
their deaths. 
Home Secretary, was the worst of the 
lot. He just stood there in Parliament, 
smugly promising to appoint another 
land's notorious impartial 


nd d 


k, but the Speaker denied 
“1 was there," L shouted. 
The Conservative bench- 
cs shouted, "Shut up!" and Maudling 
went on with lies. Well, that was it. 
I saw red. "You're а murdering hypo- 
erite,” 1 med at Maudling. I ran 
across the ch, bbed h by the 
hair with my left hand and punched 
him in the face over and over again 
with my right. Ted Heath, brave man 
right next to him, terri- 
їс as а sheet. He started crawl- 
ing up the bench away hom us. M 
just stood there, stunned, while E punched 
him, his fat mouth h; 
shock, And then the chief whip, Prancis 
Pym, staggered over and gallantly tried 
to protect Mr. Maud He was wo 
(concluded on page 223) 


me per 
"Let me t 


that he is. w: 


fied, w 
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stud running back billy clyde 
puckett on: spooks, spicks, 
hebes, a-rabs, red-necks, 
zebras, the dog-ass jets and 
one fine super bowl 


fiction 


Ву DAN JENKINS 


1 GUESS BY NOW there can't be too many 
people anywhere who haven't heard 
about Billy Clyde Puckett, the hum. 
minest sumbitch that ever carried а 
football, Maybe you could find some 
Communist Chinks someplace who don't 
Know about me. but surely everybody in 
America does if they happen to keep up 
with pro football, which is what E think 
everybody in America does, That, and 
jack wound with somebody else's. wile 
or husband. 

л ow, Ві Clyde Puckett turmis 
out to be me, the book writer who is 
writing this book about his life and his 
loves and his true. experiences in what 
you call your violent моги of profes 
Зона! football 


I happen to be writing it m my 
spare time bet 
whole pile of n 
Football. League 

And det me get something май 
right away that bothers me. Just because 
I may happen to say nigger doesn't 
mean that lm some kind ol racist. One 
of the big woubles with the world ol 
modern times, 1 think. is that somebody 
is always geuing hot because somebody 
else says nigger instead of nee-grow 

Because of this very thing 1 said nigger 
just now to get your attention. It seems 
to have a certain shock value, But I don't 
think nigger in my heart. Not the way 
some people do when they mean а nig 
ger Ба ry sumbiteh who won't block 
or tackle or wash dishes Tast enough. 

Из just a word, anyway. Nigger, | 
mean, Its just a word that some dumb 
as plantation. owner made up one time 
by accident when he tried to pronounce 
neegrow. 


cen running over a 
з in the National 


г sometimes in jest, and 
most of the time FIL say it to a nigger 
who understands what I mean, On our 
team, in fact we even have a play—a 

ass pattern—that some of us call 
Go Long. 


bo use a lew wi 


Is like hebe and 
spick and some other things that might 
not necessarily faner a person's name 
and address, but actually this is how a 
lot of studs talk in Ше National Foot- 
ball League. We're fairly honest. We 
might call a spook a spook, unless 
he's a spick. 

What I'm getting at is that a football 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY NEAL ADAMS 


AW, WE ПОНТ LIKE IT SO N 


IT LIKE PLAYING MUCH! MAINLY, WE JUST 
PRO FOOTBALLZ ( bo LIKE TO TAKE SHOWERS 
- 2; Ы WITH месеке! 


THAT FUMBLE TI. CAPTURED, WHICH I THINK НЕ GOT BECAUSE HE 
FARTED 60 VICIOUSLY THAT NO DOG-ASS JET WANTED TO GO 
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veu» "Nd 


YOU GOT THIRTY MORE 
MINUTES TO PLAY ANC YOU 


YOU CAN PLAY 
FOOTBALL THE WAY YOU'RE 


UKOFFEU OUT OF A TALL 
COW'S ASS! 
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player is a football playe 
else, as far as we're conc 
"D want to be a nigger in 
real life, that’s something else. But I 
now several who can block and 
tackle themselves pretty damn white. 

My best buddy, Shake Tiller, and me 
decided a long time ago about this rac 
question. We decided that nobody can 
help being what he is whether it turns 
out to be as black аза cup of coffee at a 

fuck stop or a white Southern dumbass 
like most of our parents. A шап makes 
himself a man by whatever he does with 


this 
nd Shake have 
this thing that we say to people at 


about 


ial business. Like, me 


luucheons or banquets when they come 
up to ask for our autographs and grill 
us about what it’s like to play pro 
football. 

“Aw, we don't like it so much,” Shake 
or me will say. “Mainly, we just like to 
take showers with nigge 

A few years ago, when Shake and me 
first came up to the New York Giants— 
back there before we turned the 
into а winner I remember that there 
were some racial problems going on 
around the league. 

Scemed like everybody was some kind 
of a holdout. There were salary argu- 
ments and р disputes and a lot of 
courtroom busin nd at It wasn't the 
white stud quarterback who wanted 
nother 52,000,000. it was the spook 
flanker. There were days when therc 
were more hell-taising agents in the 
dressing rooms than there was tape. 

This was back when the owners and 
coaches had a saying they lived by. They 
said at i 


the play-offs and a team with nine spooks 
could get to the Super Bowl. But a team 
spooks or more probably couldn't 
Denver. 

Back then, the newspapers were full o 
some crap about the Gi 
due for some racial turmoil becat 
had slowly become a squad with almost 

s many spooks as Catholics, This was 


when Shake Tiller made his first 
impression on the team, even though h 
was а rookie. 


Everybody knew Shake could catch 
balls and give the Giants а deep threat 
like they'd never had before. But every- 
body didn't know Shake had a big old 
heart in him about like a grapelruit that 
went around feeling things in regard to 
the world in gencral. 

It was up at Yankee Stadium one day 
after practice that Shake made this talk 
to the squad that, T think, helped us 
become а well ake brought 
the out in the open, 
where the Giants could all look à 


dressing room and said, "I thin 
some shit we need to talk abo 
man.” I recall that Puddin 
from Grambling, our best 
flopped out on the Носи 
toenails, and when Shake said that, 
Puddin belched real loud. “Puddi 
with me,” Shake said. “Anybody 
anything, but T. J. La 
old defensive end from 
Tennessee, hiked his leg and made 
noise like a watermelon being dropped 
on concrete out of a fourstory building. 
everybody stopped. laughing, 
по his talk. 


we got 
to 
Patterson 
guard, was 
ing at his 


ht to be 
whatever he wants to be.” Shake said. 
“By that I mean, if we've got any nig- 
gers who'd rather be spicks. then I say 
toto buy ‘em some sombreros 
nd guitars. On the other hand, И we've 
got any Hebes who'd rather be Chinks, 


then 1 say that’s all right, too. But I also 
think a nigger can be a nigger if he 


wants to. There's o 
nigger’s gonna be a n 
ter be able to block.” 
Puddin Patterson butted in and said, 
baby. t t seem fair, Cat don't. 
* to block if he's tired. does he?” 
Everybody laughed again 
mselt 
“That's right, Puddin 


ly one thing. If a 
ipger. then he bet- 


d he said, 


You don't have 


to block anybody at all, but you know 
yonmelf that a sumbitch who don't 
block or tackle is nothing but a nigger 


Hebe spick with a litle Алар thrown 
in. By the мау. We got any Arabs 
around here?” 

Puddin said, "T. J. Lambert smells 
like one—with a goat under cach arm.” 

As far as I know, T. J. Lambert is 
about the meanest sumbitch that ever 
lived, much less stunk. He's about six 
fect, five ighs about 260 without 
a towel wrapped around his freckled 
belly. Г4 guess hie takes abour 
every five days and some people say th 
this alone is what makes T. J. so mean. 

We say the T. J. stands for “torn 
jock,” because that's what T. J. does to 
anybody who carries a football in his 
general direction. He tears their jock 
off. Actually, the T. J. stands for Teddy 
James, but you'd sooner call T. J. an 
ab than hy 

When Puddin 
smelled like an in i 
dressing room, T. J. walked over to 
where Puddin was lying on the floor 
and cut another onc that sounded kind 
of like a washing ma 
breaking down. 

But I've gouen away from Sl 
Tiller’s talk to the squad. 

He said, “You studs don't have to 
listen to me, because I'm only а rookie, 
and I'm what a lot of you spooks might 
redneck with a t 


nal 


case of the dumb-ass, but this te 
wind up in trouble if we don't talk 
about it. 

“So far as Г can tell, we've got а real 


good bunch of assholes around here and 
some stud athletes, both black and 
white. That's really all that matters. I 

11 to get it straight that me and Billy 
©: t give a fuck what color 
any sumbitch is if he wants to win. 


There's no way I can prove to any of 
you spooks that Pm not a Southern 
dumbass, because you dont know me 
so well yet. But ГИ tell you this. T 
trouble with the world is not that a 
nigger can't get im а restaurant some- 
where. The trouble is th can't 
get thrown out.” 

About right then. Puddin Parte 
said. "Baby, you "bout to make some 
хеп 

“Well, Tm not up here to talk about 
the world.” Shake said. "AIL I want 10 
ake clear is. а nigger who plays football 
can whitewash himself by knocking dowi 
more sumbitches than knock him down. 
And when he knocks down enough. he'll 
look around one day and find out he's 
rich and famous. Then he can go buy a 
Cadillac and а big house and start fuck- 
ing up a good white neighhorhood—or 
whatever it is you guys like to do." 
ke grinned in order to let every 
body know that was a joke. The spooks, 
1 mean. Some dil and some didn't, A 
couple of them just kept on standing 
around with their arms folded. staring 
down at the floor. As if they were listen 
ing to an assistant coach who was re 
minding them they had to quit stealing 
socks and sweat sui 

Puddin baby, you 
don’t have no idea what its like to be 
black. you dig? So how come you stand 
up there layin’ out all 

Some spook voice from the back of the 
room said, “Tell me somethin’ about it.” 

And another spook voice sid, "Two, 
ix. eight, Texas gonna integrate. 
Shake answered Puddin, “АП I'm talk- 
ng to be a good football 


team. 15 that what we're here for? 


э said, “We doin’ a job, baby. 
tch them balls and ГИ block 
Ike. Ain't nothin’ else to 
somewhere 


the room. 


din, You 

Puddin h around. He 
laughed and said to the room, "Cat done 
told me it was а Mexican on his way to 
Oklahoma." 


Shake laughed. "Here's all I mean. If 
any of us get the red-ass about some- 
thing, then we ought to talk it over 
mong ourselves without amy goddamn 


(continued on page 120) 
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at lordstown, Из one hundred 
cars an hour, every hour, 

Sor eight hours a бау... so if the 
foreman gives you the jaws, 

you cut a gas line here, 

some upholstery there . . . 

general motors can afford it 


BLUE-COLLAR 
SABOTEURS 


article By GEOFFREY NORMAN 


ONE MILE oR so west of exit 15 on the 
Ohio Turnpike sits the General Motors 
plant at Lordstown, off the road about 
400 yards with no connecting access and 
in startling contrast to the weathered old 
farmhouse, the barn topped by antique 
lightning rods and the idly grazing 
horses across the way. The plant is huge, 
occupying some 1000 acres, and painted 
a dull and faded color between orange 
and rust. The parking lot is full of 
recentmodel automobiles and motorcy- 
cles with a few intermittent. campers 
rising above them. At the east end of 
the plant, there are two softball fields and 
a gate where trailer trucks loaded with 
new Chevrolet Vegas leave to plow even. 
tually onto the turnpike and run through 
the range of gears as they negotiate 
the Appalachian foothills on the Ohio- 
Pennsylvania border. Beyond the plant 
and across the highway, there is a small, 
modern building: a union headquarters 
called Reuther Hall. Altogether, it is a 
scene of humming industrial efficiency. 
The tranquillity is deceptive. Last 
March, Local 1112 of the United Auto 
Workers struck for three weeks. It was 
not a traditional labor dispute with men 
walking off the job for higher pay and 
more fringe benefits but a genuine rebel 
lion, an eruption of grievances that had 
festered throughout the automobile in- 
dustry for years. Until the Lordstown 
strike, the dissatisfaction took individual 
forms: absenteeism, drug use on the job 
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and occasional acts of violence or sabo- 
tage. The conditions that lead to this 
bchavior are not so much those of grim 
and dangerous sweatshops or wretched, 
tubercular mines—although some auto- 
mobile plants are unpleasant in the ex- 
treme. What workers object to finally is 
the thing that is the automobile industry: 
the assembly line, Henry Ford’s vision, 
with all its regimentation and monotony. 

When it was first introduced, the 
assembly-line concept ideally suited a na- 
tion on the verge of large indus 
breakthroughs, a nation just beginning to 
move away from its agrarian roots and to 
lose its frontier innocence. For refugees 
from the cities of Europe or the soil of the 
American South, the wage was good. And 
as the nation moved toward more and 
more industrialization, the pay, along 
with certain basic working conditions, got 
better. The union saw to that, But the 
line itself continued to reflect. Henry 
Ford's austerity and puritanism, changing 
only superficially as machines became 
more efficient and could replace men at 
various jobs. Even at Lordstown, €. M.'s 
most modern plant the basics of the 
system are unchanged. But the people 
who work the line are very much 
changed. Enough to strike over what 
they call "dehumanization" at Lords- 
town and to begin the strike by detaining 
С.М. executives in their offices, relent- 
ing only when sheriff's deputies had been 
called and were on the way. 

The men and women who work at 
the Lordstown plant come from Akron, 
Youngstown, Warren and even Cleve- 
land, an hour's drive away. There isn't 
any city of Lordstown, merely а small, 
rural township marked by a crossroads 
shopping center and a bank. Warren— 
the county seat of Trumbull County 
and a pleasant town grown slightly grim 
through hasty and unplanned expansion 
— Ше оез! community of size. Near 
the sturdy and imposing courthouse that 
marks its center, buildings decay and 
deteriorate. The roads leading to its 
suburbs are lined with shopping centers, 
carry-out food establishments, bowling 
alleys and car lots—all excessively an- 
nounced by neon signs. The residential 
neighborhoods range from trailer parks 
to nondescript developments of inexpen- 
sive homes to a few quiet sections of 
formidable dwellings with spacious lawns. 

Industry is Warren's wealth. In addi- 
tion to the Lordstown plant, there are a 
Republic Steel mill and a Packard Elec 
tric plant. These three operations alone 
employ over 20,000 people. If industry 
has been good for the town, the people 
who live in Warren have responded by 
producing generations of workers who 
have been good for industry. Many of 
the young men who build cars at Lords 
town come from fathers who work the 
steel mill and some have wives who 
work at Packard. But these young men 


are not in the mold of their fathers, who 
worked stubbornly for 30 years, missing 
only an occasional day, proud of their 
ability to do а hard job and, remember- 
ing the Depression, thankful for having 
it to do. “I don't understand these kids 
at all,” a man working on a shot and a 
beer says to a friend in a nondescript 
bar. “They make good money at Lords- 
town. I've been at Republic for 28 years 
and haven't missed a week in all that 
time. These young guys make more than 
1 do and уош'те lucky if you can get 
them there for a full week." 

At The Scene West on Nevada Street, 
the conversation is different. Here, 
young men shoot pool, drink bcer and 
talk about cars, motorcycles, trips to 
Miami Beach, drugs and drug busts. If 
they mention work at all, it is to com- 
plain about the boredom and the mo- 
notony or to argue about the success of 
the strike. А man called Stick because of 
his ability on the pool table says, “I'll 
tell you, I don't think we got nearly 
enough. Nothing changed except that 
we work harder than before. We used to 
go eight hours а day, six days a week. 
Now it's ten hours a day for five. A real 
victory for the workingman.” 

Tom Yearms, a joint owner of the bar 
who spends his evenings keeping drugs 
and troublemakers out to protect his 
liquor license, smiles and says, “I can't 
get over some of these guys. When they 
went out on strike, I don't think most of 
them cared if they ever went back to 
work.” 

J. D. Smith, the treasurer of Local 
1112 during the strike, puts it this way: 
“Its а different generation of working- 
men. None of these guys came over from 
the old country poor and starving, grate- 
ful for any job they could get. None of 
them have been through a depression. 
They've been exposed—at least through 
television—to all the youth movements of 
the last ten years and they don't see the 
disgrace of being unemployed. They're 
just not going to swallow the same kind 
of treatment their fathers did, They're 
not afraid of management. That's a lot 
of what the strike was about. They want 
more than just a job for 30 years.” 

The trouble at Lordstown began in 
October of 1971. The plant had been 
turning out Vegas for over a year. It was 
originally buih to produce the standard- 
body Chevrolet and the Pontiac Fire- 
bird. When G.M.—worried, like the 
rest of the automobile industry. about 
foreign competition that accounted for 
about one percent of the total U.S. 
market in 1957 and nearly 15 percent in 
1970—decided to bring out the Vega, 
Lordstown was shut down for 13 weeks 
and retooled. The new assembly line 
was the most modern in the world, de- 
signed to produce at maximum efficiency 
and minimum cost. Competing with 
Toyota and Volkswagen—while still 


paying U.S. wages—required a high 
productivity ratio. To achieve it, those 
jobs that slowed the speed of assembly 
because of their complexity or their 
requirement for backbreaking exertion 
were taken over by machines. 

The plant is imposing to a visitor un- 
familiar with the technology of mass 
production, only dimly remembering the 
filmstrips of Industry on Parade, where 
everything seemed chaotic, bathed in 
heat and very dangerous Cars move 
smoothly along the nearly twomile as- 
sembly line. Forklifts maneuver. around 
stacks of parts, transporting pallets ac- 
cording to some schedule of need. There 
are scattered break areas, with banks of 
vending machines, tables and chairs, 
where workers sit and read newspapers, 
apparently oblivious to the noise of the 
plant. Along the line, there are the new 
machines that effortlessly do the work 
of scores of men, Automatic welders 
called Unimates reach out with huge 
crooked arms to fuse steel bodies, sending 
up flurries of sparks. Hydraulic lifters 
raise engines, drive shafts and axles into 
place under suspended bodies. Computers 
check for quality along the line. Every- 
thing seems safe and efficient. It is not 
even especially hot or dirty. The plant's 
most unpleasant aspects are the constant 
rush of noise and a heavy, lingering odor 
like that of lead-based paint. 

Impressive as all this is to the visitor, 
workers often loathe the plant's efficiency 
and automation. What a man does on 
the line, he does at the line's pace. 
Nothing of any complexity is required 
of anyone, because the cars roll past 
cach man 100 rapidly—one every 36 
seconds. The jobs may not be especially 
strenuous, but the pace is grueling; the 
repetition, maddening. 

But when the plant began turning 
ont Vegas in the summer of 1970, none 
of this was obvious. С. M.’s gamble that 
it could compete with the imports 
seemed likely to pay off. The Vega was 
certainly a quality machine, winning an 
award from Motor Trend as Car of the 
Year. Worker morale seemed high, in 
spite of the pace of the line, and 
C.M. executives talked of the Lords 
town experiment as revolutionizing the 
industry. At the beginning of 1971, 
management presented everyone in the 
plant with a gift: a mounted set of 
freshly minted 1971 coins worth 91 cents 
in face value but nearly three dollars as 
a collector's item. The message that ac- 
companied the gift read: 


As a mint set it was produced 
with zero defects, without error, 
mar or scratch. These coins are sym 
bolic of the goal of the Lordstown 
assembly plant that is to produce 
a product that . . . will give pleasure 
and pride far beyond its basic pur 
pose of transportation. This goal 
(continued on page 104) 


The freewheeling new attitude toward sex—and nudity—an campus is symbolized by this illustration from the 1970 Columbia year- 
book, а montage showing а couple making love in the shadow of Aristotle, Demosthenes, et al., in front of Lowe Memorial Library. 


the campus trend is 
obvious—let it all hang out 


IF YOU WENT TO COLLEGE in the Fifties or early Sixties— 
even if you attended a relatively hip institution such as 
Reed, Bennington or Black Mountain—chances were that 
you didn't see many naked people. You may, of course, 
have glimpsed a few if you studied art or medicine. Physi- 
cal education may have shown you the forms taken by 
members of your own sex. On occasion, you may have in- 
duced a progressive (or bombed) coed into baring her all. 
If you were really far out, you may have found a secret 
sharer for your offcampus pad. But you and your fellow 
students never appeared nude onstage, nor posed in the 
Бий for your spending money—and those of the opposite 
sex didn't hang around your dormitory in casual undress. 


God knows what might have happened if they did. Nowa- 
days, however, the undergrads do all the above, and more. 
‘They don’t hesitate to remove their garments in order to 
splash about in a pool, absorb a little sunlight or drama- 
tize a political point—and it's mostly in a spirit of natu- 
ralness, unaccompanied by giggling or grabbing. Sex itself 
isn't that much freer than it used to be, at least not for 
everybody: but it’s easier to get the where and how of it 
together, and there's lite need to debate the why. To- 
day's students are afflicted by no dichotomy of the flesh 
and spirit. The human body, in distepute for too long 
(and still viewed with anxiety by some), has made a joyous 
debut on campus; the human image can only prosper. 


- CIOVANNA Г 


ALL THE NUDES THAT'S FIT TO PRINT: As for os yearbook editors ап 
many campuses ore concerned, taboas no longer exist. The picture at left, 
like the sho! on the previous page, ron in the 1970 Columbian; И wos used to 
illustrate а pseudonymous article, "Sex and Drugs: Yau Are What You Eat," 
about the difficulties faced by students in acquiring these d . The 
photo above, from a supplement to UCLA's Daily Bruin, caused a tempest when 
two editors were hit with an obscenity charge. They were acquitted—and there 
wes na uproar when two other college papers later ron the same picture. 


SHOW-OFFS; With nudity ап all-but-essential ingredient in today’s average successful play or movie, it's not surprising to find й 
used in college productians—such as this staging, by University af Colorado students, of The Possessed (nat Dostoievsky's story but а 
contemporary odaptotion af Euripides’ Medea). The play, which transforms the jealous heroine into a San Francisco witch, includes 
Block Mass rituals performed by naked celebranti descendants of the Greek chorus. And if 9 off their clothes in 
Baulder, you know they're doing it on the coosts. Nudity has even invaded the religiaus sphere; а recent "enviranmentol theater bop- 
tism service" at Manhattan's St. Clement's Church used a trio of nude young people splashing in a tub to symbolize innocence reborn. 


BODIES POLITIC: Nudity wos prominent 
о! los year’s Washington War Mora- 
torium (above). The group scene—in the 
reflecting pool behind the White House 
"опей with people throwing each 
other in,” recalls o witness. "One girl 
tock off her blouse; soon both girls and 
guys were stripping.” The pool was also 
the setting when the girl of right, during 
the 1970 March on Washington, tock o 
break fram raising money for the Tim 
Leory defense fund. "Not for away,” the 
photographer claims, "were some Guords- 
men, еупа the girls. Н wos sod; they 
were about the some age, Би bogged 
down by all those jeeps and things.” 


UNDRESS CODE: Nudity wos both the medium ond the message af this three-hour demonstration at New York's Cooper Union lost De- 
cember. Led by Professor Lucio Parzi—wha wished ta shake up the young ortists in attendance ond “bring them out af the 19th Century— 
29 models and dancers, joined by a number of free-spirited students, pranced from the studios through classrooms (and bathrooms) to 
the uufeteriu, weuliny various fubleuua on the way. Witnesses sketched und look pictures, bur nobody seemed really shaken up. 
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REALLY TOGETHER: Glimpses of a coed dormitory at Lake Forest (Illinois) and a 
Stanford shower room indicate the matter-of-fact way in which students have adapted 
fo coed living. A Lake Forest student who lives in a mixed dorm claims that life there- 
in is "very relaxed, even though some of the girls dan't like to be seen in curlers.” 


IN THE WARM: Mole 
and female students sun- 
bathe together on the 
roof of a frat house at 
Stonford. Almost all the 
Stanford dorms are coed, 
but the students are leery 
of media people seeking 
to analyze their life style. 
"There doesn’t seem to 
be опу promiscuity or 
wild sex parties,” says 
photographer Jeff Cohen. 
"There's just a very 
healthy freedom, and 
they seem to be handling 
it very well.” h aho 
seems that the spirit of 
liberation is spreading 
autward from the com- 
pus; in the past year, the 
Santa Cruz area sow а 
number of demonstra- 
tions aimed at estoblish- 
ing the right of girls to 
go tapless on beaches. 


COOL BODIES: In a Sev- 
enties version of goldfish 
swallowing as o campus 
stunt, students at Кеп! State 
(far left) try to see who can 
spend the longest amount of 
time in a tub filled with ice 
Left: Traditionally, this nude 
sprint-around a boulder 
token fram the Columbian 
Exposition site—is the way 
DePauw's Phi Kappa Psi fro- 
territy celebrates the year’s 
first snowfall. Nude winter 
olympics ore now held at 
several Midwestern colleges. 


WORKING THEIR WAY THROUGH COLLEGE: In today's permissive atmosphere, 
it’s OK to finance your education by posing in the nude. The models at Don Morgan's 
Blue Orchid Studio in Detroit are mostly Wayne State students; catering to amateur 
shutterbugs who rent them at $15 a half hour, they can earn up to $100 a day. 


CHILDREN OF WOODSTOCK: Lost 
years Celebration of life festival in 
Louisiana (below) wasn't a big success 
—but the kids hed fun, thousands of 
them going naked on the two available 
beaches. "They became a sightseeing 
attraction,” recalls the photographer, 
“and people with binoculars were going 
up and down the river in boats.” At 
Vortex | (right), held in Oregon in the 
fall of 1970, some lencmen removed 
their own clothes so the kids wouldn't 
feel that they were getting ripped off. 
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BLUE-COLLAR SABOTEURS 


can be reached by everyone of us 
taking the same pride in our work- 
manship as that which produced 
these coins. 


Then, in October 1971, General Mo- 
tors Assembly Division took over man- 
agement of the plant from Chevrolet 
and Fisher Body divisions. A new division 
of the mammoth corporation, G. M. A. D. 
has a reputation throughout the indus- 
try for high efficiency and severe, if not 
ruthless, cost cutting. G. M. A. D. execu- 
tives take pride in their record and feel 
they are the very best in the business of 
assembling high-quality automobiles at 
peak efficiency. Union men see them as 
tough, hard-nosed disciplinarians spoil- 
ing for a fight, and at Lordstown they 
made ready to fight back. 

John Grix, PR man for the G. M. A. D. 
operation at Lordstown, describes the 
build-up of tension: “The change from 
Fisher Body / Chevrolet to C. M. A. D. 
wasn't announced to the employees un- 
til about the middle of September. It 
prompted some signs, and so forth. Em- 
ployees wore an arm band that read FICHT 
6. M. A. D. T he idea, right away, was fight. 
So by the time the new management team 
had arrived, the concept of G. M. A. D. 
as bad news had pretty vell gone through 
the plant. And a lot of rumors." 

But according to Gary Bryner, presi- 
dent of Local 1112. “С. M. A. D. moved 
in and came on strong. Laying guys off 
and going in for a lot of discipline. 
They took extreme measures and the 
guys were willing to fight. And there 
was quality workmanship before they 
came in. Vega was one of the highest- 
quality cars С.М. was building. It re- 
quired fewer repairs than any other G. M. 
car except the Nova. But G.M.A.D. 
came in and started crying about poor 
quality of workmanship.” 

One of С. M. A. D.'s first acts in its 
cost-cutting program, selective layoffs, 
provoked the most heated and linger- 
ing resentment felt by the workers. 
Throughout the dispute, union men 
claimed management had cut 800 men, 
over ten percent of the total work 
force at. Lordstown. G. M. A. D. insisted 
the figure was less than half that. It's 
still dificult to establish exactly how 
many people were laid off. J. D. Smith 
said in May that his dues paying rolls car- 
d 800 fewer names than in October. 
Gary Bryner agrees with management 
that there are only 370 fewer men on the 
line but claims that С. M. A. D. has tight- 
ened the policy on leaves of absence, 
thus cutting. total union membership 
by more than the reduction of on-line 
workers. Grix stands by a figure of “less 
than 400 men laid off.” 

Whatever the figure, the layoffs caused 
a storm. To G. M. A. D., the policy was 
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that's to be expected when production is 
streamlined and the kinks worked out 
of a new plant like Lordstown, “When 
a new car is introduced to an assembly 
line" says Andy O'Keefe, director of 
public relations for G.M. A.D., "you 
just have to add manpower that isn’t 
going to be needed later on. When things 
are working well, you can pull back and 
eliminate some jobs." 

But the workers weren't having any. 
What С. M. A. D. described as cost cut- 
ting, they called more work for the same 
pay. The cars were still rolling at 100 an. 
hour, but now there weren't аз many 
men to put them together. Speed-up. 
they called и, perhaps not choosing 
their words carefully enough. 

“The cries of speed-up resulted from 
the changes in work assignments." says 
O'Keefe. “There were people who were 
not working anyplace near a full hour 
on the job. Let's say you have three 
people working 35 minutes each. You 
consolidate that job. It is a total of 105 
minutes of work, so you can have two 
people working 52% minutes apiece. 
You save an employee. The speed-up 
ipe came from that man who was work- 
g 35 minutes and now has то work al- 
most the full hour. 

The arithmetic made workers 
more angry. “Lool s Stick, trying to 
explain very carefully, "in my section 
there are а third less guys on the line 
doing the same job in the same amount 
of time. We sure as shit have to work 
faster. That's what I сай speed-up.” 

To counter the speed-up, the union 
passed the word: Do what you were 
previously expected to do, and. more if 
possible, but don't strain to keep up 
with added tasks. A man named Lee who 
works in the ancillary plant that produces 
Chevrolet panel trucks claims that he 
frequently missed vital welds. “Before the 
strike, I had to make 12 welds on each 
truck. Г had a little over two minutes to 
do it and I could just make it, After the 
layoffs. І had five more welds to do in 
the same amount of time. I tied to get 
them. but a lot of the time | couldn't. 
So Га just ship the damn thing—let it 
go on down the line, where the inspec- 
tors would send it to the repair lot. And 
those were all safety welds.” 

Some men simply didn't do any of the 
required work at all. At one point, truck 
engines were coming down the line as 
nothing more than a stack of parts 
Nothing bolted or assembled, everything 
in a neat little pile. More and more 
des failed inspections and piled up 
the repair lots, an unacceptable ex 
pense in the case of the Vega, which is 
marketed on a slender profit margin in 
the first place. “We just can't build that 
car in the repair lot and make a profit 
on it.” says Grix. "It's that simple.” 

The defects were countered by а stiff- 


ening of discipline, and the cycle in 
creased the tension, the general feeling 
of rancor. It was a perfect model of re 
sistance meeting repression: that situation 
where, as they say in small Ohio towns, 
“You're between a hard place and a rock. 
Frustrated and angry, some workers be 
vandalizing the cars and the mach 
used to assemble them. С. M. A. D. m 
the sabotage public, and the screw tight- 
ened a little further. 

Many workers still wonder why 
©. M. A. D. chose to announce the sabo- 
tage. "Man, И you were trying to sell cars, 
would you во оп 60 Minutes and tell thc 
world that the dudes in your plant were 
busting them up?" asks one. Others 
thought it was a cheap shot. "They just 
wanted people to think a bunch of us 
crazy longhaired freaks were responsible 
for all the defects. Actually, most of the 
trouble was caused by the speed-up. but 
they never mentioned that.” 

Ray Callihan, who has been active in 
the union since he started at the plant 
in 1966, believes "rhe company exapger 
ated the whole thing." But Callihan is 
not really typical of the men who work 
at Lordstown. He was a chef for 15 
years and he worked briefly in the steel 
mill before starting at Lordstown. While 
is the best of many jobs for him, 
the only job most of his younger counter- 
parts have ever had. To him, the money 
is good enough—$4.60 an hour, plus 
fringe benefits that bring it up to about 


restraints the union 
structure, for one. When he was a com 
mitteeman—a union official elected by 
each section to handle its grievances but 
who still puts in nearly а full day on the 
line—he stayed at the plant every night 
doing his paperwork and handling work 
problems long after the shift had 
ended and they had gone home. When 
а man was injured or sick, he would drive 
by the hospital or his home to visit and 
see what he could do to help out. He 
believes in the union and its work. Calli 
han believes the men in the plant get 
respect only by fighting for it; that 
C. M. A. D. would grind them right down 
if the union didn't stand up for them. 
And respect is what he demands more 
than anything else. Proud of his work, 
he is not combative nor belligerent. He 
thinks some of the younger men go too 
far and that they should recognize cer 
tain responsibilities to the company—like 
showing up for work on time and regu 
larly. But most of the difhculties, he be 
Jieves, the company brings on itself. "You 
know that coin set we got in 71. Well, 
the men were proud of that. They fig- 
ured they'd earned some thanks and the 
company had given it to them. Well, 
las Christmas we got а letter from 
G. M. A. D. It said they were very sorry 
they couldn't wish us а Merry Christmas 
but that we'd been doing such bad work 
(continued on page 250) 


the screenewryter's tale 


was Ше new hollywood ready for outasight jeff chaucer’s x-raled romps? 


UN P satire by £.p.tullius 1 wassie 


ting in my office at Existentialist Pictures 
ji ПА 


near Sunset апа Gower. The office adjoins 
the producers and is connected by an 
anteroom. It’s used by the writers. Nice. 
Rug is blah color to hide blood from 
script altercations (or alterations) and 
there is a well-found bar to anesthetize 
your brain before reading the latest 
noodlings on your script by the new. 
breed producer, who pitches in to help 
with the writing. Hip producers are 
real cool They coopt the best of 
both worlds, sporting long hair and 
flowered bells and traveling with 
manicurists in аттилѕіе automo- 
biles they tip a dollar. The 
phone rang and the voice said it 
was Maurice, "Maurice?" I asked. 
"You know, man; I'm the cat did 
the full lotus headstand in the producer's 
anteroom and I laid that yoga exercise 
on you to dear up your bronchia and 
showed you how to do the spinal rock to 
intreduce vibrations into your spine.” 
"Oh. yeah—you're the dude who 
wears the yarmulke and plays the pre- 
Columbian clay flute and is into 
Jewish (continued on page 110) 


ILLUSTRATION BY PAT DYFOLD. 


As ме all knaw, the corporate road to success is paved with stumbling blocks—not ће least of which is the depersonalizatian that comes fram 
corbon-copy offices and equipment. So if you're ап on-the-way-up executive, here's а conglomerate of good-looking items to help you mointoi 

your individuality while easing your travail. Back row, left 10 right: Chrome paper welder, from Mark Cross, $14, sits atop a Lucite note holder, 
from Obelisk Shop, $8.50. Marine chronometer in mahogany box, by Concord, $435. Dictionary bound in cobro-type leather, $85; tortoisc- potent 
leather Фогу, $15; and suede-bound address book, $32.50; all from Ffolia 72. Chrome-shaded desk lomp, from Knoll at Georg Jensen, $78. 
Antique crystal and silver inkstand, from David Weiss Imoorters, $150. Sterling magnifying glass, from Cartier, $30. Front row, left to right: Lucite 
toble lighter takes а Dispoz A Lite cartridge, from Ffolio 72, $18. Silver-ploted ashtray, from Alfred Dunhill of London, $37.50. Antique popier- 
méché inkstand with mother-of-pearl inlay, from David Weiss Importers, $240. Atop inkstand: Sterling fiber-tipped pen, from Mark Cross, $25. 


PHOTOGRAPHY By OON AZUMA 


handsome and useful accessories for where the work is 


Ваза в: 


Above: English calfskin desk set with chrome trim and 
saddle stitching includes: stationery rack, 54 

lighter, $30; grilled ashtray, $35; scissors-and/etter- 
opener library set, $32; memo pad, $35; pod hold- 
er, $45; ond pencil cup, $15; all from Mork Crass. 


Above: Ballpoint Uni-Pen that’s made in Japan comes 
with an anodized-metal Бозе, from Georg Jensen, $15. 
Chrome-ond.velver picture frame thot measures 5 

square, from The Kenton Collection, $15. Desktop postal 
scale gives first, third and cir rates, by Rolamite, $10. 
Below: Mesozoic-period petrified-wood pen set with two 
Shecffer ballpoints, from Alfred Dunhill of London, $105. 


"Why, Mr. Travis, you know 
not polite to point.” 


it’s 
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Screenewry ters tale (continued рот page 105) 


mysticism.” None other. Maurice appears 
every three or four days and when he 
leaves there isn't an unhappy face in the 
anteroom. 

But what exactly does he do? Is he a 
hashish runner? Own a string of girls? 
Industrial spy? He comes, does his little 
office cabaret for everybody and then 
splits. “What’s up, babes?” I asked. 

"Im going to be a producer,” he said. 

“Congratulations. How does one be- 
come one?” 

“Easy. You get a property, tie it up on 
option. Then you take it to different 
people. You tell Willie Wyler that Dusty 
Hoffman flipped over it and Liza Min- 
nelli that Burt Bacharach is all set to do 
Ше music and Terry Southern and Doc 
Simon are wild about adapting it. Then 
you take it to the moneymen and tell 
them you got all these people, and 
you'll umbrella the whole thing. But 

.. I don't have а property yet. That's 
my hangup. Can you make the Cock & 
Bull for lunch tomorrow? I wanna rap 
with you." 

Well, what the hell, I figured. A free 
lunch, and the Cock & Bull does have 
choice, succulent waitresses. So next day 
he picked me up in а 46 Morgan road- 
ster, a beautiful car, comparable in pow- 
cr, speed and handling to the classic '88 
Willys. "By the way, whydja happen to 
pick on me?" I asked, as I gor ін. He 
leered like a Fellini freak as he worked 
the stick through about five speeds to 
get the bomb up to 25. 

“Aih, you're hip. I see you down in 
projection room three all the time, hud 
dled in the dark with those chicks, and 
that smoke coming up, that ain't Pall 
Malls.” I hesitated to tell him that my 
chronic bronchitis forbids my inhaling 
anything—including mild euphorics of 
the hemp family—not wanting to de- 
stroy the reputation for freakiness that 1 
built at the studio by wearing a denim 
bike jacket with the sleeves cut off and a 
Nixon button upside down. It would 
have destroyed my hip image even fur- 
ther if he'd known that | saved the 
sleeves for resewing, in case the Holly- 
wood caper fell through. 

At the Cock & Bull Maurice got right 
down to his tacks, which were very brass. 
“What's a good property?” he asked, in 
sidewise prison fashion. In any other 
town that would mean, Which way 
the freeway g so we can buy up 
ahead of it, but in Screenland property 
means the blood, sweat and tear-wrung. 
memories, the heartaches, traumas, 
bankruptcies, divorces, — bereavements 
and nervous breakdowns of some writer, 
all on paper and suitable for transposi- 
tion to scenario form. 


ously, 1 said, 
“Well, I dig The Teachings of Don Juan, 


by Castaneda, but at the pace they set in 
this town, by the time i the can 
it'll be about as relevant as Our Town.” 

“Hey, but that's not true, man, they 
say Our Town comes on real strong in 
revival. It’s about death!" My God, I 
thought, they've rediscovered death, too. 

At this moment. the sidecars we had 
reserved an hour before arrived and, 
surrendering our plastic numbered tick- 
ets to assure that it was really our turn, 
we fell to. I make it a point never to be 
serious after one o'dock or one sidecar, 
whichever comes first, so when Maurice 
pursued his point about a property, I 
winged it a bit—thinking to rid myself 
of him forever, "Maurice, babes, I got 
just the thing for you and it's there for 
the taking. It's Now, With it, Hip, Rele- 
vant, Trippy and Today. The Canter- 
bury Tales, by Geoffrey Chaucer. For 
example, take The Pardoners Tale. 
What could be more relevant than the 
story of three men destroyed by greed in 
tic world that has mislaid its 
moral priorities? [I glossed over the fact 
that it had already been made into a 
feature called The Treasure of the Sierra 
Madre] Or The Wife of Bath's Tale. 
That anticipated the sexual revolution 
by six hundred years Or The Man of 
Law's Tale, which has more gratuitous 
violence than The Wild Bunch and 
A Clockwork Orange. Or The Manciple's 
Tale, where the crow losing his feathers 
underscores the irreversible damage we 
have done to our delicately poised eco 
logical environment.” 

“Heav-ee!” said Maurice. 

“Then take the merry band of pil 
grims. The nun, like all nuns in those 
days, no doubt wanted to wear shorter 
skirts and sing a modern luteand- 
recorder Mass and get married. You see, 
it was a period of great turmoil and 
change. Old timehonored values were 
being overturned." 


Swooping up his untouched sidecar, T 
pressed on. "The franklin is every estab 
lishment sellout chasing the almighty 
farthing, and all you have to do is give 
him a rebellious son who questions dad's 
whole system of middle-class, Middle 
English values The derk is obviously 
а graduate school dropout conspiring to 
cross county lines to stir up trouble 
at some university. Sal Mineo would be 
great in the part. I see Rod Steiger as 
the sleazy pardoner and Jon Voight as the 
amorous squire. 

“And they nearly all wore their hair 
down to Aere then! And the freakiest 
costumes. Doublets, hose, capes, hoods, 
boots, beaver hats. . 

He was quiet. 

“OF course you'll need a rock group 
to do the score. Some up-and-coming. 


-there outfit, you can get 
cheap. like the Oil Depleti Allowance 
or the Silent Majority.’ 

Maurice was deep in thought. At last 
he made a move to speak. I thought he 
was going to say, "Come on, man, 1 
mean, you know—this a put-onz" but he 
said: 

"He's dead, isn't he?" 

"Chaucer? Well, we don't know for 
sure. He seems to disappear from sight 
around his sixtieth year, but it's been 
so long now that we can assume that he 
eventually bought it." 

“Come on, now, quit putting me on. 1 
meant is it, like, in public domain?” 

Well, 1 figured that was that, and 
worth two sidecars and a chef's salad 
with green-goddess dressing. But four ог 
five days later the ofhce phone rings and 
Maurice says, "Is your head together?” 
Never having the answer to that. ] said 
nothing. 1 mean, how does your head feel 
when it’s together? Then he went into 
some numbers about the two of us doing 

y" and he'd be right over. 

I said. "Wait a minute, you 
come now, it's my hour to have my nails 
done,” and he says, "Don't put me on, 
по freak like you gets manicured.” 
I protested that the producer doesn't 
allow me to talk to laymen during ves- 
pers and he says, “I talked to the pro 
ducer and the studio heads t to see а 
summary of the Chaucer bit and they 
want you to do it.” 

I said, “What about my picture? It 
was somewhere on their schedule, you 
know." 

He says, “They'd rather have you do 
this, so it must mean your little piece of 
schlock slipped to the back of the pack.” 
T said it was always in the back of the 
pack—right behind the integrated. re 
make of Jane Eyre Jayne Meadows 
and Godfrey Cambridge. 

This put me on а real downer, so 1 
opened a bottle of Almadén, poured 
myself a big Cheez Whiz glass full and 
slugged it down while I stared gloomily 
at the story cards of my movie w 
pinned on a board, the effect being t 


left against a shifting 5-3-2 
vehemently throwing we 
tacks at the board, making them stick a 
trick every good screenwriter knows— 
while calling the studio brass Yiddish cpi 
thets like farshtinkener and meshuganah 
Maurice made a cinematic entrance. 
Through the window. A cat producer. He 
probably walks up the sides of build- 
“I convinced them the Chaucer 
thing will be a stone gas" he said, 
tilting himself into a full lotus head. 
stand, "but | need somebody to put it 
into the right words.” I began to think 
fast. No freakin’ youth-cult version of a 
(concluded on page 194) 
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aheady lnicor of beer 


drink by ronald ла ег being а curtosity-quenching account of brews old and new 


THE IRISH LIKE IT BLACK, Czechs blond and Berliners white, with a dash of raspberry syrup. The British 
drink it warm, Americans cold enough to numb the palate. Expectant German mothers take it for nour- 
ishment, Nigerian males drink it to increase their virility and Malaysians wash their babies in it to pro- 
tect them from disease. Scandinavians restrict its sale as an intoxicant, while neighboring Russians 
promote it as an antidote to drunkenness. It goes by many names—beer, ale, stout, piwo, fairy godmother 
and devil's brew—but whatever you call it, next to water, it is the most popular beverage on earth. 

In 1970, the world drank 6.2 billion liters (almost 1.6 billion gallons) of the foaming brew, enough 
to float a navy. This is double the consumption of 20 years ago, but only half of what it is expected to 
be ten years hence. It has replaced sake, raki and pulque as the national drinks of Japan, Turkey and 
Mexico, respectively. It is making deep inroads in the traditionally wine-drinking nations of southern 
Europe. In Spain, which now supports 43 large breweries, production and imports of beer have doubled 
since 1960. Consumption in Portugal and Italy jumped 60 percent during the same period. When young 
recruits doing their military service in France requested beer with their meals four years ago, even the 
beermakers were shocked. “In my time, this would have been unthinkable,” says the chief of the French 
brewers’ syndicate. “Те tradition of red wine with meals is as old as the French army itself.” 

The surging popularity of beer represents not so much a new taste as the return to an ancient one, 
for beer is older than recorded history. Beer pots and brewing utensils have been unearthed in excavations 
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of neolithic campsites all over Europe. Sumerian 
tablets dating back 5000 years accurately describe the 
making of four kinds of beer, including dark beer, 
light beer, beer with a head on it and a sacred brew 
that could be served only by priestesses in temples. 
Babylonian inscriptions list “clarified beer” as one of 
the provisions taken aboard Noah's ark. An edict of 
King Hammurabi in 1800 m.c. ordered brewers who 
watered their beer to be imprisoned in their own vats 
and barmaids who overcharged for it to be thrown 
into the river. Egyptian Pharaohs used beer as me 
cine, sacrificed it to the gods and were buried along- 
side great pots of it to slake their thirst during their 
journey into the next world. Although, curiously, 
there is no mention of beer in the Bible, the Jewish 
sage Maimonides states that it was the customary 
drink of the ancient Hebrews. It is referred to fre- 
quently in the Talmud and at least three of the 
rabbis who compiled that tome were, themselves, 
professional brewers. 

In medieval times, beer was a mainstay of the diet 
of northern Europe, where housewives not only baked 
the bread but did the brewing for their fami 
Saxon councils would make no important decision 
until they had deliberated the matter over beer. In 
Norse law, contracts made in the beerhouse were as 
binding as those made in court, while “beerhouse 
testimony” had the same weight as if sworn to in 
church. Every college at Oxford and Cambridge had 
its own brewery; British barons specified a standard 
measure for ale in the Magna Charta; German munic- 
ipalities installed beer taverns, or rathskellers, in the 
basements ot their town halls. Monasteries and nun- 
neries found beer so profitable a source of income 
that in some places it became a monopoly of the 
Church. Many excellent German brews, such as Fran- 
ziskaner, Paulaner and Augustiner, still bear the 
names of the religious orders that originated them. 

The monks are also credited with developing the 
first "strong beers" (five to six percent alcohol) to 
help them get through their Lenten fasts without 
losing too much weight. Disturbed at first that the 
unwonted gaiety the strong becr induced might con- 
flict with the austerity expected during the season, а 
Bavarian abbot in the 16th Century sent a barrel to 
the Vatican for an opinion, After one taste of the 
bitter brew, the wine-drinking Roman cardinals not 
only approved its use but actually commended the 
monks for the extra penance they imposed on them- 
selves by drinking it. Ever since then, strong beer has 
been a springtime ritual in southern Germany. 

Actually, the cardinals’ revulsion may have becn 
due as much to the viscosity of the beverage as to 
taste, since it was as thick as barley soup. As an official 
test of purity, in England and Germany, beer inspec- 
tors or aleconners, wearing leather breeches, would 
pour the beer onto a wooden bench and sit on it 
until it evaporated, If the bench did not stick to their 
pants when they arose, the brewers were flogged. 

Despite its shortcomings, beer was drunk in vast 
quantities by all classes of society. A certain lady in 
waiting at the court of Henry VIII was allowed a gal- 
lon at breakfast, a gallon at dinner, another at tea and 
а fourth before going to bed. Henry's daughter, Queen 
Elizabeth, favored beer so strong "that no man durst 


touch it.” The Dutch burgher of the 17th Century is 
estimated to have drunk 360 liters annually, seven 
times more than his modern descendants. 

‘The reason was as much hygienic as gustatory. 
Although people at the time had no way of knowing 
it, the heat of brewing killed the cholera and typhus 
bacilli that infested the rivers and canals. They simply 
knew that people who drank beer stayed healthier 
and lived longer. 

То live without beer was unthinkable. The May- 
flower Pilgrims chose to land on the barren coast of 
Massachusetts in 1620, rather than proceed to the 
lusher lands to the south, largely because they had 
run out of beer and thus “could not now take time 
for further search or consideration,” as one of chem 
wrote in his diary. They had brought cooper John 
Alden to make barrels, and one of the first structures 
they erected was a brewhouse. Presidents George 
Washington and James Madison owned breweries, 
while Thomas Jefferson sent to Bohemia for malters 
to relieve the local shortage. By the 19th Century, 
breweries had grown so large that eight people 
drowned in London when a 20,000-barrel vat burst. 
More fortunate were the oil drillers in Pennsylvania 
who struck a beer gusher in 1881, when they acciden- 
tally blasted into a storage cave filled with aging 
barrels. 

Naturally, so flourishing an industry did not escape 
the attention of the taxgatherers. Beer taxes helped 
build the dikes of Holland in the 13th Century, 
finance Henry V's victory at Agincourt in the 15th 
and repel the Turks from the gates of Vienna in the 
16th. “Lhe imposts have not always been suffered 
willingly. In 1848, when Louis I of Bavaria raised the 
tax on beer by a pfennig a bottle, to meet the lavish 
expenditures of his beautiful Irish mistress, Lola 
Montez, riots ensued that drove Lola out of the 
country and almost toppled the throne, 

‘Thanks to its early start and great population, the 
United States is the largest beer-consuming riation on 
earth, although its annual per-capita consumption of 
70 liters is comparatively modest. By comparison, the 
average Britisher drinks 100 liters yearly, Australians 
124, Belgians 135, Czechoslovaks 132 and West Ger- 
mans 139. 

But if beer can be said to have a world capital, the 
honor must surely go to the state of Bavaria, which 
boasts one fourth of the world’s breweries, over 1400, 
some of which have been in continuous production 
for seven centuries The average adult Bavarian 
drinks 440 liters of beer a year, enough to fill a 
swimming pool. 

The Bavarians have a different beer and beer 
al for every season, culminating with the world's 
gest annual folk gathering, Munich's Oktoberfest, 
which for some reason actually begins in September. 
During its 16 days, 6,000,000 visitors, including many 
flown in by chartered planes, pack into tents the size 
of railroad depots to gulp down 4,000,000 liter-sized 
krags of beer, along with acres of white radishes, 
800.000 pairs of sausages, 400,000 chickens and a herd 
of oxen roasted on spits. During other nights of the 
year, Munichers gather in the city's giant beer halls, 
such as the Hofbrauhaus and Salvatorkeller, each of 
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which holds over 6000 people. Seated on 
long benches, they roar songs ас the top 
of their lungs, as they sway to and fro 
with their arms linked, while buxom, 
dirndl-clad barmaids race up and down 
the long aisles bearing great armfuls of 
flowing м 

By contrast to this boisterous Gemüt- 
lichkeit, the 66,000 public houses of the 
British Isles are bastions of individual- 
ism. The pub, or “local,” is a second 
home to which to retire after the day's 
work is done, and the publican and his 
wife work hard to create а livingroom 
or clublike atmosphere. Music and song 
are rare, voices seldom raised. In the 
tavern's back room, or “snug, 
can read, stare into space or write his 
plays or novels, as authors from Shake- 
speare to James Joyce have done, with- 
ош being disturbed. 

Entertainment in the pub is tradition- 
ally furnished by darts billiards or 
shove-ha'penny matches and—although 
they are fast disappearing—ancient bowl- 
ing games such as skittles, For greater 
excitement, there are beerdrinking com- 
tests. Some pubs have special yard-long, 
cone-shaped glasses to test the speed 
at which clients can consume a yard of 
ale. The sport is not confined to men. 
A Buckinghamshire youth recently of- 
fered ten shillings to anyone who could 
beat him in а lastestpint duel and 
was outdrunk by a l68 pound blonde, 
who downed her glass in four seconds 
flat. Some competitions require greater 
agility. Students attempting the "King's 
Street run" at Cambridge must gulp 
down a pint of beer at each of the eight 
pubs along a 500-yard stretch of road in 
less than two hours. 

The addiction to beer is not hard to 
understand. It is comparatively cheap, 
infinitely thirst-quenching, enjoyable with 
food or without and has sufficient alcohol 
to stimulate the senses, but not enough 
to lead to quick intoxication, Strong beers 
may contain as much as eight percent 
alcohol, weak ones as little as one percent, 
while some in Finland and Jordan claim 
to have almost none at all. Ninety per- 
cent of all beers consumed today, how- 
ever, contain between three and four 
percent alcohol—as compared with 12 
percent in table wines and 40 to 50 per- 
cent in hard liquors. 

Until the late 19th Century, beermak- 
ing was a great gamble, a mysterious 
process that the brewers themselves did 
not understand. Brewers’ yeast consisted 
of random mixtures of cultures that con- 
tinuously varied. No new beer ever tasted 
quite like the previous batch. It was 
often ruined by wild yeast and lactic 
acid cells floating in the air, or it turned 
sour in the vats when temperatures rose. 
То kcep thc bcer cold duri fermenta- 
tion, breweries installed huge ice cellars, 
stocked during winter with blocks 
cut from nearby lakes or imported from 


Norway and Sweden. They brewed as 
long as the ice lasted, then closed down 
until winter. 

mall wonder that brewing was linked 
with black magic. Secular brewers recited 
incantations to keep evil spirits away; 
monks sang hymns and prayed to Saint 
Cambrinus (although he was actually 
not à saint but a 13th Century Flemish 
brewer named Jan Primus) All brew- 
houses bore cabalistic signs and slogans. 
А 16h Century brewer who discovered 
the trick of re-using his yeast to make his 
beer consistent was burned as a wizard, 
for conspiracy with the Devil. 

Two of the men who finally killed the 
demons that spoil beer were German 
engineer Carl Linde, who improved 
refrigeration techniques for beer around 
1874, and Louis Pasteur, whose 1876 
classic work, Studies on Beer, explained 
the composition of yeast and defined the 
fermentation process. Although Pasteur's 
patriotic intent was to make French beer 
the equal of German brews, the entire 
world profited from his research. The 
difference in taste of beers today is more 
likely to result from the type of yeast 
strain used than from any other factor. A 
brewer's yeast is his most prized asset, 
cultivated in germfree laboratories and 
carefully guarded. Like a spark in a saw- 
mill, a single wild yeast spore or lactic 
acid germ can wreak havoc in a brewery, 
giving the beer a тику taste and ap. 
pearance, rendering the entire batch 
worthless. "To avoid such dangers, brew. 
cries must be kept as sanitary as hospi- 
tals. Ten times more water is used for 
cleaning and scrubbing than in the beer 
itself. There are no dusty corners, waste 
bins nor even dirty fingernails in a well. 
run brewhouse. 

Although the basic production steps 
in making beer are the same throughout. 
Ше world, there are almost as many 
variations of the process as there are 
breweries, which accounts for the differ- 
ence in character between one brand 
and another. Danish and Dutch beers 
are generally the lightest-bodied in Eu- 
rope; Belgian beer, highest in alcohol. 
То get the white color and acidy taste 
Berliners like requires the use of consid. 
erable rice. Other exotic flavors can be 
created by drying the malt іп wood 
smoke, adding sugar for sweetening or 
making the brew entirely from wheat. 
Sometimes local tastes require brewers to 
vary th beers for different districts, 
although the labels on the bottles may be 
the same. A beer that is just right for 
Paris is not bitter enough for Alsace. Dub- 
liners like their stout with a high "clerical 
collar" of foam, but the parsimonio 
drinkers of Limerick demand small 
heads, on the theory that the more bub- 
bles, the less beer in the glass. “Is this 
the best beer you can make?" I once 


sell in Caracas." 

Despite regional differences, beers 
throughout the world fall into two 
well-defined categories -Münchener and 
Pilsner. The former is а golden-hued 
lager, somewhat heavy- bodied but mild 
flavor and alcoholic content; the latter, 
while lighter in color and body, is more 
alcoholic and tart in taste, ма 
bly creamy head. However, the München 
and Pilsen types made in other coun 
tries are apt to be quite different from 
those produced in the cities of their 
origin. By a law dating back to 1615, 
Munich beers must be made entirely of 
barley malt, without the admixture of 
the cheaper wheat, maize, rice and other 
grains used elsewhere. Jn Pilsen, Czecho- 
slovakia, the law is even stricter. Since 
King Wenceslaus I1 founded the town 
in 1295, only Bohemian-grown barley and 
hops, water and yeast have been used. 

In contrast to some of the ultra 
modern stainlesssteel-and-glass palaces of 
Europe and America, where beer is 
made by white-coated technicians tend- 
ing flickering electronic iustrumei. pan- 
els a пір to the Urquell (meaning 
original source) brewery in Pilsen is a 
voyage into the past, Urquell beer is still 
made as it was centuries ago, brewed in 
coal-fired boilers, fermented in giant 
2500-liter oak casks that fill six miles of 
limestone caves underneath. the city. No 
concession is made to modern tastes, pro- 
duction methods nor even to meeting the 
world’s demand. “We spend two years 
studying each new brewing technique as 
it comes along—before rejecting it," says 
Ivo Hlavecek, a fourth generation brew- 
master, The length of brewing time—15 
to 25 weeks, as compared with three or 
four at most other breweries—and the 
amount of hand labor required make 
Urquell Pilsner the most costly beer in 
the world to produce. To most brew. 
masters, it is the king of beers. 

The beers of the British Isles, al 
though vastly different from those of the 
Continent, have an equally venerable 
tradition. But with over 2000 varieties 
from which to choose, they arc as difficult 
for a foreigner to understand as the Bri 
ish monctary system once was. One prin- 
cipal type is stout, which is а very dark, 
heavy-bodied, velvety brew, strong. in 
alcohol but weak in hops. The other 
major category is ale, which is amber in 
color and comes in а wide assortment of 
subtypes, including mild, bitter, light, 
pale and brown. The first two are 
draught beers, the rest are bottled, but 
the names are deceptive, Mild ale, for 
example, sounds like a weak beer. Actu- 
ally, it is darker and more highly alco 
holic than bitter, which is the same аз 

(concluded on page 186) 


SEX... YOU'LL FIND 

IN MY NEW NNOVIE— 

PLUS N COUPLE OF 

THINGS YOU NEVER 
BARGNNED FOR 

in a daring breakthrough, this film version $ =~ 
of dr. reuben’s book restores the veil of 

ignorance to our sexual attitudes 


humor By WWOODY ALLEN 


HAT YOU'LL FIND ON THESE PAGES are some stills from my new movie, Everything 
NN SS Always Wanted to Know About Sex . . . but Were Afraid to Ask. Y had a 
choice of filming this or the Old Testament and chose the former because it made more 
sense. There are probably a lot of people who will think Everything You Always 
Wanted to Know About Sex . . . 
on. The film went into overtime, the delay being caused by the inability of the lead- 


is a dirty movie, and it's those people I'm counting 


ing man to achieve an erection that was visible on film. There is no nudity in the mov- 
ie, though I did remove all my clothes for a scene that was cut because the sight of my 
body caused the censors to rate the movie G. The picture expresses my feelings about 
sex: that it is good in moderation and should be confined to one's lifetime. I have tried 
to remain faithful to the book, which is more than I did with my wife, and have at 
tempted to delineate for all time the various perversions, along with tips on what to 
wear. I have also tried to deal with sex їп a moral, healthy way, although for this I had 
to rely on hearsay. I would like to express my gratitude to the producers Гог showing 
me what cunnilingus is, to all the people at the artificial-insemination lab for the use 
of their sperm and to the special-effects department, which enabled me to have inter- 
course in take after take, due to a cable from my groin to the rear of the sound stage. 


To the right, | appear аз а 
sperm. Note how, at the for 
right, 1 sit inside а penis 
waiting to be launched with my 
brother sperms. A sperm's life, 
ай things considered, isn't 
bad; of course, it depends 

а great deal оп who your 
landlord is balling. 


Below, | face peril from a 
gigantic tit (you may have 
noliced it on the opening page), 
which Рт trying to corrol 

into а mammoth bra. If 

that isn’t obvious, 1 don't know 
what is. We obtained the tit 
from a famous Hollywood actress 
who shall remain anonymous; 
she was between movies and 
was willing to rent us one. 
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Here | am about to cure my 
movie wife of frigldity. You can 
tell by the expression on her 
face that looking forward 
fo it. To prove how Г can really 
hold a grudge, the girl playing 
the part И my ex-wife, Louise 
Lasser, who was not frigid when 
we were married and could 
tome at the drop of a hal—the 
big problem was that | 
rebelled against wearing а hat 
to bed, although | didn't 
mind earmuffs. 
woman I ever 
& party and | remember saying 
something witty to her, like, 
“Let's you and me do И." 
She said, "Over my deod bedy." 
And that's the way it 

always was. 


To the left, Gene Wilder is 
about to perform an immoral 
ас! on p who obviously 
thinks Gene is the greatest 
thing since lanolin but is not 
зо crazy about her outfit. Wilder 
and the sheep become а 
torrid item during the filming 
ond had а highly publicized 
affair, which culminated in 
his being caught in a Боне 
hotel room with the sheep, 
her mother and a feenager 
who told the judge she was 
Little Bopeep. Let me meke 

it perfectly clear that | abhor 
sodomy as much as the next 
man; however, | would enjoy 
being beaten with live eels 

if the girl doing it were 
Presbyterian. 


The man lying on the bed is 
Lou Jacobi. He js having such 
а good time we had trouble 
getting the bra and underwear 
back from him, Р! vnder- 
stand that he is nof c fag 
but а trarísvestile; the letter 
requires a-college degree, 
To the right are two spiders 
having intercourse. This is 
по! as easy аз it sounds ond 
in order to find the rumber 
m. possible positions, one must 
fake the squere roo! of her 
eigh! legs and my eight and 
multiply them Бу the number 
of positions in the Ката Sutra. 
This gives you some ideo 
of how much fon these little 
creatures have and why they 
Sway: look so fired. 


а guard. Or he ought to be doing more 
hairspray commercials." Shake looked 
down at Pud. m gonna catch the 
football and run like a nigger, Puddin. 
You gonna block yourself white?" 

Puddin didn't say anything. 

“I can't help it because the Old Skip- 
per up there put some niggers the 
world, Puddin,” said Shake. "I guess if we 
all had our choice, we'd be rich, white, 
handsome and able to tap-dance. What I 
can help, though. is acting like 1 don't 
know any of you are here.” 

“We here. baby.” somebody said 

Shake said, “То tell you the truth, I'm 
not eaten up with any goddamn 
hundred years of guilt about you sum- 
hes. You're just guys to me. And 
hletes. We've got to trust cach other 
and be honest. And get drank together, 
and get fucked together. That's the only 
way we can win together.” 

Shake paused a minute and stared at 
Puddin. "Are we gonna win together?" 
Shake asked. 

Puddin slowly smiled and said, “You 
want to know somethin’, baby? I believe 
a cat could hang around with you and 
get hisself some white pussy." There was 
honest laughter all around. 

After a minute, Shake said, “J just 
don't think a team has to have the kind 
of trouble that some other teams have 
had between spooks and everybody else. 
1 just think we all ought to work to 
have a winner, and if there's anybody 
around here who doesn't want to do 
that, then he can move his ass down 


PLAYBOY 


"Everybody wants that, 
baby, but you sound like you think that 
if we don't win, it’s gonna be the cats 
that fucked it up. You dig that?" 

Shake grinned and said, "That's be- 
cause we all know how lazy you folks 
are. Shit, we all know youll quit a 
stream after two catfish. Right?" 

Shake said he didn't have much else 
to say. He just wanted to bring it all out 
instead of keeping it buried, about feel- 
ings and all, and who everybody was, 
seeing as how most niggers were darker 
than whites. 

1 am white, of course. That's only 
important when you consider that I run 
with the football. 

I'm white, stand about six, two—just 
under—and weigh about 218. If you're 

terested in what else 1 look like, my 
nose is slightly bent from catching a few 
licks and I've got about $1700 worth of 
teeth in my mouth that I wasn't born 
with. There are those who say I have 
a warm smile and don't look mean 
off the field. 

Гус got some shaggy hair that covers 
up most of my ears and hangs down in 
back, just below the bottom of my hel- 

120 met, Barbara Jane Bookman says I can't 


SEMI-TOUGH кла from page 91) 


keep my hair combed with a yard rake. 
Ivs dark brown. My hair, I mean. Not 
Barbara Jane 

‘The reason its important that I'm 
white and play running back is that most. 
of the great runners in history have been 
spooks. It used to be said that if a white 
stud came along who was as strong as 
Jim Brown and as quick as Gale Sayers, 
he could get richer than the Mafia play- 
ing football. I suppose I'm just about 
that. person. 

Old Billy Clyde's salary is up there in 
big figures now, and if you lump three 
years together, it's a real ass tickler. I 
don't mean to sound like I'm bragging. 
but I've been told to talk about myself 
in this book so that the casual followers 
of the game as well as the nonfootball 
readers would know something about me. 
That's what Fm doing in all honesty 

It turns out that 1 was a total АШ 
America back in my college of TCU in 
Fort Worth, Texas. And so was my good 
buddy Shake Tiller, who has written the 
pilot film on split ends. 

My running comes natural is the only 
way I can explain it. It seems that whe 
1 get a football under my arm, 1 have а 
tendency to not get tackled so easy. I 
can't truly make it very clear about my 
life's chosen сай. But what I'm getting 
at is that even today, after five years 
in the N.F. L, when our quarterback, 
Hose Manning, squats back of the cen- 
ter and hollers out а play like, "Red, 
curfew, fifty-three, sureside, hut, hut, 
hut" then what I mean is, if I get the 
ball, 1 have a serious tendency to tum 
into some kind of Red fuckin’ Grange. 

Shake Tiller has said that if I was 
black 1 would not be thought of so 
much as any kind of hell and it would 
hurt mc in the pocketbook. He's proba- 
bly right. I wish that I was black some- 
times, not because it would make me 
any faster but because a lot of my bud- 
dies on the е spooks who don't 
really enjoy being spooks. I don't think 
Га Jet the world jack me around so much 
if 1 was a spook, but then, 1 can't 
actually say. 

І have been so carried away trying to 
begin this book that I've forgotten to 
tell anybody why I'm writing it, or how 
it is getting itself written. | guess I 
ought to explain it so it will give me a 
semiclear conscience with my teammates. 

Тһе main reason I'm writing the 
book is because I got talked into it by 
an old newspaper friend in Texas. His 
name is Jim Tom Pinch, and if you've 
ever poked through a garbage can in 
Fort Worth, you may have seen his daily 
column, "Pinch' Palaver.” Jim Tom 
persuaded me that it might be good for 
a pro-football stud to have a book that 
might have a healthy influence on kids. 
He also said he would help me with it 


People keep saying that kids are the 
hope of the world, and maybe even 
Texas. If that’s true—and they're not all 
а bunch of vagrants—then | suppose 
I'm doing something worth while. Not 
to get 100 serious about it, but it might 
be true what Jim Tom says. That my 
ideas on football and relationships be- 
tween athletes could help change the 
minds of several little old Southern 
motherfuckers whose families have 
taught them to hate niggers, Hebes, 
Catholics and whores. 

The other reason for the book is that 
1 happened to scare up a publisher in 
New York who was enthusiastic enough 
about it to give me a whole lot of what 
you call your up-front whip-out. Which 
isa shitpot full of cash, is what it is. 

How 1 am writing the book is sort of 
funny, I think. 

What I'm doing right now is sinti 
on my ass in me and Shake's palat 
suite here at the Beverly Stars Ное! 
Beverly Hills, California. I'm just sitting 
here on a sofa with my feet propped up 
on a coffee table. Гус got a glass of 
young Scotch in front of me and this 
little tape recorder that Barbara Jane 
Bookman gave me. Everybody agreed 
that if the book was going to get writ 
at all, I would just have to talk into this 
tape recorder every chance I got and say 
whatever was on my mind. 

1 asked Jim Tom Pinch who 1 would 
be talking to, and he said, "The world 
in general, your massive public, and 
your friendly neighborhood typist.” So 
that’s what I'm in the midst of, world. 
Hello, world. How you? 1 only hope the 
final version isn't too embarrassing for 
anybody, 

Right now, Shake is down at one of 
the swimming pools reading the newspa- 
pers about us, or reading a book. He 
does а lot of reading, which is why it 
was easy for him to tell me about a book 
sher. In our apartment on 65th 

rs Avenue in New York, there 
are enough books to support the 59th 
Street Bridge if it ever starts to sag. 
Shake reads just about everything he 
„ whether it's politics, novels or some- 
thing interesting. 

Barbara Janc is down at the pool with 
him. She's usually wherever we are and 
has been since about the filth grade. 
We're ай best friends, only better than 
that. Really close. Except it’s a liide 
different with Shake and Barbara Jane. 
"They're about half in love. 

So, anyhow, here 1 am, writing my 
book. But don't get to feeling too sorry 
for me because Shake and Barb are 
hung up in what you call your romance, 
and I'm only the cruise director. 1 hap- 
pen to be in the plea mpany right 
now of the lovely Miss Cissy Walford, 
who has been on the traveling squad for 
a number of weeks. 

(continued on page 236) 


article Ву marshall frady | тик evo, one is reduced to the pop wisdom about 
her—she does finally derive from that ancient dream of doomed plantation chivalry before the 
tragic gray crusade: a lost Arthurian age of heroic hoof-hammering romance and sylphic women, 
their chaste pale faces haloed by the murmurous glow of candelabra on midsummer evenings 
reeling with jasmine. Never mind those occasional sweet and furious midnight skirmishings with 
cousins out in the muscadine arbors. It was all a cotton-ficld Camelot that never existed so palpa- 
bly and luminously and definitely as in the long perpetuation of a swooning nostalgia for it after 
its vague rude semblance was immolated by the Civil War. But she is one part of the memory that 
has actively survived, simply translating herself intact and oblivious on into the new tin-foil- 
bright cities of the South's brisk neo-Babbittry with their Tupperwarefacade shopping centers, 
their quiet expensive suburbs where VWs and station wagons twinkle drowsily through the morn- 
ings under myriad bursts of dogwood like soft and weightless pulls of (continued on page 214) 
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IAL SOW 


long-limbed and lighthearted 
susan miller has flown the 
igeonholes of manhattan to live 

122 4 free-and-easy life in los angeles 


THE ALLURE OF TALL GIRLS has often been 
attributed to the notion that “there’s a 
lot to love.” Not surprisingly, Susan Mil- 
ler, who stands an imposing 61”, has 
heard that before. che says, "most. 
of the time 1 get people who just come 
up to me on the street and say, "How tall 
are you, anyw Actually, says our 24- 
year-old Playmate, her height has had 
varied effects on her psyche: "I was al. 
ready over six feet when I was 13. That 


really messed me up, because all the boys 
thought I was some kind of monster. It 
freaked me for a long time to be teased 
and called things like Ichabod Crane 

But Susan got a taste of revenge when 
she was approached by a modeling agent 
while sunning on the beach. "I couldn't 
believe it. Th just came up to me 
and asked me to model s the oldest 
comcon in thc world, but it turned out 
that he was for real.” So, Гог the next 


six years, Susan earned up to $60 an hour 
аз an haute couture mannequin. In 1965, 
she entered the Miss Universe Contest 
and placed runnerup in the New Vork 
State finals. About. then, she recalls, "I 
just got fed up with the pace. It was nice 
to be in demand as a model, but I had no 
free time. So I just quit and found a job 
as a kind of girl Friday for a plastics 
company." She was eventually promoted 
to head the administrative division of the 


Above: In honor of her move West from Manhattan, Susan sports a Mickey Mouse T-shir!— 
which, she claims, has to be the perfect symbol of the Southern California state of mind. 
Below: She readies for а full day of errand running with a brocing shower and a quick trim 
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firm, but that responsibility again placed demands on her time. After six 
months at her new job, she left for the West Coast to settle in Los Angeles 
She's currently not working at all and is іп no hurry to return to the ranks 
of the employed. "For now, I get by just fine on unemployment money. 
But Г suppose ГИ get tired of free-loading after a while. When I do look 
for work again, I'm thinking about a career as a photo stylist. 1 know 
about that field from watching them work when I was modeling. They set 
up fashion shootings, locate the right props and help the photographer 
compose his picture. That might be fun. But whatever happens, I’m just 
glad to be in California. There are so many kooks out here that being espe- 
cially tall is nothing. So I blend in. And that’s fine, because I'm not so 
self-conscious now. I like feeling anonymous.” Sorry about that, Susan. 


GATEFOLD PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASILLI 


Waiting to register at the local unemployment office, Su- 
san stands о head above others in line. “I waited for 
about 25 minutes and nobody asked me how toll | was. | 
loved it.” Below: She visits leathershop owner Eleanor 
Ferro, who gets her to try her hand at fitting a customer. 


ОЕРАВТМЕК ف‎ 
MOTOR VE 


Susan drives over to the Stote Department of Motor Vehicles to turn in her New York driver's license ond toke the Colifornio exoms. “I wos fine 
until | got nervous ond flunked the rood test. Whot o bummer!” she recolls (obove left). “I couldn't leove without my cor, so | begged the mon 
to let me toke the test ogain. He finally soid ОК ond | possed it the second time.” Above right: Armed with her new license, Susan promptly 
drives into her maiden 1. A. Freeway troffic jom, which hardly strikes her os poetic justice. Below: Thot evening, she checks out the merch in o 
Hollywood prop shop, where owner Ernie Misko help: her look through the stringed instruments for on inexpensive gift for а musicion friend. 
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Susan meets her folk-singing 
friend Rudy Romero ot o 
Tumbleweed Records toping 
session in L. А. Both listen to 
а playback (above) while 
producer-engineer lee Kie- 
fer (back to camera) works 
the mixing console. Left: 
“Sometimes,” says Susan, 
“when | have to get супу 
from everything, | sneak off 
to Zuma Beoch, where | can 
be olone. Just the ocean and 
me. Thors when | realize 
why California is so good." 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


How would you like to wind up the evening 
at my apartment, listening to some records? 
asked the fellow. 

"Do you promise that we'll just listen to 
records?" countered the girl. 

I promise.” 

‘And if I don't like the records?” 
“Then you can get dressed and go home.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines cummer- 
bund as а German sex club. 


Ди 4 


Î nave both good and bad news for you men," 
the crew chiel of the slave galley declared. "First 
the good news. You're going to get a special 
tion of rum with the noon meal. And now for 
the bad news. After lunch, the captain wants 
to go water-skiing, 


We presume there's nothing to the rumor that 
Walt Disney Productions is going to remake 
Beaver Valley as а skin Nick. 


Three seminarians, about to undergo their 
final test before ordination, were taken by an 
old priest into a luxurious room, told to strip 
nd then tie a small bell to their organ. 
Suddenly, a ravishing girl entered the тоот 
and one bell ding-adinged furiously. "To the 
showers, Fogarty!” barked the old priest. 

Then, as the girl tantalizingly undressed. 
the father heard ding a-ling, ding-a-ling. 

“Sorry about that, O'Brian. The showers for 
you, too. 

Finally alone with the naked lovely. the 
remaining seminarian watched as the girl 
writhed seductively about him, yet he some- 
how remained calm and the bell silent. 

a the Lord and congratulations, Feath- 
erstone!” the priest exulted. “You made it! Now, 
go join those weaker souls in the showers 

Ding.a-ling. 


My boss keeps drumming his fingers all the 
time Im in his office,” said the secret 
it's beginning to bother me.” 
an't you just ignore i" her roommate 
inquired. 
“Oh, I suppose I could—except for the fact 
that it's murder on my nylons.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines I. UD. as 
а box spring. 


The litle boy pointed to the two dogs 
asked what they were doi Well,” said 
father, “the dog in the back has sore front paws 
and the dog in the front is helping him home.” 

“Just like humans," commented the boy. 
“Try to help someone and you get screwed 
every time." 


wife returned home 
late with her clothes in some disarray and 
blurted out to her husband that she had been 
for a traffic infraction 
That's too bad, 
dear,” said the husband, “but, knowing you, 
I'm sure it wasn't a moving violation." 


Now that the world's most populous coun 
uy is a member of the United Nations, per- 
haps we should say that there's а China in the 
bull shop. 


A shapely young lady named Fern 

Puts out and is paid in return; 

And my earnings," she said, 

1 conceal in my bed, 

Since the ads say to save where you cam" 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines exhibition- 
ist as a fellow who wants to make опе thing 
perfectly clear. 


The party had reached the playful stage. “And 
what do you say to that?" giggled the coy 
little blonde as she deftly snatched the cherry 
from her date's drink. 
“An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth 
intoned her victim. 


hiya 


Û have to take every precaution to avoid pre 
f." confided the woman over the back fence. 
її your husband just had а vasec- 
asked her neighbor. 
~Yes—and that's why I have to take every 
precaution." 


midtown horel 


А dentist whose office was in 
used to stop by its bar every су as he le 
and have a special cocktail, а frozen almond 
daiquiri, which was made with the stand. 
ingredients plus some crushed almonds. His 
laste was so unvarying that the bartender 
would toss the makings into the blender as 
soon as hc saw the dentist come through the 
door. One evening, Dick th ader already 
had the drink half prepared when he discov 
ered that the bar was out of almonds—so he 
added crushed hickory nuts instead. The den- 
tist took one sip, beckoned to the bartend 
and asked, “Is this an almond daiquiri, Dick! 
No," Dick said with a weak smile, sa 
hickory daiquiri, Doc." 


Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post- 
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, гълхвоу, 
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Il. 60611. 880 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannol be returned. 


“You're late. But we decided not to start until you got here.” 
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article By TOM MAYER 


SOONER ой LATER, И you're a pilot, al- 
most everyone you know will ask why you 
Ву. The query usually comes in a rather 


the joys of breaking loose in an aging but beautiful biplane 


avid, not altogether politely curious tone, 
a little like asking a nice girl how she 
ever got started, or a man why he's homo- 
sexual, or what it feels like to be black, 
as if the questioner expects an insight 


into a way ol life so strange any true com 
mentary must take the form of titillating 
revelation. 
In proper spirit I reply, “It's like 
А 


е and a lot more 
„ "E saves me a helluva 
psychiatrist's bill and it's much more 


fun." Flip answers to a heavy question, 
but not without an element of truth. 

I learned to fly five years ago from а 
small and none-toosterling outfit in San 
Antonio, Texas—the proprietor crashed 
the company's best charter plane into a 
graveyard the day before Г started—and 


“In developing aviation, in making it a form of commerce, in replacing the 
wild freedom of danger with the civilized bonds of safety, must we give up this 
miracle of the air? Will men fly through the sky in the future without seeing 
what J have seen, without feeling what I have felt? Is that truc of all things we 
call human progress—do the gods retire as commerce and science advance?” 


haven't spent 30 consecutive days on the 
ground since. A long spell carth-bound, 
anything more than a week, and I begin 
to suffer from a most unpleasant malaise 
not unlike withdrawal. I snap at friends, 
am incapable of work, feel as though I've 
just contracted the latest foreign Hu. My 


-CHARLES A. LINDBERGH 


wife, who from a keen sense of self 
preservation has learned to detect the 
symptoms early, will say, "You need to 
get your rocks off. Go make it with your 
airplane." 

And I say, “Bı 
haven't got a trip." 


there's no reason to. I 
(continued overleaf) 
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“Just take it up and do a [ew rolls. 
Cuban eight. Cuban 
ke you feel better." 

FAA might catch ще 
the Federal Aviation. Administra- 
tion, Government. watchdog of the sky. 
lt takes a very dim view of unauthorized 
aerobatics. 

“No they won't, They never have be 
fore. Do what 1 tell you. 1 know you'll 
feel better.” 

And off 1 go to the airport to com- 
mune with my airplane, a machine 1 
think of as either the big yellow bird or 
the bitch, depending on the state of her 
mechanical health. Sick or healthy, she's 
never far from center stage in my Ше. 

Officially she's a Beechcraft Model 
D-1 a cabin biplane with retractable 
landing gear and negative stagger (that 
means the top wing is behind the bot- 
tom). Power, one Pratt and Whitney 
radial 985 cubic inches’ displacement, 
capable of 450 horsepower. A direct de- 
scendant of engines made famous in the 
long ago by men like Wiley Post (who 
first tested jet streams and had only 
one eye) and Roscoe Turner (who са 
ried a pet lion as copilot). Popularly 
she is called a Staggerwing. Technically 
she belongs to aviations Bronze Age. 
The prototype of her genre first flew in 
November 1932. Her wings are made of 
wood, spars like railroad tics breathed 
on by a master cabinetmaker, ribs that 
look like spruce ri tures of the Gold- 
en Gate Bridge. Her rudder post is a 
squared-off telephone pole. She is cov- 
ered with fabric, painted with many 
coats of dope that I spend a lot of time 
trying to keep polished to a high gloss. 
Her interior is spacious and handsomely 
upholstered, She carries four in great 
luxury. five in tourist-class comfort, and 
one ет Mexico we had nine in In 
Practically . . . to fly her is to love her. 

First, she is quite beautiful. Her wings 
end in graceful ellipses, like those of a 
Battle of Britain Spitfire, and her fuse- 
lage behind the cabin tapers down to a 
waist like a Vargas Girl's. The windshield 
slants rakishly. Her engine, nine cylin- 
ders arranged in a circle, each one bigger 
than an entire Volkswagen motor, is a 
glorious maze of chrome push-rod covers 
and cooling fins and breather ducting, 
and her spinner and prop, a giant scythe 
of a Hamilton Standard, gliuer more 
brightly than all the diamonds in Car- 
tier's. She is nostalgia unlimited and ап 
object lesson in pure efficiency. 

I climb in, twist through а labyrinth 
of monkey-barsire cabin bracings to the 
left scat, The pilot who checked me out 
‘on the plane ‘Getting in is the hard 
part. If you don’t give yourself a concus- 
sion, the worst is over.” I fasten the belt, 
watch happily as my hands go about 


the half-dozen tasks necessary to bring 
the Pratt to life. I think of my old flight 
instructor, а Baptist missionary who flew 
every kind of plane from J-3 Cubs to 
KC-135 tankers with the same inimitable 
tender elegance. He once said to me, 
"Starting modern opposed engines is 
easy. Starting turbines is so casy it's 
boring. But fring up a radial is like 
building a house. You get a real sense of 
accomplishment when you finish. 

Fuel valve on center main. Mixture 
rich. Throule cracked. Ни Ше wobble 
pump for five pounds of fuel pressure. 
Work the primer, a cantankerous device 
for getting gas to the cylinders that on а 
cold morning would reduce Charles At- 
las to tears of frustration. Magnetos hot. 
Battery switch on. With one hand press 
the starter button. With the other work 
the wobble pump again. With the other 
jiggle the throttle. With the other be 
ready to prime again. . .. 

Sometimes nothing happens. Once Г 
was going to give an FAA man a ride, 
impress him and by proxy the rest of 
the Federal Government with the in- 
comparable splendors of old airplanes 
and my flawless piloting technique. The 
prop wouldn't even turn over. But when 
she docs go, it's like dawn on an English 
airfield in every good bad World War 
Two movie you ever saw. A strained 
utterly distinctive whine, а few prop 
blades fash, a pop like а 12-gauge shot- 
gun, another, great farts of blue-black 
smoke, the prop blurs, and she is run- 
ning, a thundering grumble that is at 
once very loud and slightly irregular 
and gentle, а little like the pu 
the biggest, meanest lion who ever lived, 
amplified a thousand times. 
the cockpit 1 am transformed. A 
friend, who's something of an old-airplane 
mut himself, says, “I like to fly the 
Staggerwing with you. You grin like a 
horny Marine in a whorehouse all the 
time.” It’s true, probably. I no longer 
feel like Tom Mayer, itinerant writer 
and nine-to-five man in the University 
of New Mexico English Department. 1 
am at the controls of a piece of history, 
the flagship of an ста, the living emblem 
of a better, freer, more hopeful time. Who 
knows which famous ghosts ride my со- 
pilot's scat? 

But at least а corner of my mind is all 
technician, absorbed by the realities of 
oil pressure and cylinder-head tempera- 
tures, radiator-door settings and prop 
cycle and magneto drops. А Staggerwing 
no docile museum piece, and I have 
great respect for her demands. In her 
heart, she makes few concessions to 
more modern planes. She's a big fast 
ship by any standards, everything about 
her designed for performance, honest 
enough if your hand is sure and firm, but 


or weekend dulfers. 
тэ, she rests nose 


no toy for childi 

Like all old- 
—at 
her taxi visibility is nil. During ground 
handling I remember the pilot—an ex 
cellent pilot, too, with more hours alolt 
than ] have alive—who made kindling 
wood of a sawhorse in a plane somewhat 
like her. The Pratt is onc of thc most 
trustworthy instruments ever devised. 
but any engine needs fuel. My Stagger 
wing has seven tanks, enough to keep 
her airborne nearly eight hours, but her 
plumbing is as complicated as the New 
York subway system. During approaches 
I remember the words of a student I was 
trying to teach to land another ta 
wheel plane. They apply to the whole 
breed. "On the ground this thing has all 
the stability of Ralph Nader's Corvair 
with one rear tire blown out on an icy 
freeway at rush hour.” 

Since this is still 1972, I must also 
contend with the FAA, that bureaucra 
handmaiden of science and commerce, 
and other planes. Alternator on. Radio 
on. Earphones on. Transponder—a little 
box that communicates with radar screens 
—to stand-by. Key the microphone. My 
best John Wayne voice. (My wife calls it 
my Captain America accent, giggles un- 
controllably whenever she hears me on 
the airways) "Santa Fe tower. Stagger 
Beech November six seven fi four 
three, north hangars, taxi take off. 

From half a mile away, behind a wall 
of inch-thick green 


three, runway two zero, wind calm, 
altimeter, . 
Take-off 
of exhilaration. Line up on the center 
stripes, lock the tail wheel, quick last 
scan of the engine instruments to make 
sure the needles are all cradled in the 
green arc. Long breath accompanied 
by the inevitable quickening of pulse. 
Throttle to the fre wall. The lion g 
ble swells to an earth-trembling gut-deep 
roar, а note of pure power—no anemic 
opposed-engine buzz here—and we ac 
cclerare down the runway quickly, very 
quickly indeed, a yellow bolt launched 
from yesterday's crossbow. The tail 
comes up, an instant later the main 
wheels break ground and we are climb 
ing. The whole process takes little more 
than the length of a football field (about 
half the distance most comparable new 
planes need). for Staggerwings were con. 
the days when any cow pasture 
I've been thank. 
ful for more than once in the Seventies. 
I fip the gear switch to retract posi 
tion and commence my final earth. 
connected act. The first Staggerwings had 
fixed gear, but in the interests of econo- 
my and speed the Beccheraft company 
(continued on page 138) 
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the new tattoos—paint, 
put-ons and the real thing 


Something new in sec chers 
riding the cresting wave of skin 
decor's current popularity, this 
miss sports a bit of seeworthy 
nostolgio, opplied here 

with nontoxic body paints. 
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ME VENERABLE ART of 
1 tattooing has, over 
the history of fash 


ion, been either fanatical- 
ly in or unspeakably out. 
n decor was part of the 
religious rites of the Chi 
nese, Mayans, Fgyptians 
and other ancient cul 
tures; the Hebrew proph. 
ets of the Old Testament, 
on the other hand, sol- 
emnly inveighed against 
it. Captain Cook brought 
"tatu" styles to the West 
from Polynesia in the 18th 
Century, and within 100 
years everybody іп Eu- 
rope, from society belles to 
the Prince of Wales, was 
undergoing the needle. 
There followed another 
cycle of obloquy; grandma 
believed that only carni 
val performers and drunk- 
en sailors got tattooed. 
Today, the tattoo parlor 
is moving back uptown 
and pretty girls are adding 
epidermal embellishments, 
Some, not fully committed 
to the idea of virtually in- 
delible adornment, choose 
10 explore the body-paint 
or decal route. Herewith, 
а well-rounded sampling. 


The girls in the first two 
columns ot right are wearing 
Skin-Sees, sold nationwide in 

boutiques and department 
stores. These decals will 
come off with nail-polish 
remover or cold cream. In 
the column at far right, the 
real thing—here in floral, 
spider and butterfly designs. 
The tattooist demonstrating 
how it’s done is Chicago's 
Cliff Raven, who took up 

the medium after earning a 
bachelor of arts degree 

at Indiana University in 
1957. Raven has been 
tattooing in Chicago for ten 
years. “Business is great: 
I'm getting more ond more 
women customers—oirline 
stewardesses, art teachers, 
and so on—besides the usual 
truck drivers and dock 
workers," says Cliff, whose 
prices start ot ten dollars for 

а simple zodiac symbol. 

From San Francisco, 
similar reports come from 


Lyle Tuttle, whose heart- 
shaped tattoo done for the 
late Janis Joplin is credited 

by some with sparking 
today's tatioo renaissance. 


PHOTO ON PRECEDING 
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ired Rube Goldberg to red 
three wheels so that they'd tuck into 
the plane's belly in flight. ‘The result 
was a characteristic contraption of bicycle 
chains and sprockets and large rubber 
bands called bungee cords actuated by an 
electric motor of feeble potency and du- 
bious reliability. To help matters along, 
1 grab hold of a big crank, ostensibly 
for emergencies only, and twist with the 
vigor of a sailor weighing a heavy anchor. 

After considerable grunting and churn- 
ing, a red light blinks on, tells me the 
wheels are up and locked. The 
is clean, running free in her clem 
easy as a shark in the open ocean, She 
climbs like the proverbial stripe-assed 
ape, We have 200 feet passing the con. 
trol tower, nearly 1000 by the end of the 
runway if we feel like it, Not a ship on 
the field can do better, including the 
turboprop Convairs that belong to Fron- 
der and Texas International. 

We turn left, still climbing steeply, 
head for an area against the high peaks 
of the Sangre de Cristo Mountains, 
where we will be unlikely to meet other 
planes, away from the prying eyes of the 
Feds. I do my best to scan every comer 
of the sky thoroughly. Santa Fe is not a 
busy field, but the specter of mid-air 
never far from the surface of 
my mind near any terminal. In spite of 
sheats of rules, perfect visibility and 
radar, | have almost been picked off 
three times. 

Once, practicing acrobatics in a desig- 
mated area near Washington, D.C. I 
rolled level on top of ап Immelmann 
and found myself eyeball to eyeball with 
а 727. We both broke into turns so steep 
I'm sure the airline had to deal with a 
small encyclopedia of passenger com- 
plaints. I had nightmares for a month. 
Another time was east of Las Vegas, 
New Mexico, a town with somewhat 
less air traffic than an average county seat 
in Outer Mongolia. I was in the Stag- 
gerwing, flying straight and level at a 
Government prescribed altitude, when a 
Cherokee Six, an ungainly acrial-station- 
wagon Piper, nearly chewed through my 
right top wing. In order to catch us he 
must have been descending in a near- 
terminal-velocity dive. He never even saw 
us, leveled out, and when we overtook 
him, he complained on the radio that our 
proximity was scaring his passengers. And 
a few months ago on the same field, a 
Learjet pilot misunderstood a command 
from the tower, took off when he was 
supposed to hold. 1 was departing on an- 
other runway and we came within death's 
eyelash of meeting at the intersection. 

Fewer than five minutes have passed 
since we started our take-off roll and 
we're 3000 feet above the New Mexican 
terrain. You can see 75 miles in any 
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direction. The sky is a great inverted 
bowl of cold deep blue, unblemished 
except for the white plumes of several 
jet contrails to the south. 

We do a couple of steep turns, exer- 
ses that enable us to feel cach other 
out at the same time we make sure there 
are no other planes around. All clear. 
Pull the seat belt up another notch. 
Here we go. Nose down slightly for 
speed. Now bring the nose up and twist 
the wheel to the right and step on the 
rudder and the horizon spins, a marvel- 
ous kaleidoscope of sky and mountai 
and sun dazzle, and we are level again 
and still have plenty of speed and bring 
the nose up and around we go the other 
way. The old girl was born to roll, has 
very good fast ailerons. 1 open a side 
window just a crack to hear the sympho. 
ny in the flying wires. Nose down for 
speed again and then back firmly on the 
wheel and the big yellow bird rockets 
past vertical, with the wind in her wires 
like a flock of banshees and the moi 
tain horizon hangs in front of us but 
the peaks are all upside down. I let the 
nose cleave through them and we are 
rushing downhill, accelerating incredibly 
on the backside of а loop. 

For perhaps 30 minutes we make the 
earth and sky whirl and cavort, disap- 
pear and reappear im a variety of mad 
perspectives. We do a gentle and simple 
series of primary aerobatics. Loops, bar- 
rel rolls, chandelles, modified point 
rolls, a couple of Cubans. The old girl 
ballerinas through them with never an 
indication of stress or strain or protest. 
The ancient wings pirouette, the bright 
spinner describes a lazy freehand on the 
sky, the big Prau bellows and howls 
with delight in exercise. The yellow bird 
is as graceful and precise as Peggy 
Fleming or Pavlova on the best days 
of their lives. 

And me? I sit there in a state І can 
only describe as perfect contentment. 
My hands and feet do what they must 
with the assurance of much practice, my 
eyes monitor instruments and judge 
heights and distances, but it’s alll so easy. 
There's plenty of time to savor cad 
sensation, and to think as well. It 
peaceful up here, No intrusions, no tele- 
phones, no students, no typewriter, just 
sky and airplane and wind. Time and 
space, those frameworks of sorrow and 
frustration, are suspended, altered, frac- 
tured, infinitely variable, completely con- 
wollable. Who could help but be happy? 

1 remember a man with the unlikely 
name of Force O'Rear Treadaway, of 
Uvalde, Texas. sy-moving, erect, sil- 
very, as at home in the air as an old 
albatross. Nothing could surprise him, 
or frighten him, for he had scen every- 
thing before, not once but many times. 


He had the tempered dignity of a good 
judge, was in fact empowered by the 
Government to pass on my qualifica. 
tions for a commercial pilot's license. 

We were flying a tiny Cessna trai 
in the bumpy sky north of Del Rio on 
my check ride. a few days after Robert 
Kennedy had been shot in Los Angeles. 
It was an uncomfortable time to be in 
‘Texas. My liberal friends were agonized 
with the exhumation of old tragedy; an 
oilman said, "Well, at least they can't 
blame us thi: а mechanic 1 met 
summarized red-neck reaction: "Great 
Only one more to go." The event and 
its ramifications were far from no one's 
mind, a cocklebur in the collective con 
science, but Treadaway and 1 seemed 
bent on business as usual. 

He asked me to do a lazy eight, a 
maneuver that properly executed re 
quires very delicate control through a 
wide range of air speeds and attitudes 
and should be onc of the most graceful 
and soothing things you can do in an 
airplane. lt was the only test item we 
had not covered. As the saying goes, I 
felt victory within my grasp. l'd been 
practicing hard and ran one off with 
drill-ground precision. 

Here,” Treadaway said. “Let me try 


one 

"What did I do wrong?" 1 saw 
months of work wasted, felt an exquisite 
humiliation. For an examiner to take 
the controls usually means failure. 

“Nothing.” 

He did several with a fluidity 1 could 
never hope to match, an expression of 
rapt attention on his face that I would 
now suspect to be а mature version of 
my own whorehouse grin. 

“You do one.’ 

We alternated through several more, 
then started back to the field. I was sure 
1 had failed. wondered how I could ex- 
plain to my instructor, my friends, myself 

“You did fine," Treadaway said. "But 
1 like to fly, too.” 

We bumped along awhile. I was puz- 
dled, still very apprehensive. Treadaway 
took off his sunglasses and rubbed his 
eyes, smiled at me gravely. 

“You know" he “И everybody 
knew how to fly, what happened in Los 
Angeles would never have happened." 

So 1 got my commercial ticket and for 
years at dinner parties would amuse 
people with my story of the philosopher- 
flight examiner from Uvalde. Secretly 1 
have always known him to be the wisest 
of теп 

Finally it is time to come down. One 
last loop and 1 point the nose earth 
ward. The airspeed needle slides 
smoothly around the dial to cover 230 
miles an hour, which for any light plane 
is hauling ass. A Staggerwing could out 
run all but the hottest racing planes of 
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THE DRUG EXPLOSION 


introduction By JOEL FORT, M. D. ггг по longer a question of american 
society’s coping with the drug culture — they are now one and the same 


IF vou PICK 20 adults at random, the 
odds are that 15 of them drink moder- 
ately, two are problem drinkers and one 
is a desperate alcoholic. Two who use 
alcohol are also using marijuana, a cou- 
ple are taking tranquilizers on doctors’ 
orders and one or two have been popping 
barbiturates to relieve insomnia and are 
perilously close to addiction. Three or 
four have taken amphetamines to stay 
awake or to lose weight and nearly all of 
them drink caffeine, another stimulant. 
"Ten or 12 of this group of 20 continue to 
smoke tobacco even after the medical haz- 
ards of that habit have been amply docu- 
mented. One has probably taken acid or 
mescaline. The children of some have 
sniffed glue or carbon tet for kicks 
(thereby risking brain and liver dam- 
age), more smoke pot and some have 
had an LSD trip. The drug culture, as 
the newspapers call it, doesn’t just be- 
long to the kids; everyone’s in it together. 

The hard figures on drug use in 
America today arc dramatic. Taking our 
society's favorite drugs in order of their 
popularity, alcohol heads the list—and 
has ever since Colonial times. Just 20 
years after the Pilgrims landed, William 
Bradford was fretting in his diaries 
about the number of drunks running 
around Plymouth; and in the three cen- 
turies since, the problem has only grown 
with the population, quite in spite of 
religious disapproval, temperance move- 
ments and even a constitutional amend- 
ment. In 1970, in fact, 23,400 highway 
fatalities were traceable to alcohol. That 
is 64 every day: almost three every hour. 

WARNING: THE SURGEON GENERAL HAS 
DETERMINED THAT CIGARETTE SMOKING IS 
DANGEROUS TO YOUR HEALTH, But the 
warnings are recent and a cultural habit 
as widespread as smoking is not easily 
changed. Among the 51,300,000 Ameri- 
cans who still smoke, 250,000 can be 
expected to die from it this year. And 
the prospects are for more of the same 
—250,000 deaths every year until the 
end of this century. 

If there is one drug problem today 
that remains practically invisible, it's 
pill taking. Chiefly through television, 
we've grown accustomed 1o the notion 
that the only way to deal with those 
hammers pounding in our heads, light- 
ning bolts shooting into our spines and 
gremlins bowling in our stomachs is to 
take a pill; and in the past decade or so, 
we have extended that practice to in- 
clude a considerable variety of psychologi- 
cal ailments as well. Today 35,000,000 
Americans use sedatives, stimulants or 


Drugs of one kind or another have 
had ап extraordinary effect оп contem- 
porary American life, with the discus- 
sion of them usually generating more 
heat than light. On this and the follow- 
ing pages, we have tried to examine as 
dispassionately as possible the extent 
and complexity of the drug explosion. Dr. 
Joel Fort, an authority on Ше subject, 
begins with an overview that describes the 
extent to which drugs have become a part 
о] our everyday lives, often without our 
realizing it. In the following pages, Sena- 
tor Mike Gravel of Alaska treats one of 
the causes of the problem: how our 
legitimate-drug manufacturers—" Corpo- 
rate Pushers"  perpetuate a chemical cul 
ture by flooding the advertising media 
with the message that drugs offer relief 
for every possible malaise. Craig Karpel's 
“Buyer Beware” examines another facet 
of drug sales: how the adulteration and 
misrepresentation of street-purchased dope 
often cause disability and death. In 
“Stone Cold Fever,” pLavsoy Staff Writer 
David Standish relates the pathos of a 
junkie hooked on heroin. And a compre- 
hensive chart provides detailed informa- 
tion on virtually all the drugs society 
uses and abuses as й muddles through 
these gloomy times. 


SCULPTURES BY MARTIN WANSERSKI 


tranquilizers, mostly obtained legally 
through their doctors. Despite this medi- 
cal supervision, between 500,000 and 
1,000,000 of these people have become 
abusers. Manufacturers, meanwhile, con- 
tinue to produce such pills abundantly 
and with apparent enthusiasm, turning 
out roughly 80,000 pounds of ampheta- 
mines and 1,000,000 pounds of barbi 
rates in 1970 alone. Some have bizarre 
distribution routes: One respectable firm 
was discovered by the House Select Com- 
mittee on to be shipping to a golf 
hole in Tijuana, from which the product 
returned to the United States and entered 
the black market. Perhaps 100,000 young 
people who are introduced to ampheta- 
mine-based drugs in this way graduate to 
methamphetamine (speed), which is in- 
jected into the veins like heroin and can 
cause rapid mind deterioration, while 
chronic abuse produces severe symptoms 
of paranoid psychosis. Some meth freaks 
graduate easily to heroin, seemingly the 
quickest way to soothe a frantic speed 
trip. 


Unlike alcohol, tobacco or speed, mari- 
juana apparently has no permanent and 
only a few transitory side effects—yet in 
many states, the penalties for simple pos- 
session are severe. But all the legal sanc- 
tions against it have had about the same 
effect that Prohibition had on our drink- 
ing habits When Harry Anstinger first 
convinced Congress in the mid-Thirtics 
that pot was an evil killer weed, it was 
being used almost exclusively by Mexican- 
Americans and blacks. But it has flour- 
ished under oppression: In the past five 
years, it has spread throughout the mid- 
dle class, and right now some 20,000,000 
to 30,000,000 people have tried it, with 
perhaps 10,000,000 teing regular users. 

Psychedelic: hallucinogenic drugs, cred- 
ited for a brief generation of star- 
wandering rock music and bright melting 
poster art, are generally less popular now 
than they were a few years ago. None- 
theless, its estimated that 1,000,000 
Americans have tried LSD, mescaline or 
similar psychedelics. The number of reg- 
ular psychedelic users is relatively small 
in comparison with drinkers or grass 
smokers, but there are still enough of 
them—and they still manage to have 
enough bad trips—to keep acid-rescue 
telephone services alive and busy in al- 
most every major city. 

"There are at least 200,000 (and perhaps 
as many as 400,000) junkies in the nation 
today, making heroin addiction onc of 
the smallest yet most sensationalized 
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of our drug problems. Recently, the her- 
oin habit has been changing its nature: 
Where most addicts used to be poor 
and black, now a large percentage come 
from the white middle clas. More de- 
presing: Younger children arc becoming 
involved. New York City has had a rash 
of heroin-overdose deaths of teenagers. 

Some doctors are predicting a her- 
oin epidemic. Others, such as Dr. Helen 
Nowlis of the U.S. Office of Education 
and Professor Samuel Pearlman of New 
York's Inter-University Drug Survey 
Council, insist that 
aware of the perils of heroi 
want nothing to do with it. What is 
undeniable is that many children who 
should know better are playing around 
with heroin needles. 

"There is no consistent antidrug move- 
ment: but there is а strong ideological 
conflict over which drugs are socially 
acceptable and which are not. On one 
side is Ше booze-and-trank-using group; 
on the other side is the pot-and-psy- 
chedelicusing group. Conventional wis- 
dom classifies the first group as mostly 
older and conservative, the second as pri- 
marily young and radical. But the lines, 
if they really exist, are being crossed: 
Some pot users are past 40, some of the 
young are conservative and use drugs 
more commonly associated with the older 
generation. Barbiturates and ampheta- 
mines, on the other hand, are not 
characterized by any identifiable pat- 
terns. LSD, which reached the peak of its 
popularity in most colleges around 1968 
and has been declining ever since, is just 
beginning to be a fad at some Southern 
universities; while at Swarthmore a stu- 
dent told The New York Times that 
"the jocks are getting into drugs and all 
the freaks are going to alcohol.” Mean- 
while, conflict continues to flourish on 
all levels: When the mayor's office of the 
District of Columbia released a recent 
report on drug abuse in the capital, it was 
rumored that one member of the commit- 
tee that had drafted the report lit a joint 
during the press conference and smoked 
it in front of the reporters to dramatize 
his opposition to the study's anti-mari- 
juana bias. 

None of this is as new as most com- 
mentators sem to think. Drug taking 
in America goes back to the Indians’ 
tobacco farms, their occasional use of 
deliriants such as Jimson weed and the 
religious use of peyote and magic mush- 
rooms. The first Pilgrims brought in 
ample rum and made it an integral part 
of the slave trade; alcohol excesses, some 
historians think, were actually widespread 
in England by the 18th Century. In the 
second half of the 19th Century, along 
with the Civil War, came a wave of mor 
phine addiction and, soon after, patent 


мо medicines consisting mainly of alcohol 


often spiked with opium derivatives be- 
gan hooking some of their many users. 
‘There was even a Hashish Club in New 
York City in the 1850s where writers and 
artists met to turn on and recount their 
visions to one another, while scholarly 
Fitz Hugh Ludlow was quite legally 
(there was no anti-pot law then) gather- 
ing the experiences for his famous The 
Hasheesh Eater. Around the tum of the 
century. a Harvard psychologist named 
not Timothy Leary but William James 
was dosing himself with nitrous oxide 
and discovering religious significance in 
the experiences so gained. 

Nor is this peculiarly American. The 
earliest brewery, found in Egypt. is dated 
at 3700 в.с. and there is спсе that 
people used alcohol as far back as the 
Stone Арс. Some palcolithic tribes in 
the Near East even buried their dead 
with marijuana plants, evidently with re- 
ligious intent. Around the world, people 
continue to chew, smoke and drink every 
plant and shrub that alters their con- 
sciousness, provides temporary cscapc or 
increases their pleasure: There are more 
than 200,000,000 Cannabis (marijuana) 
users in the world today, for instance, 
and we have only a fraction of them in 
the United States. 

"What is unique about the American 
drug scene are (1) the accelerated rate 
at which changes are occurring, (2) the 
controversy over the use of drugs and 
(3) the increasing lack of discrimination 
shown by many in their choice of intoxi 
cants and the amounts used. The main 
factor is the accelerated rate of change, 
which is also true of all other areas of our 
life these days and is creating the phe- 
nomenon known as future shock. But this 
cultural mutation, even without the dizzy- 
ing speed at which it is occurring, would 
have to create problems in a society that is 
still flirting heavily with puritanism and 
still tends to believe that all behavior is 
molded by punishment. The reaction of 
people in power to drugs both those 
that are truly dangerous and those that 
are merely annoying то their own preju- 
dices, has been the same: Make the drug 
takers uncomfortable. When this doesn't. 
work, the next step is more punishment. 
Harsher laws. Longer sentences. More 
narcotics agents. And when this in turn 
doesn’t work, the next move is further 
escalation, and so on. But it's a solution 
that has created more problems than it 
has solved. Moreover, it hasn't. worked. 

‘The fallacy of the punishment theory 
is best illustrated by the heroin problem, 
which is small in terms of the number of 
individuals involved. A free society of 
200,000,000 could casily tolerate and 
nullify the negative effects of our 200.000 
junkies. Instead, they have been crimi- 
nalized, thereby driving the price of their 
fix up from a few cents to $50 or more 
a day. Since few can afford that price, 
most are forced to steal or become 


prostitutes—and to earn $50 per day 
from underworld fences, a man must 
steal at least $100 worth of property. 
One hundred dollars times 200,000 ad- 
dicts is $20,000,000 per day that gets 
stolen from the rest of us, and that is 7.3 
billion dollars per year. Anybody in a 
large city with an apartment window 
facing a fire escape has learned the 
individual application of that figure. Al- 
cohol prohibition produced even more 
expensive by-products in terms of the 
black market in that drug, the creation 
of organized crime and the foundation 
of the narcotics trafic. Not only did 
alcohol and pot prohibition incrcasc the 
use of those drugs but the pot laws have 
caused countless harmless citizens to 
spend long unproductive periods behind 
bars in the company of professional 
criminals. 

As society moves toward grudging ad- 
mission that indiscriminate criminaliza- 
tion in this area just does not work, 
sporadic efforts are being made toward 
drug-abuse prevention through education. 
This, obviously, is part of the answer, but 
efforts so far have been shoddy. When 
evaluators employed by the National Co- 
ordinating Council on Drug Education 
examined over 100 educational films about 
drugs, they found 36 of them inaccurate. 
Mrs. Sue Boe, assistant vice-president of 
consumer affairs for the Pharmaceutical 
Manufacturers Association, commented 
recently that children frequently know 
more about drugs than their teachers 
{although neither know as much as they 
should), and Dr. Gelolo McHugh, for- 
merly of Duke University, after giving a 
druginformation quiz to 60,000 citizens, 
commented that correct answers were no 
more frequent than chance; the subjects 
could have done as well dosing their 
eyes and choosing at random. It is no 
surprise, in this context, that students at 
San Mateo High School in California, 
asked what celebrity they would trust as 
narrator of an anti-LSD film, overwhelm- 
ingly answered, “Nobody.” 

Intercepting drug shipments from 
abroad is held out as a panacea by some. 
This motivated President Nixon's ill- 
fated Operation Intercept, which clogged 
the crossover points from Mexico three 
years ago, infuriated the people and 
government of that nation and finally 
had to be abandoned, as marijuana use 
continued to rise. If some method is 
ever found to stop the heroin shipments 
from Southeast Asia, Turkey and Mexico, 
which feed most of our junkie market at 
present, without resolving the root causes, 
the already-high prices will probably 
escalate further, a handful of addicts will 
die and most of them will steal more 
than ever to pay for $100 or $250 fixes. 

Something obviously is wrong in 
our attempts to adjust to the global 
drug village—to face up to the ar- 
rival of marijuana habits from Mexico, 
speed and acid and downers from the 
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laboratory, hashish cultism from Arabia, 
opiates from the Orient, peyote from our 
Indians, magic mushrooms from the an- 
cient Aztecs. 

It is hard to affix blame on anyone in 
particular, Senator Frank Moss recently 
suggested that we should investigate 
whether the hypnotic repetitions in the 
aspirin and other drug commercials on 
ТУ are conditioning us to seek a drug 
whenever we have a problem. (See Cor- 
porate Pushers, by Senator Gravel.) This 
may be true, but people were getting 
stoned long before TV. Bert Donald- 
son, director of programs for emotionally 
disturbed children in Michiga com- 
mented that many students are “actually 
bored to death in their classes"; others 
point to the boredom of much of our 
work in this industrialized world. ("Guys 
are always stoned," a Dodge auto-plant 
worker told Time magazine. "Either 
they're taking pills to keep awake or 
they're zonked on a joint they had on a 
break.") Considering the interminable 
Vietnam war, increasing air and water 
pollution, the continuing threat of a 
thermonuclear holocaust and the dchu- 
manizing effect of our bureaucracies, 
there is much cause for pcople to feel 
nervous and to take something to calm 
down or to get away from it all. 

The sinister fact is not that most 
citizens are taking drugs; people have 
always done that, although never as 
many or as much. The real terror im- 
plicit in our current drug culture is that 
so many, incredulous about official pro- 
nouncements, are experimenting, some- 
times lethally, with very dangerous ones. 

If the attempt to stop people from 
using all psychoactive drugs is hopeless, 
society nevertheless can and should try 
to persuade its members to use fewer 
drugs and safer ones. Libertarians from 
Jefferson and Mill to the present have 
emphasized that government has no 
business trying to enforce its notions of 
morality via police power—and there is 
something absurd and repulsive about a 
martiniguzzling bureaucrat imprisoning 
a pot user. Ideally, government and such 
powerful paragovernmental institutions 
as the schools, churches, labor unions 
and businessmen's organizations should 
be using their influence to provide posi- 
tive alternatives and to genuinely епі 
en people instead of trying to get them 
to march to a particular morality; but 
the times often seem less ideal than ever. 
И we were more committed to actually 
solving the problem than to whipping 
the people who have it, we could have 
been scriously and creatively looking for 
real solutions for over a generation. But 
instead we have tricd to beat one anoth- 
er into submission with drug laws that 
have no parallel in the free world and 
сап only be duplicated in totalitarian 
societies. 

Ba 


CORPORATE PUSHERS 


article By U.S. SENATOR MIKE GRAVEL the only 
thing amusing about the ethical drug industry is its name 


в Tomorrow, by some miracle, every 
source of illegally grown or manufac- 
tured drug were cut off, the U. S. would 
scarcely feel any withdrawal symptoms, 
nor would the current drug-abuse cpi- 
demic be ended. The sad truth is that 
our most sophisticated and profitable 
pushers are the nation's largest pharma- 
ceutical corpoi Somehow, these 
companies remain almost unnoticed in 
the intense and well-publicized debate 
about the causes of the drug epidemic. 
Each year, the legal drug industry un- 
concernedly devotes hundreds of mil- 
lions of dollars to producing a supply of 
psychotropic drugs—ineluding barbitu- 
rates, tranquilizers and amphetamines— 
in gross excess of any conceivable legiti- 
mate medical need. These "mind" drugs 
are easily available to practically any- 
опе. The same companies go a step 
further by creating a demand for their 
products with a slick advertising cam- 
paign seemingly designed to persuade 
every American that it's medically and 
socially acceptable to shield himself 
chemically against all the ordinary emo- 
tional hazards of life. I sec little chance 
of making significant progress in fghr- 
ing such propaganda until we rccognize 
these corporate drug pushers as its 
source and translate that recognition 
into mass public pressure against them. 
We have become numbed to the tele- 
vision commercials that are the most 
visible example of the companies’ cru- 
sade to legitimize the casual use of 
drugs. Day after day, we're told by the 
country's "electronic hypochondriac," as 
former FCC Commissioner Thomas Hou- 
ser labeled television, that drugs are 
an instant answer to whatever worries, 
annoys or disturbs us. Dr. Mitchell S. 
Rosenthal, director of the Phoenix drug- 
rehabilitation program in New York City, 
testified at a Senate hearing on the sub- 
ject that, “While everyone deplores the 
misuse of psychoactive drugs by young 
people, a major industry with practically 
unlimited access to the mass media has 
been convincing the American people, 
young and old alike, that drugs effect in- 
stant and significant changes, that indeed 
they work ‘miracles’ such as making a 
‘boring woman’ exciting to a husband so 
that he proclaims her "а new woman." " 
True, the aspirins, Bufferins, Anacins, 
energizers, blood fortifiers (yes, Geritol 
is a drug) and vitamins you see extolled 
on the screen dorens of times in an 
evening don't pose any immediate health 
hazard to their users. But that’s due 
to their mild strength. In fact, а series 
of Food and Drug Administration tests 
has shown that widely used energizers 


pick you up about as much as does a 
cup and a half of coffee. At the other 
end of the spectrum, you can relax just 
as effectively with any placebo as you 
can by taking a popular sedative. Even 
children, who should be watching ads 
warning of the dangers of drugs, are not 
spared the constant commercial message 
on morning kiddic shows that they, too, 
can pop a pill—a vitamin pill—and feel 
better fast. Almost unbelievably, three 
drug companies alone spent $19,000,000 
in 1970 urging the kids to get with it. 
Several recent studies have concluded 
that children raised by parents who reg- 
ularly take their medicine im capsules 
are three to ten times more likely to 
become drug abusers than are children 
whose parents don't. What multiple 
might we expect from children who 
themselves become accustomed to swal- 
lowing the capsules at the age of eight? 
We might as well allow television adver- 
tisements for candy cigarettes on the 
grounds that candy isn’t harmful, and 
then wonder why our pleas against smok- 
ing have so little effect on youngsters. 
Besides TV, drug companies use print 
advertisements in special-interest publi- 
cations as an especially effective pro- 
motional tactic. As much as one billion 
dollars annually is being spent on а 
major attack against our resistance to 
drug use. This effort is aimed exclusively 
at the nation’s 200,000 practicing doc- 
tors. In every issue of dozens of medi- 
«al journals—several of them delivered 
without subscription charge and paid 
for entirely by advertising—the pages 
are laced with ads designed to persuade 
the physician to prescribe psychotropics 
for almost every imaginable ailment, 
anxiety and depression. The idea seems 
to be that if the doctor's diagnosis does 
not definitely indicate a specific treat 
ment other than psychotropics, then 
that must be the treatment, Of course, 
the layman who received one of the 
225,000,000 prescriptions for psychotrop- 
ic drugs last year is almost certainly 
unaware Ша this 
exists. In the absurd history of these 
ads, doctors have been urged то con- 
sider tranquilizers for women who get 
depressed at Ше thought of stacks of 
dishes to wash every night, as anti- 
anxiety agents for children afraid of the 
dark or for ary families wo 
about the father’s impending depart 
Now, remember that these are dangerous 
and potentially addictive drugs approved 
by the Government for treatment of 
significant mental disorders traceable to 
pathological causes. In theory, the adver 
tisements must (continued on page 210) 
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BUYER BEWARE 


article By CRAIG KARPEL are “dangerous drugs” illegal 


because they're dangerous or dangerous because they’re illegal? 


RECENTLY 1 SPENT an hour and a half giving mouth-to- 
mouth resuscitation to a Vietnam vet who'd dropped 
what had been sold to him as a “four-way tab of 
mescaline.” Bear in mind that it's impossible to overdose 
on mescaline—the body metabolizes however much 
boiled-down peyote juice it can and upchucks the rest. 
But my clinically dead young friend hadn't taken real 
mescaline; it's too expensive to be available on the illicit 
market, Ней been sold acid laced with impurities—prob- 
ably toxic by-products of the drug's synthesis, thrown 
back in to stretch the batch, and possibly strychnine, 
otherwise known as rat poison. 

The consumer of illicit drugs operates in a market 
place where there is no quality control, no way of 
assuring product safety—and по Ralph Naders to expose 
the situation. As if street drugs weren't dangerous 
enough in their pure form, the unwary buyer often 
ingests poisonous additives (or substitutes) used to di- 
lute the product and thus increase the sellers profit. 
Studies, in fact, show that 50 to 70 percent of all drugs 
on the illicit market contain something other than what 
they're supposed to: 

Mescaline and psilocybin almost invariably turn out to 
be garbage acid plus PCP (phencycladine), an animal 
tranquilizer. PCP's certification for humans was with- 
drawn when it was found to produce disorders similar to 
chronic schizophrenia. Emergency-room treatment for a 
bum trip is a shot of a tranquilizer; this plus PCP equals 
severe respiratory depression, possibly coma. In addition, 
PCP is mixed with rose hips to give it that genuine funky 
organic look. Some people have an exquisite sensitivity to 
rose hips. When they snort а line of “organic mescaline,” 
they could react by going into shock. 

THC, "the active agent in marijuana," usually turns 
out to be PCP. When it is taken as such rather than as 
“mescaline,” the PCP aficionado runs the risk of going into 
conyulsions or coma without the fuss and bother of a coin- 
cident religious experience, 

Downers—ie., sleeping pills taken by people who like 
to stumble around with their heads encased in ten-foot 
balls of absorbent cotton—often turn out to be more of 
a bringdown than the user had expected. Barbiturates— 
“reds"—are often spiked with strychnine so the user 
won't nod out altogether. Thirty milligrams of strych- 
nine is cnough to sedate a person permanently. One 
cap tested contained 20 milligrams. Methaqualone— 
trade name Sopor or Quaalude—this fall's up-and-coming 
down, often turns out to be a barbiturate plus PCP, a 
combination that cin lead to much filling out of Blue 
Cross forms. 

Heroin is a soul-sapping habit, but the pure drug isn't 
normally toxic. Unadulterated smack isn't available on the 
street, however, and allergic reactions to materials used to 
cut the stuff are common, as are deaths from overdoses that 
result when someone is unlucky enough to be lucky enough 
to score a load with an abnormally high heroin content: 
а prime argument for heroin-maintenance programs. 

Marijuana is rarely adulterated with harmful substances 
by producers, smugglers or dealers. But the Federal Gov- 
ernment does have а program of spraying marijuana fields 
in the U.S. and Mexico with 2,4-D, a defoliant that causes 
nausea and who knows what clse—nobody tried to smoke 
a herbicide before. Now that the President's Commission 
on Marijuana and Drug Abuse has decided that grass isn't 
ler weed, maybe it’s time for him to appoint a Com- 
mission on Defoliant and Herbicide Abuse. 


LSD dosage is often measured the way grandma used 
10 figure how much salt went into the stew—by taste. 
Repeated LSD use builds tolerance, and frequently the 
person who packages the drug sets the dosage at what 
gets him off, unaware or unconcerned that the same hit 
may turn an uninitiated experimenter into a lamp shade, 
at least temporarily. Acid is often found put up in 
amounts three times too high for a casual user to handle. 
All in all, however, acid sold as acid is the safest 
hallucinogen available—particularly when it is sold in 
“windowpane,” “clear light" or “blotter” formats—trans- 
parent droplets on pieces of gelatin or paper. It's when 
it's sold in larger tablets and capsules so it can pass for 
а supposedly organic psychedelic that the danger increases: 
more room for bummer-potential adulterants in what- 
ever is used to bulk it out. 


For over a year, а group at the State University of 
New York at Stony Brook has been trying to set up a 
program through which students could bring street drugs 
in to be analyzed. But it has been doubleteamed by 
law-enforcement officials, who fear the program will 
encourage drug use. Pharmchem Laboratories (1848 Bay 
Road, Palo Alto, California 94303) tried to offer an Analy- 
sis Anonymous service: For a ten-dollar fee, an individual 
could mail in a sample identified by number and obtain 
the results by phone. Before long, the U.S. Bureau of 
Narcotics and Dangerous Drugs demanded that the lab 
obtain а name and driver'slicense number for anyone 
using the service and that it make its records available to 
BNDD. The bureau said the service was illegal because it 
“abetted felonies” and "increased the volume of the drug 
trade.” BNDD was also concerned lest dealers use 
Pharmchem’s facilities to run checks on their stock. 

But for the past two years, the drugcounseling center 
at the State University of New York at Binghamton has 
been running such a program with the cooperation of 
local law enforcers. Not only has it not increased the 
volume of the drug trade but the trade in really dan- 
gerous drugs has decreased. According to Broome County 
assistant district attorney Stephen Powers, a sample oí 
LSD was recently tested and found to be three times nor- 
mal potency. News media were informed and, as a result, 
no bad reactions were reported. And Powers says there's no 
evidence that dealers are using the program for quality 
control. Information on the contents of street drugs is 
made available to hospitals that may have to treat 
reactions to them and to drug educators. 

There we а number of programs that have reached 
accommodations with the narcs and met with similar 
success. Information on them is available through Do It 
Now (Box 5115, Phoenix, Arizona 85010), which has been 
analyzing street drugs for some time. Western Scientihc 
Products (5424 Vineland Avenue, North Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia 91601) sells simple do-it-yourself analysis kits that 
signal the presence of strychnine and test the purity of 
most street drugs. 

Obviously, streetdrug analysis, like other stopgap 
methods, isn’t the final answer to the problem. There 
probably is no final answer, but a step in the right 
direction will be taken when all consciousnessaltering 
substances are made available through legal channels, by 
prescription from practitioners who understand their 
powers and dangers. Either that or there will continue to 
be an undue amount of mouth-tomouth hufüng and 
puffing over at the medical tent. 


STONE COLD FEVER 


article By DAVID STANDISH theres a message in the mean, crisscrossing scars on 
his stomach: řve been а junkie for twelve years, and sometimes it gets as tough as it gets 


н, YEAH," he says, laughing at the memory, pointing at 
the thin blue line of a vein in his leg, "I lost that one in 
Miami in Sixty-eight. Needle went right through it and 
fried it like a piece of beefsteak." He has less subtle 
trophies: milk-white rippled scars above both eyes from 
bones crushed and badly healed; silver-dollarsized 
brands on both arms and his back; a flaring tattooed eagle 
arched huge on each skinny forearm, all-American wings 
hiding the beaded string of knots in the main veins; a 
lock and chain tattooed on one wrist. And then the 
prize: deep, red-healed scars from knives, many of them, 
оп his stomach and abdomen, hieroglyph message from 
17, maybe 18 operations—he docsn't remember the num- 
ber exactly. 

Not many people manage to collect that much strange 
history on their bodies in 33 years, but Gene Macey has 
had a little help from a heroin habit he picked up 12 
years ago in Baltimore. And a little more from the 
occupational hazards of supporting his habit by working 
аз a male hustler—not the casiest of professions, especial- 
ly when you don't have that much to sell anymore. He's 
a lot older than he is. 

With a jacket covering his tattooed plumage and 
surgical calligraphy, he looks like most of the other 
barbed-wire Кап and gritty kids from the country who 
drifted into the Big City looking for action and finally 
got the shit kicked out of them for their trouble. He 
combs his thin sandy-brown hair in a lingering imitation 
of early Elvis, and his face seems like a skull barely 
covercd, fragile and overchiseled like so many faces along 
the Mississippi Valley. He usually wears Levis, a colored 
T-shirt and black Woolworth'sstyle shoes—and he could 
be an unemployed meat packer with a wife and three 
kids in Kentucky. 

Except for his eyes. Too big for his small face, ice- 
flecked arctic blue, they have flashing snakes lurking in 
them that say: There's not а fucking thing I won't do if 
I get uptight—and I've done most of it already. Which is 
not to say that he comes on evil. Just the opposite. He 
keeps the snakes out of sight, even from himself, most of 
the time Except when he’s speeding or completely 
stoned, he is into being cordial, quiet and street gentle- 
manly. The hustler’s art, sifted through time spent 
among New York's upper-echelon gay set. But the snakes 
are there. 

He lives, for the moment, in а run-down TRANSIENTS 
WELCOME by-the-week hotel on Superior Street іп Chica- 
go. It’s handy to the white junkie strip where he hangs 
out on Clark Street—a mean and festering line of bars, 
inhabited by people rough and gray and stained as the 
sidewalks. But in the two ycars he's been in Chicago, 
Gene hasn't spent more than three weeks in any one 
place. That's because his money usually comes and goes 
in fast, fat jolts. If his welfare check comes, or he scores a 
trick at the Greyhound station. ог an old lover comes up 
with $100, he finds a cheap hotel and holes up to rest or 
stay smashed. If he's going hungry, he sleeps on the beach, 
in abandoned cars, sometimes in jail. 

It's a complicated life, with none of the long seasons 
most of us are used to. The changes are so abrupt and 
frequent that his past seems shattered into more pieces 


than even he can handle, and a week is a long way into 
the future, Now is all that counts, and with any luck 
tomorrow won't ћарре 

Survival, they call it, 


Opportunities I've had in this life are out of sight. I've 
been with wealthy people, I've had penthouses, I've had 
cars. I've had diamonds on these fingers. І wore the best 
of clothes, I wore rags. I've eaten in the best restaurants, 
I've eaten in the worst flophouse joints, and each time I 
was glad to get what I got. I wasn't looking for the 
future, I was looking for the day. If I die right now from 
an overdose оп a rooftop, there's one thing I can say: I 
have lived. I have lived more in my 33 years than most 
people live all their life. 


The Mississippi is the main vein in America. Like 
Huck Finn, Gene Macey grew up watching it move past 
him, muddy in the summer, in winter the clay-blue color 
of used blood. His home town is a small, quiet place 
some miles upriver from Hannibal, Missouri, at а spot 
where the river bends in a wide shining swoop. Dylan's 
Highway 61 comes whistling down out of the north 
country right through it. hardly fluttering the ghosts of 
early military-fort days and flush side-wheeler times long 
gone, The center of town is movie Main Street, includ- 
ing a genuine egg-white gazebo in the old park, and only 
on the south end past a tiny honky-tonk strip are there 
many signs of today: a Holiday Inn and an Ortho fertilizer 
plant where there used to be bottomdand woods and fields. 
It's gol a few good things. Sheaffer Pen, roundhouses be- 
fore they got diesels, and they have the state penitentiary. 

His family was big and poor. Eleven children, scrap- 
ingly supported by a father who could never quite find 
work that would keep everybody fed. Gene, still called 
Gin-Gin by the relatives who will talk to him, was the 
youngest. Until he was six, they lived in a strained frame 
farmhouse close to the river. My father was a commercial 
fisherman on the Mississippi River—end nobody's ever 
became rich fishing the Mississippi. It got to be ij I 
wanted breakfast, I'd have to hide the bacon and eggs 
before I went to bed—and a lot of the time we didn't 
have the bacon. Late into World War Two they tried 
heading West but gave up after several disrupted years 
of living in California fruit-picker camps and moving 
with the growing season. They went back to lowa—Mus- 
catine for a while—where Gene's father worked as a 
button maker, and then again landed outside Fort Madi- 
son, still hungry some of the time. 

Gene started running away from home when he was 
14—just about Huck's age when he got tired of Pap's beat- 
ing him silly and lit out. И was in the dead of winter, and 
one morning I was at the breakfast table, and instead of 
using a spoon to put the sugar on the oatmeal my 
mother cooked for me, I just shook it out of the sugar 
bowl. And my father, a very powerful man—he had to 
be to row those boats for years—he hit те. Knocked me 
literally up out of my chair, four, five feet. So my mother 
knew 1 was going to leave and hid my coat. So 1 pulled out 
three or four regular coats and a couple of sweaters and 
I begin to hitchhike. Truck driver picks me up and he 


PLAYBOY 


says, “How far you going?” I look at him 
and say, “How far you going?” “Denver, 
Colorado.” And I said, "Thats how far 
I'm going.” 

But Gene was runaway Huck with a 
large twist: He had already been actively 
homosexual for two or three years. In- 
stead of playing pirates with dumb Tom 
Sawyer, he was out cruising the pool hall 
and local highways looking for tricks, pre 
cocious for reasons he doesn't really care 
to understand. So J went to Denver. He 
wanted company, and | was getting 
sleepy, so he gave me а couple of pills, 
gave me а nice buzz. He was young and 
good-looking, and I kind of stretched 
out with my head in his lap and . . . 
well, it took him a while to get to 
Denver, Colorado. He gave me a 20, 
and I went down to Curtis Street, to an 
all-night movie. This crippled guy picked 
me up, gave me another 20. Forty dollars. 
All of a sudden I'm rich, Pm the wealthi- 
est person on earth, First thing I did was 
go looking for some marijuana; ГА heard 
about it. 

The Litle Rock police stopped his 
first long road wip fiat. They found out 
that 1 was only 14. I was held there 
until my family drove down to pick me 
up. They made kind of a vacation out 
of it. He got as far as California the 
next time and spent nearly a year in a 
Youth Authority detention clinic wait- 
ing to be sent back home. An uncle 
finally agreed to take custody and put 
Gene to work in his body shop. This 
body shop, well, me and work don’t get 
along anyway, especially 16 hours a day 
for only five dollars a week. So I turned 
17 and I took my mother up to the 
Army Recruiting Station and | joined 
the Service. 

A year later he was hustling full time 
in the French Quarter, living on Benzc- 
drine and tourists with a liking for teen- 
aged boys. He'd lasted six months in 
the Army. The routine bugged him so 
much that he took to beating his knee 
with a soda bottle until he could barely 
walk, much less pull guard duty or K.P. 
He finally just said, Hey, I'm homosex- 
ual, so he could get out. New Orleans 
seemed like the right direction to head, 
was: all-night bars and plenty of 


Then one day I was walking down to 
the penny arcade, and two plainclothes- 
men walked up and said, “You're under 
arrest | laughed. "I ain't. done noth- 
ing.” They said, “Из a crime against 
nature, and we've gol a picture of iL" 
So there wasn't very many ways 1 could 
tell the judge that ain't me. I laid three 
months in Orleans Parish Prison. Put me 
in the regular ward first, but people were 
forcing me to do things, so I wrote to the 
warden, told him people were making 
me suck their dicks and such, and if he 
didn't do something I was going to. So 


150 after three months he transferred me to 


the Federal tier. You got older men 
there, and they don’t go pushing you 
around like the young punks on the 
other tier—Federal's more of а sedate 
tier. I was treated with respect. People 
gave me when I didn't have cigarettes. 
Robert Kraus, one of the greatest chess 
players in the world, taught me how to 
play chess. [ could have sex with any- 
body I wanted, and nobody forced me. 
1 didn’t want for anything, including 
pills. Pay the guards, they'd bring them 
in. And I got all the ice cream and all 
the candy bars I wanted. My six months 
passed kind of easy. Fact when I got out, 
1 really didn't want to leave. 

On the day he got out, Gene aimed 
straight for the gay bar where he had 
hung out and scored two tricks in three 
hours, back to business as usual. For the 
next three years he rode the husier's 
yo-yo, spinning out of New Orleans to 
anywhere that felt good—Dallas, Miami, 
San Francisco, Los Angeles—but always 
winding up back where he started. By 
the time he turned 21, he had worked 
practically every good street in the coun- 
try. But all streets finally get to be the 
same street, and only the signs change. 
Even the long loops out of New Orleans 
started looking too much alike, so Gene 
jumped off in New York and signed as a 
deck hand on a Scandinavian merchant 
ship. 

I was very content out there in the 
middle of the ocean. There's all that 
water out there, and when you get 
pissed you can’t just tell the captain to 
stick the job up his ass and walk away. 
By the time you get the opportunity to 
quii, you've already forgotten about и. I 
was very happy; | sailed for eight 
months. 

When he paid out in New York he 
had $1800, salary sweetened by a few 
poker games that went the ri 
‘The plan was to drift loose to 
nia, starting with a stop in D.C, until 
the money ran out. But the plan didn't 
include a date with his first hit of hero- 
in in Baltimore—and she turned out to 
be a lady with silvery hands, who liked 
running them through his head as much 
as he liked feeling them there. 

The bus he was on made a stop in 
Baltimore before g Washington. 
Gene got out to move around some and 
take a piss, carrying a suitcase full of 
tailored clothes he'd picked up in Eu- 
rope, Japan and Hong Kong. It was a 
dumb-shit move. I left ту suitcase and 
coat next to a scat, went to the bath- 
room. When Г come back ten minutes 
later, everything was gone—and it’s win- 
tertime, really cold out. 1 ran outside 
looking, but I can’t find nobody with 
my suitcase of clothes. So Г went across 
the street to this little hamburger joint 
and had some coffee. And this little 
young, very beautiful Puerto Rican boy 
came im. He said he knew something 
that would make me warm if Г had ten 


dollars. So I said sure and gave him the 
ten. I didn’t really expect him lo come 
back, but he did. Must have seen the 20s 
and 50s in my wallet. So we went to the 
bathroom. He gave me a belt and said, 
“Tie up your arm.” “What are you 
gonna do?” He said, "I'm gonna hit 
you." And I'd heard about tt, so I was, 
you know, curious. When he hit me 
with it... I never really had the same 
feeling to this day as I had with that 
first shot. Rush didn't end, just kept 
comin’ and comin’. It was beautiful, 1 
mean it really was. I got beautiful. 

When you shoot heroin it releases this 
feeling of complete aloofness, or com- 
plete self-rightcousness. There is only 
you; the world doesn’t exist. You are 
опе, just everything. It gives you a feel- 
ing of greatness, a complete self-sense of 
being wanted. You could be a weakling 
and fire heroin and be the strongest 
man on earth. Lightness goes through 
my head, all of the pressures just lift off 
of me. I get calm, the kind of calm you 
have before a storm, when everything is 
real subtle, like just before a storm hits, 
when you can heat someone talking far 
away. And the only time the storm hits 
is when you don’t have that needle in 
your vein. Miss that, partner, and the 
storm hits good. 

Afterward, I took him around to have 
something to eat. My arms were turning 
purple, my ears was turning purple, but 
I didn't give a fuck. I was still warm. 
‘They spent that night high in a hotel 
room, and by morning Gene was into а 
new plan. Beautiful. We fucked all day, 
we fucked all night. The only time we 
got up out of bed was to go pop some 
more dope and buy some groceries to 
bring in. Stayed high with him [or three 
months. Became very close. 

But it sounds like the hustler hustled: 
Gene says he didn't know much about 
heroin back then, that nobody did— 
mainly, he thinks, because it wasn't a 
suburban drug yet, so nobody was writ 
ing about it. But the kid lit a row of 
bulbs in him that quickly cost $40 a day 
to keep shining. I didn’t really know 1 
had a habit for almost two months. 1 
was using dope, but not all the time. 
Then once I was alone and started get- 
ling cramps and started getting sick, 
throwing up. I was stupid; I didn’t real- 
ize why 1 was getting sick. When the kid 
came back I said 1 had to get to а 
hospital. He says, "You don't need а 
hospital, all you need is a shot. You've 
got a habit.” So he gave me а ten-dollar 
bag and put it in the cooker and fired it 
in me—and as soon as the dope hit my 
system. my cold chills went away, stom- 
ach went back into shape again and the 
aches and pains went away. 

Gene was supporting two habits, paying 

(continued on page 174) 
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sports By Anson Moun? the social critics of 
football found their consummate spokesman this year when Eugene 
Bianchi, a professor of religion at Emory University in Atlanta, 
published a treatise titled “Pigskin Piety” in the February 21, 1972, 
issue of Christianity and Crisis, a highly respected journal of theology 
that we have read since 1961, when it published an article chronicling 
the systematic dehumanization of the American male Бу PLAvnoy. 
Judging by Professor Bianchi's comments, football has now displaced 
PLAYBOY as the major threat to human values. Не begins his article 
with scholarly dispassion: 

“More than 25,000,000 Americans fostered their own dehumaniza- 
tion each weekend last fall as fans of big-time football. Fixed to TV 
sets or huddled in the great arenas across the land, the spectators 
reinforced in themselves the worst values of our culture.” 

Bianchi observes: 

“Collegiate and especially professional football reveal the fascist 
streak in our society.” He also believes, “Autocratic control is aided 
by the personality types of coaches who frequently epitomize jock- 
dom’s highest traits: narrowness of vision, intolerance of diversity 
and uuer loyalty to the meager wisdom of their guild. 

The article draws these conclusions about the corrupt relationship 
between football and sex: 

“As the season approaches its end, the sexual imagery is played out 
in culminating rituals that recall ancient fertility rites. . . . The bowl 
games have become the American rite of fertility during the early 
days of the new year. The very names of the bowls—peach, rose, 
orange, cotton—are reminiscent of primitive vegetation rites Today 
these final orgasms of the season fertilize the land with the seeds of 
competitive violence for the year ahead. . 

“Football's sexual imagery has an especially demonic tinge. Not 
only does it assign inferior status to women but it also suffuscs its sex- 
ual symbolism with aggressive violence. The stadium itself is a kind of 
territorial vagina in which the brutal thrusting is impersonal and 
manipulative. The players, all clad alike except for their numbers, 
have the impersonal identity of IBM cards. Their relation to other 
people is savage and mechanical rather than lifeenhancing and 
responsible. They slam through open holes in the line with furious 
disregard for the humanity of others. Players and fans take great 
pleasure in penetrating the opponent's territory." 

Apart from the inanity of Bianchi's arguments, PLAYBOY is in awe 
of any man—theologian or otherwise—who has the imagination to 
look at a 70,000-seat stadium and see a gaping vagina, or who 


Playboy’s pigskin 


preview 


Right: Ohio State, 
PLAYBOY's pick for this 
year's top team, 
shows perfect pass 
blocking in the 71 
Michigan game. 
Above: Coach Woody 
Hayes exchanges 
pleosontries with c 
вате official айег 

а disputed репойу. 


Top to bottom, left to right: Jerry Sisemore (76), lineman, Texas; Tom Brahaney (54), center, Oklahoma; Terry 
Мека! (22), running back, Long Beach; John Carroll (10), place kicker, Oklahoma; Otis Armstrong (24), running 
back, Purdue; Pete Adams (77), lineman, Southern California; Gary Huff (19), quarterback, Florida State; Skip 
Singletary (64), lineman, Temple; Johnny Rodgers (20), wide receiver, Nebraska; Greg Pruitt (30), running 
back, Oklahoma; Charles Young (89), tight end, Southern California; Nick Bebout (71), lineman, Wyoming. 


Top to bottom, left to right: Steve Brown (44), linebacker, Oregon State; Ray Guy (44), punter, Southern Miss; Joe 
Ehrmann (76), lineman, Syracuse; Tom Jockson (50), linebacker, Louisville; Matt Blair (47), linebacker, lowo State; 
Willie Harper (81), lineman, Nebraska; Jackie Wallace (25), cornerback, Arizona; Rich Glaver (79), middle guard, 
Nebraska; Greg Marx (75), lineman, Natre Dame; Dave Butz (62), lineman, Purdue; Cullen Bryant (16), corner- 
back, Colorado; Brod Van Pelt (10), safety, Michigan State. Front: Bob Devaney, Coach of the Year, Nebraska. 
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TOP TWENTY TEAMS 
Ohio State . Tennessee ... 
Nebraska . Florida State . -10-1 
Washington . 
Oklahoma 


Michigan . 
Penn State 
10. Arkansas . 


Possible Breakthroughs: Stanford (7—4); Notre Dame (6-4); 
Southern Cal (6-5); Texas Christion (8-3); Oregon State (8-3); 
Air Force (7-3); Louisville (9-1); Toledo (9-2); Dartmouth (8-1). 
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. Indiana .. 


THE ALL-AMERICA SQUAD 


(listed in order of excellence at their positions, all hove 

а good chance of making someone's All-America team) 
QUARTERBACKS: Ber! Jones (LSU), John Madeya (Louisville), Joe Fergu- 
son (Arkansas), Sonny Sixkiller (Washington), Jos Picarcik (New Mexico 
State), John Hufnagel (Penn Stote), Tony Adams (Utah State), Bernie 
Goliffa (West Virgi 
RUNNING BACKS: Ken Garrett (Wake Forest), Woody Green (Arizona 
State), Sam Cunningham (Southern California), Darry! Stingley (Purdue), 
Charlie Davis (Colorado), tke Oglesby (North Carolina), Joe Wylie (Oklo- 
homa), Morris Bradshaw (Ohio State), Rufus Ferguson (Wisconsin), James 
McAlister (UCLA), Jimmy Poulos (Georgia) 
RECEIVERS: John Winesberry (Stanford), Larry Van Loan (Navy), Billy Joe 
DuPree (Michigan Stare), Barry Smith (Florida State), Butch Veazey (Mis 
sissippi), Mike Reppond (Arkansas), Tom Scolt (Washington), David Knight 
(William and Mory) 
OFFENSIVE LINEMEN: John Hennch (Alabama), Frank Pomerico (Notre 
Dome), Tim Stokes (Oregon), David Bourquin (Houston), Bill Emendorfer 
(Tennessee), John Dampeer (Notre Dame), Ron Rusnak (North Carolina) 
CENTERS: Doug Dumler (Nebrotko), Lorry McCarren (Illinois), Mark King 
(Florida), Orderia Mitchell (Air Force), Jim Krapf (Alabama) 
DEFENSIVE LINEMEN: Ed Newman (Duke), Fred Grambou (Michigan), 
George Hosenchr (Ohio State), Tab Bennet (Illinois je Dovis (TCU), 
Lucious Selmon (Oklahoma), John Mitchell (Alabama), Bruce Bannon (Penn 
Stote), Frank Samsa (West Virginia), Bolce Best (Texas АВМ), Steve Buye- 
sian (Army), John LeHeup (South Carolino) 
LINEBACKERS: Rodrigo Barnes (Rice), John Skorupan (Penn State), Chuck 
Voith (Nowy), Randy Gradicher (Ohio Stato), Greg Bingham (Purdue), 
Mike Fulk (Indiana), Bud Мавгит (Colorado), Pau! Kaliodes (Columbia), 
Bob Lally (Cornell) 
DEFENSIVE BACKS: Frank Polito (Villanova), Joe Blahok (Nebraska), 
Frank Dowsing (Missis ), Dan Hansen (Brigham Young), Pete 
Carroll (Pacific) 
KICKERS: Nick Mike-Mayer (Temple), Eddie Seigler (Clemson) 


THIS YEAR'S SUPERSOPHS 


(Listed in approximate order of potential) 
Marsh White, fullback . . 
Mike Fanning, defensive end 
Louis Carter, tailback 
Bubba Bridges, defensive tocke ~ 
Mike Bartoszok, tight end 
David Humm, quarterback 
Rich Bevly, quorterback . 
Louis Kelcher, defensive 
Bo Harris, linebacker . 
Wes Jacobs, linebacker . 
Chris Kupec, quarterback . 
Melvin Barkum, quarterback 
Rocky Felker, quarterback . . 
Mark McAleenan, receiver. 
Brian Ameche, defensive tackle 
Freddie Solomon, quarterback . 
LION ea 


Mark Johnson, quorterback . 
Bob Breunig, linebacker .. 
Rolph Ortego, linebacker . 
John Adams, defensive tockle 
Wilson Merrie, wingbock . 

Randy White, defensive fackle ; 
Mike Luttrell, running back . 
George Markulis, center . 
Dovid Fowler, quorterback 
Joe Harris, linebacker . 
Steve Towle, linebacker 


discovers coital symbolism in a fullback’s 
plunging through an open hole in the 
lin 

So, while we strongly endorse both pas- 
times, let's set sex aside for the moment 
and take a look at the prospects of the 
college teams around the country as fall 
practice begins. 


THE EAST 
MAJOR INDEPENDENTS 


Penn State 10-1 Syracuse 
West Virginia 10-1 Boston 
65 College 

55 Villanova 

Pittsburgh 


IVY LEAGUE 


Dartmouth 8-1 Yale 
Columbia. 7-2 Pennsylvania 
Comell. 6-3 Princeton 
Harvard 6-3 Brown 


OTHER INDEPENDENTS 
Temple Lehigh 
Delaware Boston 
Rutgers University 
Colgate Bucknell 
Holy Cross 3-7 Lafayette 
Gettysburg 


TOP PLAYERS: Hufnagel, Skorupan, Bannon 
(Penn State); Galiffa, Samsa, Schultze, 
Adams (West Virginia); Van Loan, Voith, 
Nardi, Markulis (Navy; Fink, Bogosi- 
an, Hines (Army); Ehrmann, Praetorius, Allen 
(Syracuse); Yeates, Krevis (Boston College); 
Polito (Villanova), Nedwid |, 
Brown, Stetson, McAleenan (Dartmouth); Ke: 
diades, lackson, Parks (Columbia); Lally. 
Joehl (Correll); DeMars, Gatto, Bowens 
(Harvard); Leyen, Jauron, Ameche (Yale); 
Clune, Dawson (Pennsylvania); Snickenberg- 
er (Princeton); Bonner (Brown); Singletary, 
Mike-Mayer (Temple); Johnson, Carbone 
(Delaware); Jones, Rinehimer (Rutgers); 
Van Eeghen, Parr (Colgate); Wilson (Holy 
Cross); cuin (Lehigh); Pukalo (Boston 
University; Durtan (Bucknell; Meyer (La 
fayette); Dietz (Gettysburg). 


Penn State, having won three major 
bowl games in the past four years, is 
headed for another holiday in the sun. 
John Hufnagel, who is dosing in on all 
of State's passing and totaloffense rec 
0г45, may be the most underrated quar- 
terback in the country. The Nittany 
Lions’ defense, which held Texas with- 
out a touchdown in the Cotton Bowl 
game, returns seven starters. Coach Joe 
Paterno's main problem will be finding 
replacements for running backs Lydell 
Mitchell and Franco Harris. This, com 
ined with the arrival of talented rookie 
wide receivers, could mean that Penn 
State will surprise its fans with a hypoed 
asing attack. If the Lions get past 
pnessee in the first game, a distinct 
improbability, they should finish the sea- 
son undefeated. 

Unless, of course, they get bush- 
whacked by West Virginia, The Moun- 
taincers may be the most improved team 
in the country. Eighteen starters return- 
ing from last season are joined by a 

(continued on page 168) 


fiction By STEFAN НЕМ › es there was some- 


thing funny when I woke up. Something unaccustorned. 

The typewriter stood on my desk exactly as I had left 
it; my pipes were lined up in their rack; my trousers lay 
over the chair where 1 had thrown them before going to 
bed. It couldn't be the cognac. 1 drink a glass of cognac 
every night, for my circulation. Nor do 1 smoke pot, 


take hash or go on LSD trips. Susan was here, let's see, 
on Monday; I keep to the golden rule. I haven't mastur- 
bated since 1 turned 17. 

My sense of something's being not quite as it should be 
persisted. I did feel uncomfortable sitting up, 
though my center of gravity had changed its М 
Moving about presented a slight problem, too: 1 was 


he was а male when he went to bed, a female when he woke up—and that was only the beginning 


THE WACHSMUTH SYNDROME . 


RLUSTRATICN BY DON МАМ PUNCHATZ 


PLAYBOY 


bottom-heavy and some weight dragged at 
my chest. I scratched my mustache. 

Mustache. 

Where on earth was my mustache? 

I rushed to the mirror. That mirror, 
full-length, framed in mahogany, was 
bought at a good store; I knew I could 
trust it. And 1 knew there was no other 
person in the room whose image could 
b? reflected in the glass, just me. 

Me? 

A person can always be identified by 
his teeth. The teeth in the mirror were 
definitely mine; I saw the two inlays and 
the familiar bridgework. The nose also 
belonged to me, though it seemed a 
lide less rugged Шап yesterday, and 
cuter. So were the eyebrows mine, and 
the eyes, grayish green, with yellow speck- 
les in the irises. 

My fingers trembled as I unbuttoned 
my pajamas. The breasts in the mirror 
weren't bad as breasts go, with a pair of 
dandy nipples that would have interest- 
ed me on another woman. 

Another woman? . . . I was a тап! 

I reached down to my crotch. 

Jesus! 

1 nearly tore my pajama trousers pull- 
ing them down. I looked. | took a 
second look. It couldn't be true. Not 
that the thing I had owned had been 
out of the ordinary in size or shape and 
an object of special admiration on the 
part of Susan or any of the other girls, 
but it had served, and I had liked hav- 
ing it. For a moment, I had the wild 
notion that some mad surgeon had oper- 
ated on me during the night without 
my permission, and I felt for the inci 
sion. There was no incision. There was 
just the well-known aperture. 


Dr. Tauber was the family physician. 

Dr. Tauber had brought me into this 
world. My mother used to delight in 
telling me how Dr. Tauber came into 
the room, stepped to her bcdside and 
proclaimed, "It's a boy. A very fine little 
boy!" 

Dr. Tauber, therefore, must know what 
I did or did not have to start with. 

Getting dressed proved a bit awkward. 
I had a bra somewhere that one of 
Susan's predecessors had left, but it 
proved too small. My derrière barcly fit 
into the seat of my trousers, my jacket 
iously in front. I decided to 
wear an overcoat despite the warm, sunny 


said Dr. Tauber, "have you 
changed. Goes to show you why the po- 
lice frown on this hirsute fashion. You 
take off your mustache, you're а changed 
man. 

"Changed man,” I said. “I wish it were 
just that.” 

He dug with his finger in his ear as 
though he had water on his eardrum. I 
noticed that my voice had slid up nearly 
an octave; I was a contralto 
I said, “I'm in trouble." 


He looked worried and puzzled. 

"You've got to help me, Doc. There's 
something I don't know how to tell you, 
but it's pretty terrible." 

"Now, now," he said, "it won't be that. 
bad. T pulled you through the German 
measles and through the mumps; | set 
several of your bones; I cured that nasty 
lite infection of yours; I'll uy to take 
care of your present complaint. Open 


arted undressing. “It’s all over me. 

"What's all over you?” 

1 stood before him. 

His face changed color. His mouth 
opened and closed like a sick fish's. 

"I told you I was in bad trouble," 1 
said in an auempt to help him over his 
shock. 

“Madam,” he said, when he could talk 
. "I'm sure I don't know what you 
дей pulling оп me by impersonat- 
ing a young friend of mine, a male 
friend. 1f——" 

"Look, Doc" I interrupted gently, 
"see the scar on my arm? You made that 
incision when I was three months old. It 
saved my life. Now look ас my foot—no, 
the other one. The third toe overlaps 
the fourth. You know I was born with 
that; it runs in the family." 

He nodded. 

I told him a few more things that 
only he and I could know. I mentioned 
ту teeth; and if those weren't enough, I 
said, the Army must have a set of finger- 
prints that would prove that I was І. 

“But in the Army you were a man.” 
he said, pained. 

“And now I appear to be a woman. 
"That's why I've come to you.” 

He approached me hesitantly and felt. 
my mammae. ‘They were genuine enough, 
none of that silicone or whatever they use 
on a plastic job. 

"But if you are what you are now"— 
he grew excited. "and if you were what 
we know you were, then this is—stupen- 
dous! It’s unique! I'll do to medical 
science what the splitting of the atom 
did to physics We must take you to 
Wachsmuth 

I felt distinctly apprehensive at the 
prospect of playing to medical science 
the part that the first split atom has 
played to physics. 

“Wachsmuth is your man, Every her- 
maphrodite in town has been through 
hands" 

But 1 don't think I'm а hermaphro- 
" | mentioned. 

"What you are is up to Wachsmuth to 
determine. Maybe we'll have to find а 
new term. Maybe there's a complete new 
development of which you're the first 
example: а new Adam." 

“А new Eve," I said. “May I dress now?” 

Profesor Anatol Wachsmuth, M.D., 
D. Lit, etc, was cool and dispas 
sionate, a man whose scientific approach 


to things seemed both to have formed 
his character and to have marked his 
face. Yet I saw him tense as Dr. Tauber 
got deeper into my story 

Dr. Tauber stuck to the facts, leaving 
the conclusions to his famous colleague. 
Professor Wachsmuth asked a few brief 
que: Had I been getting any hor 
mones, orally or by injection? Had 1 
during the past month consumed 
thing out of the ordinary—any foreign. 
especially Oriental, foods or potions th 
were previously unknown to me? Had 1 
to my knowledge been exposed to rad 
tion—X ray, cosmic or otherwise? Had 1 
recently noticed amy unduc growth, or 
shrinkage, of any part of myself? Any 
new and unusual desires, not necessarily 
sexual? 

I denied every one of these in a firm 
but distinctly feminine voice. Professor 
Wachsmuth apparently had anticipated 
my answers he motioned me to his 
obstetrical chair. Aware of my anxiety at 
ту first vaginal, Dr. Tauber held my 
hand while the professor explored all 
those new gadgets of mine, which up to 
then I had only encountered elsewhere. 

"Everything complete,” Professor 
Wachsmuth said finally, “and not a 
trace of the male. Of course, we still 
have to have her—I mean his—hormone 
status." 

He called in his nurse and told her to 
the test tube was 
he himself would 
attend to the analysis And while the 
nurse perforated my vein and drew o 
my nice, darkred blood, he began a 
collequy with Dr. Tauber, some- 
thing about devising a method to deter- 
mine if my psyche had mutated along 
with my organism. 

That was the least of my concerns. 
‘The questions that moved me were of a 
more practical nature. Should 1 con- 
tinue to impersonate my old self, for in 
stance, should J try to act the man 1 по 
longer was? Any public toilet would 
expose me. But if I started wearing 
skirts and high-heeled shoes and let my 
hair grow, 1 would lose many of my 
dients; also, I hated the patronizin 
manner certain judges displayed toward 
female attorneys. There was no end of 
problems. down to learning how to bur- 
ton myself the other way around. 

The two medical men had come to 
some conclusion. Professor Wachsmuth 
waited till I was fully clothed to give his 
opinion. "Your case is entirely new in 
my experience. ГЇ once more check 
through related literature, but I'm fairly 
sure there'll be nothing. Don't misun: 
derstand: The matter is by no means 
hopeless. As soon as we have your hoi 

well design a tentative 
aunent; the definite treat- 
ment will have to wait till we find the 

(continued on page 188) 


after an unrewarding 
stint with brasil *77, 
karen philipp finds 
her way to tus new —— 
О war-comedy series | 
Да: 


In on abrupt coreer switch, Koren 

left Sergio Mendes ond Brasil ‘77 

(nee 66), top, landed о nonsinging role 

аз on Army nurse, Lieutenant Dish, in 

the television version of “M*A*S*H,” 

above center. ” ‘M*A*S*H’ is the first thing 

I've done on film,” she says. “I'm not 

аз bad as! could hove been and 

nol as good as Рт going to be. I'ma 
woman, so of course | соп act. 


multancously convey innocence and 


не scrtrr called for an actress who could 
| sensuality while wearing unflatteri 
virgin capable of tantalizing an entire company of 
More than 100 eager ingénues appeared for the au 
summer-stock neophytes, hopefuls from Council Bluffs recently arrived in California 
by Greyhound and a galaxy of fluft-headed starlets normally seen dancing the funky 
chicken at local discotheques. 


fighting the Kore 
Actors Studio graduates, 


Шому blonde ultimately selected to play the A 
г comedy film M*A*S*H, had 
ive girl on the left 


Karen Philipp. the 
Licutenant Dish, in television's version of the anti 
never belore acted—anywhere. She was best known as the provoca 


whose fingers snapped and torso churned to the sometime bossa-nova rhythms of Sergio 
Mendes and Brasil `66 (later updated to 77). Her harmonizing voice, an integral part of 
the group's Latin-oriented hits like Look of Love, Mais Que Nada and Fool on t 
Hill, had been heard in night clubs, concert dates, television specials, recordings and 
even at a White House gala 

It came as some surprise when the 26-year-old singer announced she was abandon- 
ing her security with the popular combo—after logging nearly 100,000 miles on the 
road across four continents—to pursue the more precarious acting profession. "There's 
no spontaneity anymore,” she explained at the time. “The show I'm performing in 
is prepackaged. It's formula music, sophisticated Muzak. I hate its predictability. Like, 


“Trees, especially great, monstrous 

ones, are nice to look at because 

they're comforting in their sturdiness. 

I's like they've been there and they're 
going lo be there and they know what it's 
ай about. And I like people who have 
been through it all and survived, too. 

Гуе always gone for men who look like 
Saint Bernords. Graying hair and even 

a little paunch suit me fine.” 


the Brazilians have a saying: ‘It doesn't smell good, it doesn’t smell bad, it just doesn't 
smell.” And that's really a drag. To a great degree, being in this group has destroyed 
my interest in music 

What had begun as a Cinderella story four years before was ending in acrimony 
and disillusion. Just four months after graduating from the University of Redlands, 
Karen had responded to an advertisement in Variety, signed a $15,000-а-усаг contract 
with Brasil "06, rehearsed for two weeks and suddenly found herself debuting onstage 
at Manhauan’s Lincoln Center. Her hands were so shaky that she was unable to hold 
the microphone. Many of the words she sang meant little to her, since she had learned 
Portuguese phonetically by listening to records. Karen soon (continued оп page 212) 


“After I split up with one of my boyfriends, 
1 went through the thing of trying 

to prove Г was free again. Tho! lasted 

for about two weeks. By then, I'd 

hod it with waking up in the morning 

next fo someone | didn’t want 

to be with ond trying to figure out 

what to soy after the oronge juice. 

1 like a protective and possessive 

male, someone І con depend оп.” 


PLAYBOY 


“Now, where L equals libido and A equals angle of attack. . . .” 


directions to the wai 


ARE 


зе vou in a geat family, and my 
ladys woman, my lord may probably 
like you, although you are not half so 
handsome as his own lady. In this case, 
take care to get as much out of him as 
you can; and never allow him the small- 
est liberty, not the squeezing of your 
hand, unless he puts a guinea into it; so 
by degrees, make him pay accordingly 
for every new attempt, doubling upon 
him in proportion to the concessions 
you allow, and always struggling, and 
threatening to ery out, or tell your lady, 
although you receive his money; five 
guineas for handling your breast is a 
cheap pennyworth, although you seem 
10 resist with all your might; but never 
allow him the last 100 
guiness, or а settlement of 20 pounds а 
year for lile. 

In such а family, if you arc handsome, 
you will have the choice of three lov 
the chaplain, the steward, and my lord's 
gentleman. 1 would advise you to chuse 
the steward; but, if you happen to be 
young with child by my lord, you must 
take up with the chaplain. 1 like my 
lord's gentleman the least of the three 

I must caution you particularly 
inst my lord's cldest son: if you are 
dextrous cnough, it is odds that you may 
draw him in to marry you, and mak 
you a lady; if he be a common rake, 
or à fool (and he must be one or ihe 
other), but, if the former, avoid him like 
Satan, for he stands in less awe of 
mother, than my Jord doth of i 
nd, after 10,000 promises, you will get 
nothing from him, but a big belly, or a 
ар. and probably both t 
If you are so happy as to wait on a 
young lady with a great fortune, you 
must be an ill manager if you cannot 
get 500 or 600 pounds for disposing of 
her. Put her often in mind, that she is 
rich enough to make any man happy; 


that there is no real happiness but in 
love; that she hath liberty to chuse 
wherever she pleaseth, and not by the 


direction of parents, who never give 
allowances for an innocent passion; that 
there are a world of handsome, fine, 
sweet young gentlemen in town, who 
would be glad 10 die at her feet; that 
the conversation of two lovers is heaven 
upon earth; that love like death equals 
all conditions; that И she should cast her 
eyes upon а young fellow below her in 
birth and estate, his marrying her would 
him 


ma gentleman; that you saw. 
yesterday оп the Май, the prettiest en- 
sign; and, that if you had 40.000 pounds 


it should be at his service. Take cave 
that everybody should know what lady 
you live with; how great a favourite you 
are: and, that always takes your 
advice. Go often to St. James's Park, the 
fine fellows will soon discover you, and 
contrive to slip a letter into your sleeve 
or your bosom; pull it out in a fury, and 


she 


ihrow it on tlie ground. unless you find 
at least two guineas along with it; but 
in that case, seem not to find it, and to 
think he was only playing the wag with 
you: When you come home, drop the 
letter carelessly in your lady's chamber; 
she finds it, is angry; protest vou know 
nothing of it, only vou remember, that a 
gentleman in the park struggled to kiss 
you, and you believe it was he that put 
the leuer in your sleeve ог pettycoat; 
id, indeed, he was as pretty a man. as 
ever she saw: that she may burn the 
lener if she pleaseth. I your lady be 
wie, she will some other paper 
before you. read the lener when 
you are gone down 

If you serve а lady who is a litle 
disposed to gallantries, you will find it a 
point of great prudence how to пъ 
Three things are necessary. First, how 
lady: secondly. how to 
t suspicion in her husband, or 
the family: and lastly, but princi- 
pally, how to make it most for your own 
advantage. To give vou lull directions 
in this important. affair would require a 
large volume. АП assignations at home 
e dan both to your lady and 


bur 
and 


re 


стоп 


Ribald Classic 


from Jonathan Swift's 
Directions to 
Servants, 1745 


yourself; and therefore contrive as much 
as possible, to have them in a third 
place; especially if your lady, as it 
а hundred odds, entertains more lov- 
ers than one, each of whom is often 
more jealous than a thousand husbands 
and, very unlucky rencounters may of- 
ten happen under the best management. 
1 need mot warn you to employ your 
ood offices chiclly in favour of those, 
whom you find most liberal; yet. if your 
lady should happen to cast an суе upon 
andsome footman, you should be 
generous enough to bear with her hu- 
mour, which is no singularity, but a very 
natural appetite: It is still the safest of 
H home intrigues, and was formerly the 
least suspected, until of lue years it 
own more common. The great 

is, lest this kind of gentry, deal 
ing too often in bad ware, may happen 
not to be sound; and then, your lady 
and you arc in а very bad way, although 
not altogether desperate. 

Bur, to say the truth, I confess it is 
a grat presumption in me, to offer 
you any instruction in rhe conduct of 
your lady's amours, wherein your 
whole sisterhood is already so expert. ED 165 


ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND 


YOU CAN'T SEND A KID UP IN A CRATE LIKE THAT! ... MARK ME, DOC- 
TOR, YOU'RE TAMPERING WITH NATURE. ... FOR MANY MOONS МУ 
PEOPLE HAVE LIVED AT РЕАСЕ.... WHY DON'T YOU LET ME HAVE 
THAT GUN, MY SON? ... GREAT SILVER BIRD COME BYE-UM-BYE. .. . 
OH, DADDY, SOMETIMES І THINK THERE HAS TO BE MORE TO LIFE 
THAN CRUISING ON OUR YACHT. ... THERE'S ONLY ONE THING LOWER 


THAN A COYOTE—AND THAT'S A SHEEPMAN. ... YOU CAN'T BE THE 
FRECKLE-FACED LITTLE BRAT WITH THE PIGTAILS? . .. | WANT YOU 
OUT OF TOWN BY SUNDOWN, CANTRELL. . . . SOMEDAY I'LL MAKE 


YOU EAT THOSE WORDS OR MY NAME ISN'T LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN! 


а four-star quiz to separate the late-show fanatic from the to-movie dilettante 


he а 


ee tay 
i mts: 
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By BRIAN VACHON Eve 
television began running old mo 
which is ever since television. people 
have bee mg up with Late Show 
trivia games—until the games themse 
have become trivial. Anyone with a n 
mally functional memory remembers 
that Dooley Wilson played you know 
what in Casablanca and that William 
Powell and Myrna Loy were the origi- 
mal Nick and Nora Charles. The games, 
like the suffer 
exposure, There are over 17.300 movies 
currently available to television viewers, 
but the collective di 
is uniquely sparse. Most Late Show 
statements produce automatic Late 


since 


є 


novies, from over- 


alog in most of them 


Show responses, and therein lies the true 
test of the TVanovie connoisseur. He 
can spot the proper cliché in a crowd. 
He not only knows that the sentiment 
hose drums, (hat monotonous rhythm 
—its driving me crazy" is dialog from 
King Solomon's Mines, Mogambo and 
half а dozen other white-hunter jungle 
movies; he also knows just what phrase 
triggers the crazed coward to make that 
admission. 

Here is a list of 20 statements with 
perfectly reasonable responses following 
each. Only one of the given responses, 
however, is cinematographically correct 
in the creed of the Late Show. The ex- 
pert wouldn't miss one. The journeyman 


viewer shouldn't miss more than three, 
and even the casual buff ought to get 
more than 12 right. Go rate thyself. 


Statement: “АВ, come on, fellas, Give 
me a break, will ya?” 

Response A: “OK, OK. Just quit 
your whining, Tony. We'll take an- 
other look at that repair estimate: 
Response B: "Gee, since you put it 
that way—certainly.” 

Response C: “Sure. Just like the 
break you gave Shorty.” 


. Statement: "Why on earth do you 


suppose he acted that way?” 

Response A: “I don't know. May- 
be he's just very sensitive about 
fag jokes." (continued on page 194) 
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PIGSKIN PREVIEW 


tremendous group of sophs up from the 
best freshman team in the school's history. 
Bernie Сашн, a solid proven quarter 
back, will throw to some of the top 
receivers in America, Two brawny Мис: 
chip sophomore tackles, John ("Trce" 
Adams and Jeff Merrow, lead the de- 
Tense. Coach Bobby Bowden will have to 
rebuild the offensive line, but there's 
ial available. It will be a 
‚ very good ycar Morgantown, 
Stanford on September 30 and Penn 
State on October 28 will be the only 
major threats to an undefeated season. 
Both Army and Navy will be much 
improved, and it's about time; the East- 
em military academies have been far 
behind the Air Force Academy in recent 
seasons. The final shoot-out between the 
two teams on December 2 should be an 
еріс struggle in the best tradition of this 
legendary meeting. The optimism in An- 
napolis is heady. Navy watchers insist 
this could be the finest Navy squad since 
Roger Staubach led the Middies to na- 
tional ranking in 1963, Nineteen starters 


retur; among them, Lamy (“Super 
suatcher") Van Loan, who as a sopho- 
Naval 


more was the best receiver in 
Academy history. Van Loan 1 
good quarterbacks to get th 
him, and the passers, in turn, operate 
behind a veteran offensive li will 
be even beuer with the arrival of 
tional soph center George Markuli: 
other newcomer to watch is speedy 
Cleveland Cooper, whose outside run- 
ning will keep defenses from conc 
ing too much on the passing attack. If 
the Midshipmen can avoid a repeat of 
last injuries, which sidelined a 
dozen staring players, Navy could be 
one of the surprise teams in the coun 

Army could enjoy i 
the Cadets cam get past their first two 
games, with Nebraska and ‘Texas ASM, 
without too much physical damage. 

During the pregame ceremonics of the 
me. Army quarterback Kingsley 
Fink will be made honorary citizen 
ion 
у be the high point of 
the Cadets. Army will held 
a tough veteran defense built around 
defensive end Steve Bogosian. Their two 
capable quarterback: wd se 
southpaw Dick Atl ve the Са 
dets а respectable pass attack. 

Syracuse сап be much stronger this 
fall by merely avoiding a repetition of 
anything like last year’s injury situation, 
which claimed 24 players from the first 
two units for part or all of the seasoi 
Few teams have the depth to surv 
such adversity. Syracuse had insipid run- 
ning last year due to a lack. of outside 
speed. But this year Greg Allen, who 
was out all last scason with hepatitis, 
should change that. The Orangemen 
may have their best running attack since 


(continued from page 151) 


Lany Csonka starred in '67. Still, the 
most productive offensive weapon may 
turn out to be sophomore бе оа! 
kicker Bernie Ruoll. ‘The Orange d. 
fense was gutted by graduation, but 
fabulous tackle Joe Ehrn (a wo- 
time вглувоу All-America) returns fully 
healed, and he is defensive unit all 
by himself. 

Boston College will have a tough time 
duplicating last season's 9-2 record, be- 
cause most of the defenders, who were 
largely responsible for that success, grad- 
uated. There are plenty of replacements 
on hand, but they are mostly in 
enced. Junior Gary Marangi will 
the quarterback duti 
have a great arm and needs only c 
experience to become established. TE all 
the youngsters learn. quickly, this could 
be another big year at the Heights. 

The Villanova team blew its chances 
for a fine season in 771, which means 
some rebuilding is in order this fall, 
‘The attack platoon will be green, but 
the defense, led by talented. pass stealer 
Frank Polito, will be mean, strong and 
quick. 

Pittsburgh fans, after years of futility, 
despair and high, unrealized prospects, 
will notice а dillerence this season, not 
only on the scoreboard but in the back- 
ch Carl DePasqua has installed 
bone offense to take advan- 
personnel, which includes a 
large supply of 
receivers. Yet 


ners and very few 
woclul lick of depth in 


both lines will probably preclude any 
improvement over last ord. 

105 going to be a the Ivy 
League, largely bei n excellent 
number of seniors. This is the group 


recruited the year Calvin Hill of Yale 
nd Marty Domres of Columbia were 
firstround pro draft choices, an event 
that destroyed. the long-standing myth 
that Ivy League players were always 
ignored by the pros. Since then, the 
Ivies have gotten a large share of the 
available prep school muscular intellects. 

Columb nd Dartmouth will fight it 
out for the title, with Harvard, Yale, 
Cornell and (surpr 
not far behind. TI 
be decided in the Columbia-Dartmouth 
ame on November 1. The Indians will 
have a slight edge in that one solely 
because it will be played in Hanover, 
nd the home-field advantage seems to 
be a big factor in the Ivy League. 

The Dartmouth players, unaccus- 
tomed to much serious competition from 
rest of the League, were shaken out 
compl ast fall's loss to 
lumbia. T year, the Indi: 
experienced and, miffed by № 
share the ‘71 title with Cornell, they 
also have incentive. 


bly 


t Ivy League fans are in 
New York Columbia has its best 
team in 2: the result of a 
new aggressive recruiting program, Last 
years team, dubbed The Cardiac Kids 
because of its propensity for winning 
close games, was made up for the most 
part of juniors; as a result, 17 of the 22 
starters are back, all presumably strong: 
er and smarter. The only possible prob- 
lem spots are the interior offensive line 
and the running game. И the runners 
are merely good cnough to take some of 
the pressure off а premium passing at- 
tack, Ше Lions could terrorize Ше 
" mbia fans would at long 
last have something to talk about besides 
the 1934 Rose Bowl win over 
The main question above Cayuga's 
the season opens is how well 
Со survive the loss of Ed М 
naro. Probably very well, but it will be a 
vastly different club, W 
the most productive runner 


The happies 


a college 
history, the attacking unit will be less 


potent, The defensive team, fortunately, 
will be tough as nails 

Last season, Harvard started slowly 
under new head coach Joe Restic, 
gained momentum as the season pro 
gressed and finished with a sound drub- 
bing of Yale in what to be 
known in Bean Томи as The Ga 
анс of that squad returns, 
the entire ollensive backfield. Depth in 
the offensive backfield will be a serious 
problem, but the defenders will be 
tougher than Ted ПеМиз and 
Rich Gatto best pair of 
running backs in the Ivies. 

Ace runner Dick Jauron has been 
Yale's major weapon for the past two 
years and should get some help this 
season from three promising sopho- 
mores, Rudy Green, Tyrell Hennings 
and Tom Clauss, The passing will be 
better if coach Carm Cozza cin finally 
settle on a starting quaterback (last 
year he used three different ones). Fi- 
ther of two soplis, Tom Doyle ог Bob 
Sotta, could be the a Another 
sophomore, a super one, is former Wis- 
consin All-America Alan Ameche's son 
Brian, who will help beef up a flaccid 
defensive line. How well ай these new- 
comers perform will determine the Elis’ 
f 


ever. 
should be th 


be 


wer. 


The most improved team in the 
League will be Pennsylvania: with a lit- 
Че luck, the Quakers could be in the 
thick of the title race, provided, of 
course, lux year’s incredible string of 
bad breaks (both kinds), which turned 
a promising season into a 2-7 disaster, 
doesn't recur. Тот Pinto is a splendid 
quarterback and his prime target, Don 
Chane, a top-rank тесе 


Princeton will be the only Ivy team 
weaker than Last year, mostly because of 
а decimated defense. A good offensive 

(continued on page 221) 


BACK TO CAMPUS 


cur annual look at new fashion directions for the coming college year 


uin BY ROBERT L.CRBRN 


IN THE PAST, it was possible for us to offer counsel on collegiate wardrobe 
needs with a fair degree of regional асипе 


astern undergrads were uadi- 
tionally the most fashion-conscious, with the South coming in a close second, 
Midwesterners, predictably, were middle of the road, neither too relaxed 
nor too dressy. Southwe: Е 
to-blazers crowd and the wild bunch, who (text concluded on page 188) 


rs were divided into two camps—the let 


Below, left to right: Acrylic pullover, by Spider Sportsweor, $16, polyester and cotton 
shirt, by Monhatian, $9.50, ond pleated slacks, by A. Smile, $13; suede jacket, by Pe- 
ters Sportswear, $60, ring-neck sweeter, by Himoloya, $11, ond slacks, by Live-Ins, $11. 
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Above, left to right Brushed-denim 
blazer, $25, and matching slacks, $13, both 
by Landlubber, Shetland crewneck, by Fo- 
rum Sportswear, $18, and Kodel-cotton 
shirt, by Manhattan, $10; knit pullover, by 
Himalaya, $15, knit shirt, by Enro, $14, and 
brushed-cotton-card bell-bottoms, by Levi 
Strauss, $9: sueded split-cowhide jacket, 
by El Toro Brovo, $60, U-neck Астап 
knit sleeveless sweater, by Spider Sports- 
wear, $12, paisley-print cotton shirt, by 
Byron Britton for Aetna, $11, and cordu- 
roy tweed slacks, by Live-Ins, $12. Right, 
left ta right: Wool-blend bomber jacket 
with polyester lining and trim, by Wind- 
breaker/Van Heusen, $35, Orlon knit 
turtleneck, by Gant, $14, ond wool. 
blend meltan jeans, by Paul Ressler, $19; 

it-cowhide belted safari jacket, by Levi 
Strauss, $80, striped turtleneck, by Barclay 
Knitwear, $7, and tartan wool slacks, by 
Pendletan, $29. Opposite page: Cracheted 
sweater vest, by Gordon Gregory, $22, 
broadcloth shirt, by Enro, $10, and cot- 
ton wide-legged slacks, by Live-Ins, $12, 


Above, left to righ Houndstooth- 
check cotton corduroy three-piece suit 
with notched lopels, hocking flap pockets, 
reversible vest ond deep side vents, by 
Brookfield, $80, worn with glen-ploid poly- 
ester ond cotton shirt with long-pointed 
collar, by Hathaway, $16, ond plaid wool 
tie, by Chest Knots, $7.50; wool-flonnel 
single-breasted two-button suit with 
notched lapels, deep center vent and 
slightly flored leg bottoms, by Stanley 
Blacker, $125, plus torton shirt with long- 
pointed collor and two-button cuffs, by 
Monhation, $10, and polyester tie, by 
Gont, $8.50. Left: Bold-ploid wool pea 
jocket with fully quilted lining, by Europe 
Craft, $50, wool bouclé turtleneck, by 
Pendleton, $21, and matte-finished cow- 
hide jeons with flared leg bottoms, by 
Ibex for Europa Sport, $75. Right: Ploid 
wool duffel coot with toggles ond 
potch pockets, by Stuort Nelson for Stan- 
ley Blacker, $125, Shetlond cable-knit 
turtleneck, by McGregor, $22.50, ond 


corduroy slacks, by Mr. Wrangler, $8. 
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STONE COLD FEVER „аон page 150) 


bodi—so 
He remembers. 

n himself and the 
nd of the 


the rent and f 
the $1800 melted. fast. 
deep affection. bewe: 
kid, but it didn’t survive the 


ding Ше 


money. No question that Ше kid would 
s. So when he got 
ed, 


be gone when it w 
down to the last couple of hundi 
Gene started thinking about New York, 
where, word had it, dope was dicap and 
tricks were easy. 

1 bought enough dope in Baltimore to 
last a day or two after Г got to New 
York, Eight bags, $80 worth. But 1 was 
always used to having the kid hit me. I'd 
always йе and hed always hit me. So 
once | was on Ше bus 1 had to hit 
myself the first time. Luckily Г had good 
veins then. But 1 realized 1 didn't have 
him to depend on. And Га been in New 
York before, but it was weird to realize 
I was going to a strange place to get 
narcotics cheaper. You don't have no- 
body going out and buying it for you. 
You gotta make the money yourself. You 
gotta buy it yourself. You gotta hit your- 
selj. And it worried me. 

Springtime in New York, sweet Cen- 
1961. But Gene wa 
thinking about things other than the 
weather and the Bay of Pigs. He had 
10 figure out a tough town, and he had 
to do it fast. No trouble finding out 
where to hustle—it doesn't get more 
obvious than 42nd Street—but turnin 
up a new connection belore the lady lelt 
him in knots was another story. J was 
running almost completely out of dope. 
In five or six hours 1 had to find more. 
When you're not known in New York 
its hard to score, especially if you're 
white—because most of your dope is 
controlled by your Puerto Ricans, Cu- 
bans and Negroes, But finally 1 met a 
few hustlers and ofjered them $20 to 
introduce me lo a connection. This onc 
person look те оп 56th Street between 
Ninth and Tenth Avenue, which at that 
time was dope heaven in mid-Manhat- 
tan, and 1 bought a bundic—23 five- 
dollar bags for $75. 

It turned out New York wasn't such a 
tough game to play—not а 
He had a connec 
was fresh meat for 0 
Street, keeping ahead of the habit 
amounted to scoring а couple of tricks 
every day. So life was mainly hanging 

in marked.down gadgerstore. door 
pissed for 
look: in Times Square Fascina 
пог, long dead hours of red 
and flashing, lights; in 50- 
houses, filling up holes with 
uns. 

Most days, if 1 had the bread, ГА buy 
ту dope and go to the Keystone Hotel, 
which is a cheap flophouse. I'd take my 
works and go up there and take off 
around 11 al night. That means I've got 
the room until nine o'clock in the morn- 


ing, So I'd nod out for a while, but 
then 1 had to think about my wake-up. 
Which means I've got to get out on the 
street and make enough money before 
four or five in the morning—thal’s when 
the pushers во home—because before 
going to sleep Гис got to take off again. 
Also when I wake up. 

Down to 42nd Street. If there ain't no 
tricks, a lot of times the way I made my 
money is stand in front of а movie. 
use me, sir, 1 need a quarter 10 get 
imo the movie” Couple of hours there 
and yon usually have enough for half a 
half, which is 815, and you get. eight 
bags of heroin. 

But if it’s a really slow night and I'm 
gelling uptight, ГА have to resort to 
getting with somebody and taking some- 
Dody off. If I'm going to be sick in a 
couple oj hours, ГИ find somebody in 
the same shape I'm in. And then we'll 
prowl the city like a couple of cats. I'm 
a follower, not a leader. But 1 always 
have a straight razor stashed someplace. 

Usually people use a KS knife that 
you can buy in New York. Myself, 1 
prefer straight razors. They look wicked. 
1 cut the person a little bit, Г don't cut 
them that bad. I let the blood run down 
their little throat a little bit and I put it 
to them: “Baby, Рт a junkie. I'm sick, 
me and my pariner are sick; now ij you 
don't come up with some cash ГИ cut 
your throat from ear lo ear In the 
meantime, they go to their throat and. 
е the blood—it could be just a шие 
nick—and they'll come up with their 
socks, their shoes, their shorts, anything 
before they let themselves get cut. 

1 used to usc a blank pistol until a 
guy challenged me one time. He said, "I 
don't give a fuck if you got a pistol or 
not, you ain't takin? me off," and started 
toward me. Bui my partner, he had а 
knife, and he didn’t Juck around. Guy 
started coming, and my buddy stabbed 
him good right in the leg. “Well, now 
what are you going to do? Next stab ГЇЇ 
cut your fucking throat." When the guy 
went down, my buddy hit him alongside 
of the head, reached in his pockets and 
helped himself—not only the money, 
took his watch, credit. cards, rings. We 
stomped him a couple of times and left 
him there. The guy was stupid. If an 
addict gets sick enough to take you off, 
what's more imporlant? A few dollars 
that you can make back ог your life? 1 
figure your life is. Bul some guys are a 
little nutty upstairs. They ain't coming 
up with that fucking money until they 


get hut. Then after they get hurt 
theyre meek as a lamb. You know, 


“Here, take it, please don't hurt me по 
more," Tears, all that shit. 

That sort of thing didn't happen very 
often, Gene says but he has enough 
stories to make you wonder. And the 
other stories he telly about the time 


until his frst dope bust in 1068 fall 
together into a mostly broken picture of 
Gene riding the street roller coaster, 
zapped through plenty ol levels and across 
lots of sp. gue about it now, 
probably because there were few of the 
ht terrible moments that string to- 
gether as his memory. He tells about more 
down times than he realizes, but even if 
it came to taking somebody olf once in a 
while, he always made enough to s 
ht—fine junkie slang lor having 
h heroin in you to feel good. For 
. Gene had figured out 
the system and it worked. 

Instead of being like the other kids 
on 42nd Street, wearing a light pair of 
Levis and a shirt, Га be standing 
dressed in a suit oul front of the Astor 
Fd stand there and somebody would 
walk up and ask me if ГА like to go out 
to eat—and they didn't take те to no 
cheap place, they took те to a nice 
place. Sometimes I would wind up going 
to plays with them. ГА very seldom get 
less than half a hundred. Plus the educa- 
tion and the food and the drinks I was 
obtaining from them was worth a lot 
more. T have a fifth-grade education, but 
my speech and the way 1 want to talk 
and the way I know how to order at a 
yestaurant—I know how 10 conduct my- 
self like a person with a college educa- 
tion would want to. And 1 learned this 
from being with older people who has 
taste and who has an education, Г 
picked it up. 


I found Jaime, this Spanish boy, in 


the middle of 111th Street and Park 
Avenue, where they'll cut your fucking 
throat for a dime, И they think you've 
got a dime on you. 1 used to hide my 
money in my shorts and keep a 
den in ту 


ockel—so if 1 got robbed 1 
man, this is all 1 got. I 
was оп ту way lo score.” They make 
you take off your shoes, but том times 
they won't look in your shorts. So I got 
took off a couple of times up there, and 
afler one time 1 met Jaime and told him 
about it. He said, “ГИ cop for you,” and 
for some reason 1 just trusted him. 1 
told him 1 didn’t have no place to take 
off except way downtown, and he said, 
“Thats all riglt —I live right here in 
the projects.” So we went over to his 
apartment. His mother was setting there, 
and his younger. brother, and we went 
right to his bedroom and I fired there 
and T got very high. In fact T got so high 1 
couldn't leave. So 1 stayed. Ended up liv- 
ing there for a long time. I supported his 
habit and everything else. He never had 
to go out and worry about where his next 
bag of dope was gonna come from, Balti- 
more revisited, only this time for six yea 


* 


1 saw that movie “Midnight Cowboy.” 
A lol of it is wry phony. The guy 
basically wasn't that bad-looking, and ij 


“Г wanted to be a photographer, but I kept cutting their heads off." 
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he had a brain in his head he could 
have made it. It showed the guy wasn't 
lazy, because he worked as a dishwasher 
bejore he got on that bus. And if you 
get uptight in New York there's akways а 
job to find. Anybody that wants to work 
in this country can work, They might 
not get the best job, but they'll get 
enough, In New York а dishwasher 
makes $16 а day. Now, that will buy you 
eight bags of heroin, And unless you got 
а habil a mile long, eight bags is gonna 
straighten you out. 


1 was lending bar in Chicago, some- 
where around 1965. I'd stay їп New 
York in the apartment wilh Jaime for 
eight or nine months, and then Га get a 
wild hair up my ass, E gotta get out. You 
get to feeling like the city wants to cave 
in on уои. Sometimes I'd go alone and 
sometimes Jaime and I'd take some nar- 
colics and get on a bus, take a vacation. 
This one time in Chicago was when I 
first started out in leather. And sadism 
and masochism, By maintaining male 
prostitution and everything, life started 
getting kind of dull to me. So I was 
looking for something different in sex- 
ual relationships. And 1 got the терша- 
tion of being what you call a very far-out 
masochist. Tie me down and hit me 
а couple of times with a belt just didn't 
do it for те. Plus I was firing narcotics 
at the same time, so I could take тоте 


pain and more torture and punishment 
than the average person, even the avere 
age masochistic type. 1 dug it and 1 was 
getting puid for it at the same time. The 
rales were greal, I made six brand-new 
motorcycles in two years. 

The roller coaster started down the 
Jong last hill in 1968. Because his years 
on the street were beginning 10 show, 
Gene couldn't count on making it hus- 
ting anymore. So he pot 
waiter fe New York restu 
that doesn't ask tco many questions, 
pays by the day and tikes its chances. In 
the one where Gene worked, near "Times 
Square, several ой ers and the 
cook were also junkies, which meant that 
customers frequently found waiters stand- 
ng over them too zonked to take their 
order or were handed food overcooked 
by at least a healthy nod. The connec- 
tion was in a pool hall upstairs, and it 
was all pretty cozy until a 
ager showed up who decided t 
the way to run a restaurant 
ody. Gene is still a little indignant 
about it, 


job as a 


new man- 


ds far as getting into hospitals to 
get drugs, I think I originated the 
swallowing-razor-blades bit. 
back to making all the same 
old moves, but Ше: "t enough to 
support two habits, And then one empty 


“Well, if you don't want any cookies, how about a 
nice litile set of cupcakes?” 


night after the bars were all closed. 
broke, nobody around to hustle, nobody 
even to take off, Gene started going sick, 
bowels threatening to explode, cramps 
like little vicious fish swimming through 
ch. He sat down in a doorw:ty 
it ош. There wasn't much time 
before he'd be a shuddering mess, and 
ny of the 
hustles, A new one was needed, 
cam you get dope wh 
broke? There's got to be a p 
hospitals. 

He went to an all-night drugstore à 
bought a package of razor blades. С 
side, he stopped. under a light 
wrapped them. He took a fe 
the edges against а brick wall, snapped 
them in pieces and swallowed tli And 
headed straight for the n reency 
тоот. He was moving to a new level. 

As soon as a surgeon looks at it in ан 
X ray he says, "Oh, ol, we have to 
operate.” I say, “Doc, I don't give a fuck 
а you do, just give me а shot, you 
know, straighten” те out" And you 
know that doctor is going to order that 
shot. But this is whal puzzles me, even 
after talking to psychiatrists: After I got 
that first shot, knowing it would last six 
or cight hours, all 1 would have had to 
done was get up off the fucking table 
and put on my clothes. Тит mound 
and say, “See you later, Doc,” and walk 
ош. Because I knew I dulled the razor 
blades. But something made me lay on 
that table. 

А few days 
down from his 
smaller daily do: 


the city was too dead to work 
usual 


abit by w 
of morphine—and 
wearing his first long scar, Gene was on 
the street again and looking to score. A 
week Tater his habit found him again, 
and one night a. few weeks after that he 
was strung out enough to try the razor- 
blade trick again. ‘This time he showed 
up . Vincent's in Lower Manhat- 
tan and they put him in the psychiatric 
ward. As soon as they discharged те, 1 
went to Welfare, picked up a 575 сте 
gency check, went down to 56ih Street 
and copped half a bundle, 12 five-dollar 
bags, for $35, which was very cheap at 
that time, because I knew the dealer. 
OK, І picked up this guy because I had 
no place to go and no outfit—no nee- 
dles, no nothing—and we went to his 
place. T put two bags in a cooker, we 
fired it. 1 didu't get too much of a rush 
or anything, so J says, "Hell, I'll give us 
a thrill; and put four bags in. 1 threw 
up а nice shot and I hit and I fell out. 
1 woke up with him rubbing my chest, 
me gasping jor air, and I said, “Гос 
O.D.ed." He said, "That's ай right, you 
can rest here and come out of it.” And 
I said, “No, man, ГИ die. Get me out ol 
here, get me to St. Vincent’s Hospital.” 

He tells a different versi 
he came to in an ambulance with some 
one rubbing his chest, but in both. В 


in which 


ion 
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shooting buddy dragged him down to 
the street and left him out cold on the 
sidewalk until a squad car came along 
and called the ambulance. Smelling a 
bust, one of the patrolmen tagged along 
on the way to French Polyclinic, and it 
didn't take him long to come up with 
the two bags of dope Gene had tucked 
away in his Jockey shorts, At the hospi 
tal they pumped him full of glucose and 
put him on a ward, handcuffed to the 
bed. He woke up in the morning weaving 
ways to beat the case. Tell the doctor 
something to get out of it. Easy: Z tried 
lo commit suicide. Life is so very hard. 


The doctors swallowed it and shuffled 
him off to Bellevue for observation—but 
not 
against him, Gene was a little late but 


learning 


before the cop pressed charges 


а new game: bugging out. 


aging oul means acting crazy. Get- 
the doctors to say you're а mental 
Incompetent to stand trial. But 
that was my first bust, I didn't know 
much about that back then. So this big 
"You know 
you're on charges. Why don’t you go to 


doctor comes in and says, 


court and get these charges off your 
back Il take cave of you." Well, 
stupid me says all vighi. I didn't really 
have to go. In Ше meantime, I was in 
withdrawal, And the fucking judge gave 
me 60 days. 


Manhattan House of Detention. They 


and u 


put me on the snake floor, 300 addicts 
on one floor. You get them in there that 
are sicker than a fucking dog, hollering, 
yelling, coughing. throwing up, bowels 
breaking. 1 looked around and said this 
place ain’! for me, I got to get out of 
this fucking joint. The only thing I had 
was а comb. So 1 sharpened it up on the 
bars and everything. 1 ran that in this 
vein T had a hole in anyway, from using 


a large needle, and once 1 gol it in 4 
closed my eyes and ripped. Guards come 
by and see me shooting blood out all 
over the place. They put a tourniquet 
on my arm, and I Lied lo take the 
tourniquet off and they slapped те 
around а little bit. Took me down and 
the doctor says, “You could lose your 
feeling in your whole am.” 1 say, "1 
ain't got no feeling in it now” But 1 
really had feeling, 

The doctor who sewed him up sent 
him to Bellevue for X rays, and he was 
then delivered again то the House of 
Detention, where they imended по deal 
with the problem by putting him right 
back where he started, on the snake 
Noor. J suid this shit's just golla cease, 1 
back Hard to say 
where he got a sharp pencil, but he put 
it to his temple and threatened to shove 
nybody even tried coming into the 
. The guard called ihe captain, who 
a social worker who called а 
lady psychiatris—and she made out a 


ain't there. 


oing 


court order that bounced him back to 
Bellevue. 

It took them seven days to detox mc. 
1 went from there to Rikers Island, 
and they put me on what they call C-76. 
Which is а motherfucker. It's like a medi- 
cval jail. Locked up in what they call the 
homo ward, in a cell all by yourself. Yon 
have nothing to read. No cigarettes. All 
you got is fonr blankets. And a fucking 
cell, You have to go there before you're 
transferred to the rock, the prison, which 
is a lot betler. But 1 says, 1 ain't going 
to day here either 

All it took was а trustee, serving food 
from the kitchen, who looked, as Gene 
puts it, а little happy. Nothing to lose 
by trying. so when he walked into the 
cell with the tay, Gene gave him the 
number-one heavy comeon, hands all 
over him, pure hooker in a hurry. Ic was 
а good guess; the trustee decided not to 
rush off. But what 1 was feeling for was 
cigarettes, and I found the pocket and 
kept fucking around, and when the ciga 
rettes came out this razor blade fell on 
the floor, so Г put my foot on it. I took 
his matches, too. And then I said, “You 
ant to call the guard, call him. РИ tell 
him you came in here to rape те and 
this is what you gave me—and we'll sec 
who gets in more trouble." He was very 
mad, but what could he do? He kind of 
kicked my food at me, but 1 didn't give 
а fuck because 1 had my way out. 1 ate 
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my food very slowly and laid back, and 
ohhhhh, I was on lop of the world. 

He dulled the razor blade on the bi 
and when a guard came by shouted to 
get his attention. Grinning at the guard, 
he snapped the razor blade in two and 
dropped it down his throat, a fat goose 
swallowing corn. “Now keep my ass in 
here,” I says. He тап his ass up, and 
about five seconds laler my cell was 
cracked and up came the captain, He 
said, “Oh, you like to swallow razor 
blades, huh?” 1 said, “Yeah, Гое had a 
few operations, and if you want to, 
Captain, you can hit me. Fm ай wired 
up inside—maybe you'll be lucky and 
I'll hemorrhage and die before 1 get to 
the hospital.” So he slapped me a couple 
of limes in the face and said, “Get the 
fucker out of here 10 the doctor. 

‘The institutional pinball chine 
bumped him first to Bellevue. When he 
told them the blade was dulled, they 
found no need to operate, and he 
bounced to the prison mentakobserva: 
tion ward and bounced from there to a 
ward called 1-A, the prison’s homosexual 
row. In his terms, he had won the game. 
Somewhere in a file the prison had 
SUICIDAL TENDENCIES written ler his 
name, and just to be careful that they 
didn't end up with a dead junkie, they 
were keeping him under heavy sedation 
on LA. On three occasions so far— 


s, 


with many morc to come—he had shown 
the institutions that mattered—hospitals, 
cops, the courts—that he was out to 
himself. So he was Officially Suicidal and 
therefore needed. sedation, But all three 
cases were hustles: desperate hustles, may- 
be, hustles that come from a long Пата. 
tion with pain and но special reason to 
love being alive, but hustles still. He 
was getting this bugging-out thing dow 
leaving behind a black cartoon of himself 
in the official records. In a way, it was 
lucky for the prison; to keep him calm, 
they were giving him Nembutals and 
Seconals, but Gene was trading them for 
с 

shoot 


rettes to other inmates who were into 
g them. Gene says he doesn’t like 
a cheap high. 


Basically T do it for narcotics, for the 
attention I get from the doctors and 
everybody, or to beat my cases in court 
—but shall we say most of all to have a 
lot of attention from other people. And 
if the razor blades fuck me up where 1 
might die, I'm not going 1o worry about 
it that much, And it gets you а bug-out 
record. Once you get that, once your 
айотеу knows you've been certified 
mentally incompetent four ar five times, 
it gives him а loophole to have you 
evaluated. again by a psychiatrist. And 


I'm always able to make a psychiatrist 
believe there's something wrong with me 


ог that DE kill myself. But l'm not idly 
joking when 1 say it; they can tell when 
you're idly joking. 

Downhill: Ten days after he got out, 
he was copping some dope in a midtown 
hamburger joint, the kind with spoiled 
yellow-porcelain walls that started out 
white. Copping in a diner under 1000 
watts of fluorescent light isn't the smart 
est way to work, and a narcotics cop 
who happened to be watching proved it 
by busting them both. Gene got dumped 
in the M.O. ward, but he took ont a 
razor blade, sliced а vein in his arm and 
put the pinball machine in action again. 
to Bellevue, to jail, back to Bellevue, to 
court, and out on the sticet—all in a week 

d a half. 


a charge that would have 
we junkie six months to 
The kicker was that he had to 
gn up to be detoxed in a state hospi 
vay. So he went back to Bellevue 
id up there for three weeks, getting 
some rest and losing another habit. 

He wasn't without it long. As soon as 
he was released, Jaime turned him on 
ain. Too chopped up and drained to 
hustle, and with two habits to handle. 
Gene went back to the restaurant chain. 
working double shifts to keep up with 
what they were firing. But then one day 
nish Harlem apartment, Gene 
fell onto a hot 
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“Seems like a nice friendly little neighborhood.” 


radiator, burning himself so badly he 
couldn't work. 

сї and going sid 
old lover named Kevin in 
‘They'd met in 1900, in a North Side gay 
and Gene moved right in with him. 
He says he stayed for a few months and 
split for New York; that they lived 
together off and on after that. It doesn't 
о with his portrait of cons 
y life with Jaime, but Kevin d 
t sending him money—and, between 


he called an 
Chicago. 


k rm for a while, but 
shut him down for 
ny times. Gene saw eve 
ahead of him, way ahead 
finally in resigned. panic 
went to Odyssey House—a therapeutic 
community designed to help junkies 
kick their habits for good, working on 
the assumption that junkies want to kick 
their habits lor good. He had to threaten 
suicide to get in—swallowing rat poison 
in this case—but they took him. After 
two months, though. he couldn't handle 
it anymore—the bility of keeping 
himself clean, the feeling they were try- 
ing to tear his roots out of junk and 
plant ther 
he yan out, straight to Jai 
and a good h 

Down: Less than 2 month 
was on an operating table lcm 
Hospital, paying the heavy admission 
price for three weeks of dope and atten- 


Kevin 
thei 


it back to а game 


t worked. The doctor took out ten 


blades this time and carted Gene off to 
be detoxed. He turned out to be so 
generous and understanding that Gene 
back Гог more of the same when he 
got uptight a month later. 

Then 1 got on this methadone pro- 
gram they had. Had по go down there 
every day and drink methadone, And 
they got me on welfare, $140 every two 
weeks, to pay for apartments. I was 
supposed to be living at the Court Hotel 
on 2)st Sircet, but I no more lived 
there than the man in the moon. 1 had 
а deal with the owner, who was an 
ex-junkie, give him a few dollars and 
he'd hold my checks for me. In the 
meantime, E was staying with Jaime, and 
sometimes shooting galleries and roof- 
tops and different apartments and flop- 
houses, you name it, I've been there. 
dnd Pd take the welfare money, and 
what did I do, Ра go right down to 
Jaime's place and х Well, 1 can't 
shoot heroin because I'm drinking metha- 
done, but I мис can shoot a lot of cocaine 
and amphetamines.” 


Gene celebrated the arrival of 1060 at 
an s & m party in Queens, auld lang 
syne with the whipsand-chains set. It 
was a mistake. Without bothering to ask 


fist, someone slipped him acid carly on, 


and a few hours later, in the first false 
dawn of the new year, he was out in the 
snow nearly naked, doubled over in 
pain, half walking, half crawling to a 
hospital a few blocks away from the 
house. The night comes back to him 
only as an unstrung series of melted acid 
flashes—but at some point, during 
inspired tableau that involved chai 
him to the floor, one of th 
badly ruptured Gene's intestinal tract. 
in keeping with the tone of the 
there to deal with it 
с had three or four 


as best he could. G 
bags of heroin with him, so he fired that 


to dull the teeth tearing 
But he still hurt so much when he 
getting dressed that he just said fuck it 
and headed out into the cold. 

1 remember that somebody opened up 
the front door of the hospital, and then 
1 was on a stretcher, screaming out of 
my mind for painkiller, with four or five 
doctors wheeling те someplace, and 
they were running, not walking. They 
gave me something, but it didn't faze 
me, so 1 told them I was а narcotic 
addict and how much I was shooting. 
They brought out another shot, it must 
have been something to knock you out, 
because that’s the last thing I can re- 
member. When I woke up again, the 
doctor said I had to have an emergency 
operation or I'd die from hemorrhaging 
inside, so I signed a piece of paper for 
the operation. I was in a coma for three 
weeks afterward. Nurse said later. they 
almost gave me up for dead, had the 
chaplain im giving me last ries and 
everything. But they gave me another 
operation, and luckily with God's help 1 
woke up from it. But in the meantime I 
went down from 180 pounds to 124 
pounds. 

Not long after that Gene realized 
that he couldn't handle New York any- 
more. Only rarcly could he afford the 
lady, and even her gaudy friends were 
getting harder and harder to come by 
Most of the time, he stuck stat 
straight with methadone, and hav 
show up every day to drink the stuff w 
one of those xible duties 
him crazy То make  walking.around 
money, since he was тоо butchered and 
to work, much less hustle, he 
picked up a Navy uniform and а crew. 
cut. and прап ей full time. But 
n't enough; he'd been around too 
long. Too many people—cops. pushers, 
doctors, tricks—knew him too well, 
‘Time to move the act. 

T was uptight when 1 got into Chica- 
go. 1 took the last methadone I had on 
the bus, and it started to wear off. 1 
started to get sick, and I didn't know 
what sick was until I started getting sick 
on a methadone sick. Из twice as bad as 
a.. you ache, man, you ache all over. 
The stuff gets in your bones or some- 
thing, So I was uptight, I started going 


w 


around, went to about 13 hospitals, and 
nobody would help me. You know, 
“We're sorry about that, were not al- 
lowed to give il oul, we don’t have no 
beds.” This was before T was on welfare 
here, so I didn't have по green card, 
medical card. Finally found my way over 
to Cook County Hospital and I talked 
10 a doctor who was going lo head a 
methadone program they were startin; 
So I was accepted right. away, and he 
wrote me out a scrip for two days, But 
when I came back for more it was late 
one night, and I got another scrip, but 
it was on the wrong blank, and the guy 
said the doctor wasn't there, nothing he 
could do. So I ran it down 10 Henrotin 
Hospital and did а lot of fast talking to 
а doctor there. He gave те [00 milli 
grams and made me drink it on the 
Spot. Г went back to Gook County next 
day, and they told me they didn't have 
the Class A narcotics scrips they needed, 
and it would be a while before they 
could initiate the program, Хо Г said, 
“Doctor, you got to do something for me 
or Im going to swallow some razor 
blades or something to get in the hospi- 
lal." He said, “Well, Рт a great believer 
in letting people do what they want to 
do. If you want to swallow razor blades, 
go right ahead." Well, I was gelling sick, 
1 had no place to go, my money was 
getting thin and I was wetting desperate 
—ю I said, fuck il, 4 that’s what he 
wants me to do, that's what ГИ do. 

So Gene's new start in Chica 
with three weeks in a hospi 
ting detoxed and recove 
operation that took 19 
of his stomach. But three years of scal- 
pels cutting at him were beginning to 
add up: his body was tired of forever 
їзє and this one put him 
more slow days of pain than 
any of the others had. Figuring it with 
his own special brand of |. though, 
it wasn't his faul. If that’s what he 
wants me to do. The doctor һай practi- 
ly told п to do и. That's how it 
seemed to Gene later, anywa 
he got transferred to psychi 
three weeks, he wasn't happy to discover 
that the same doctor had been assigned 
10 hi 


Гое already got an attitude 
against him. He's already got an attitude 
against me. So basically we accomplished 
nothing together. If they would have 
gave те a different psychiatrist I might 
have wound up in completely different 
circumstances than what I ат now. I 
upid at the time because 
1 believe I had a hell of а good case 
against them. I had а case because they 
pressed те and almost forced me into 
doing what I had to do to get into the 
hospital. 1 could have sued them. 
Chicago, it seemed, wasn't about to 
treat him any better than New York 
had. The next cight months—unt 
tember of 1971—were an accelerating 
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bummer, so many frantic moments that 
he can't even put them in order, too 
many hosp id operations and thera- 
peutic programs 10 sort out anymore. 
Every time he got detoxed, if he could 
afford it, he went right back to the lady. 
Rehabilitation wasn’t on his mind, But, 
except for living a few easy weeks with 
Clark Smeer heroin dealer who liked 


for it with dope, 
s colder and 
that he 


Gene w с sue 
colder. Cold enough, in fact, 
went through seven more operai 


as many months. Не was running 
harder to stand still. 
‘The instincts that had kept him 


this long must have been shoutin; 
to quit, hang it up and stay cle 
Gene wasn’t having ашу. АЙ Ше hassles 
and scrambling and trips to the desper- 
ate edge seemed finally worth it, every 
time he felt the clear magic swirl of 
heroin in his head, Something about 
that drug. Не had been detoxed, com- 
pletely clean, more times than he could 
remember, bur the habit always sputtered 
k to lile again, a gleam that would 
leave his blood but never stopped glow- 
ing in his mind. 

I could hick a habit cold turkey. Physi- 
cally. But 1 cannot kick а habit cold 
turkey mentally. Doctors have observed 
me after 1 got off, with no physical need. 
But I'd be climbing the walls. They can 
take away Ше physical part, but they 
ваті take away up here in ту brain, 
what it does for те. Ws like what 1 
don't. find. in love and affection on Ше 
outside, 1 get a complete substitute out 
of heroin. When Fm on heroin 1 can say 
fuck all you pretty young boys out there 
that don’t like ine, I dowi need you 
no more. That's the difference between 
methadone and heroin. Methadone will 
get me stoned, but it doesn’t give me the 
same psychological effect as heroin. The 
only thing I get out of it is body peace. 
И appeases the wants and desires of my 
body. And rather than get out and fight 
in the val-vace to get body appeasement 
plus mind appeasement, you have lo 
settle for one or the other. No I settle for 
the body appeasement, But it still doesn't 
bring that inner peace you get from а 
shot of heroin, 


Tt was a miserable period, Еме 
somewhat by the discovery of a doctor he 
could hit for methadone prescriptions. 
‘The object, of course, was to get enough 
to stay sm: К not just straight. Hed 
show up 

weekly batch ог 1 
how long they h: he'd con the 
doctor into raising his dosige by daim 
ing to have shot his maintenance level a 
few notches higher; and he'd invent any 
te lies necessary 10 siring the 
doctor along and still squeeze more pills 
out of him. One that worked involved a 
fake long-distance call from Iowa, where 


ща day olf 


elabora 


Gene was supposedly visiting his f 
1 have to come back lo Chicago т 
away, and 1 need another serip because 
my sister is ill, she’s dying of cancer, and 
1 gave her some of my medication 10 
case the pain. He had in fact been 
shooting killer dosages of methadone, 
flopping around zonked and halluc 
nating in a foul little hotel room on 
Superior Street, but the story nudged 
him into thinking: Why not? Why not 
really go home: 


Through his reflection he w 
cold November fields flashi 

i g into the ПИ 
ast поп rush. И would be 
another of those homecom 
nd glad hands as long as his money 
held. moval lectures and slammed doors 
as soon was gone. But fuck the 
At least he'd score some dope, Just on 
visit to that doctor he scared. shitless thi 


ide like a v 


last time: Boo! Order me all the dope in 
the world. Then they couldn't touch him. 
He'd have plenty ro shoot, plenty то take 


him; she'd be nice. He stared out the win- 
dow at the dark ground, shoving home 
out ol his head witli 
list for the doctor: morphine, D. 
Ritalin, methadon 

It was already dark when the папа 
crossed the camped steel trestle over 
the Mississippi and pulled up at the 
dean little Fort. Madison. station. Gene 


got off and hardly looked around; he'd 
seen it too many times. In front of him, 


the lights of town dimming and thin- 
зв as they spilled up the uneven hills 
4 behind him the rive but 
empty black. presence in the moon- 
less night. 

Hc took ар to the Cape Cod Motel, 
ich is fancy by Fort Madison stand 
ards: Midwest Colonial, white alumi 
num siding frosted with Sears wrought 
ironwork. After checking in aud clean- 
ing up some. he went over to the little 
strip of roadhouses stung out along 
61 on the south end of town. 
А couple more had died since the last 
time, but the Lone Star was still open, 
so he went in. Two guys shooting pool 
back in the comer, people seattered like 
а Morse code messag the bar. The 
bartender. recognized. him. "Hey, Genie, 
how you doin’. thweet 

He brought Gene 
that one of the 


heer and told hi 
ys at the pool table wa 
looking for a game. if 1 the 
mood. He was, They started with cight 
ball at two dollars a game, but two hours 
later Gene had teased him up to ten 
dollars а round, and was up 570 or S80 
on the night. His sucker was smelling a 
hustle in the ai and пос liking it, but 
Gene didn't notice. The bartender did. 
He took me aside and said, “Walk out 
the back and keep walking and don't 
come back before. tomorrow." He said 


m 


the guy was getting very irritated and 
had а gun and might kill me. So 1 told 
the guy that 1 had to take a piss. The 
exit is back there by the john, so while 
he wasn't watching 1 went on out the 
back door and around to my motel. Left 
an eight-o'clock call for the morning. 
Scoring the dope was almost too casy 


to be believed. He took а cab over to 
the doctors office, walked in and told 
him what he wanted. АП the doctor 


wanted was to get him out of there fast. 
зо he wrote a scrip as ordered and sent 
him away. Gene took it over to Ваши 
Rexall and had it filled. No troubli 
For 520 he bought enough oe to sell 
for $1500 in Chicago. Not bad. Яз soon 
as | got d, I went back to the motel 
and put some Dilandid and some mor- 
phine in the cooker and 1 fired, you 
know, and Г [ied some more, bul il 
seemed like the methadone just kepi 
gobble, gobble, gobble. Г fired enough 
morphine to kill ten people, and enough 
Dilaudid to hill another ten, and all il 
did was just take my sickness away. Хо 1 
went back to the Lone Star and тап into 
my cousin Eunice there. 1 bought а cow 
ple of drinks and she said, “Ave you still 
on dope?” I saul yes, and she gave me a 
cuss you wouldn't believe 

While they were sitting there, 
son Steve, a good-looking kid 
208. came in with his head all bandaged. 
escorted by two cops. He said he needed 
550 Гог bond: otherwise he was on hi: 

j ; about a bar fight 
over а lady whose boyli 
being overly friendly to Steve in 
parking lot. 

Gene looked him over and decided it 
was worth the full treatment They went 
down to the police station, where Gene 
paid the bail, Then he insisted on buy- 
ing Steve dinner at The Tradewinds, а 
steakhouse with a good country band 
out on 61. 7 got а bottle of champagne, 
ту cousin never tasted it in his life, but 
he didw't know. Hallway through din- 
ner, 1 begin hurting, and 
Gene him some methadone. 
Steve refused, seriously afraid of getting 
hooked; but Gene kept after him until 
he took one pill. They bar-hopped alter 
that, starting with the Lone Star and 
nding at a dingy place in the black 
section of town. By the time they got 
there, the methadone was hitting Steve, 
he a 
aimed lı 
ioved. 


his carly 


vas gelling pretty woozy. So Gene 
g 8 D) >. 


ck to his motel room and 
h gear: feeding, him Jim 


m 
по hi 


Beam laced with sex stories told in lov- 
ing microscopic deuil Cousin or mo 
cousin, sex is sex. No way he was going 


to miss this chance. And he didnt. 

In the morning, nothing was said. Tt 
hadnt happened. Gene rolled ош of 
bed and cooked up his morning shot. In 
the chill air his veins seemed to shrink, 
become elusive, and most of the good 
ones were collapsed or clogged with 
beads of old scar tisue anyway, so he 


had a hard time finding a hit. Z was 
shooting here and shooting there and I 
was gelling mad because T couldn't. get 
a goddamn hit. Steve woke up to the 
sight of him jabbing the needle into 
every vein that might work; it made h 
hung-over stomach churn, and he plead- 
ed with Gene to stop. No chance. Final- 
ly I got a hil on this one leg. 1 shot the 
stuff in, but the fucking needle plu 
and I had to use another one. Pain in 
the as 
Alter breakfast. Steve drove him over 
10 sec Gene's LaVerne, a kind, 
y worker who continues 
not as a 
hrilled to 
t his door, but LaVerne 
mest welcome he'd had 
They talked for two hours, stay- 
ng with the safe things, old times, who's 
doing what now, carefully stepping 
ши 


to уви Gene's brother Virgil, а weathered 
construction. worker his late 40s. To 
him, Gene is a junkie who used to be his 
brother. They stuck it out for a couple of 
hours, Midwestern politeness at its worst, 
strained d cold. Virgil wouldn 
puch about the fa 
to hear anything about Gene's life. Final- 
ly they gave up and left. On the way out. 
10 the pickup, Steve couldn't keep it 
inside anymore. “Gene, there's something 
they're not telling you, and you should 
know. Your father is pretty sick, with 
cancer, and he's in a hospital in Keokuk 
7 said, "Why in hell didn't anybody tell 
те? 1 would of gone down there a long 
lime ago.” 


Lying there on the hospital bed, his 
ther Jooked to Gene like an old skele- 
But nothing celse 


had 5s the kitchen 18 
years Carlier. Cranky old son of a bitch. 
Mean as ever. He wouldn't react; it was 
like 4 was living there. No reaction of 
joy or of «кризі. It was a blank. But 
finally he broke down and told me he 
wasn't feeling too good and all this 
bullshit, and that he didn't know what 
wrong with him. So I called our 
doctor and found out the cancer was in 
his lung. 1 went back in and told him 
they wanted to take him to Quincy to 
operate, but he flat refused, so 1 let it 
drop for a while. They tried talki 
about the good old days, but it didn't 
quite work. “Remember that tine we 
went out on the river and I lost that 
big catfish and you hit me on the head 
with ап oar—and 1 almost drowned? 
“Well, you son of a bitch, you should 
have drowned, you would have been 
better off than being on narcotics and 
dope.” Whatever we talked about, he 


was 


Кері coming back to the dope thing. So 
1 finally said, “Listen, you stubborn 
motherfucker, if you don't get to Quincy. 
and have this taken care of, y 
na know what а dope fiend is. You're on 
Darvon now, and the pain is going to 
gel a lol worse. By the time you get 
through with narcotics you will be a 
worse dope fiend than Г am?" He just 
said, “They still ain't. going to operate 
оп me. T hope ГИ die. 


Flatout and depres e drove 
the pickup back from Keokuk. shooting 
along 6l in the pale carly-w 
light. Halfdrunk, Ше dope really com- 
g on, std and down, full of that old 
ache for better times to remember. He 
drove hardly watching the road, feeling 

stead for the pieces of his past th; 
didn't cut him when he touched them. 
He thought of the old farmhouse by the 
river. J remembered going over lo the 
riverbank, taking olf my shoes and just 
propping myself up against a tiec, you 
know, and throwing a line from a cane 
pole in. It made me want to uke my 
shoes off again and walk in the sand and 
just look at the old place. 


He found the vel section road in 
the fading gray light and turned off 61. 
fields full of Guernseys, the 
me ancient crusted barbed wire fences, 
ronen posts pointing everywhere but 
up. Tt was right. It felt good. He tried 
to get Steve to look, but Steve stayed 
slumped down in the scat sick from 
the liquor and methadone. He wasn't 
interested. Gene bumped along slowly 


over the section road, past two or thre 
farms with sp 
ing могу. He turned onto a little d 
road that dropped unevenly but gently 
down to the river. Less dian а mile now. 
And it was all just right. 

ut then up ahead through а break in 
the grove of trees lining the road he saw 
something that definitely was not right: 
a yellow teardrop of Пате floating 
bove a thin white smokestack. He 
didn't have to drive much farther to be 
sure: Sitti Чу where he remem- 


c 


bered а willow grove and riverbank fields 


was a fertilizer plant, smoking and flam- 
ing. a tangled metallic clump of outer- 
space technology sitting in the middle of 
п Iowa cornfield, Gene's Iowa cornfield. 
He drove to the house anyway; fuck 
it, he'd come this far, might as well see 
it all. It was sull there, barely. He 
pulled up in front and got out to t 
look. Dead, cleaned: standing empty to 
the wind, doors all gone, windows torn 
out, rooms stripped to the baseboards. 
leaves and field-mouse droppi те 
floors. He turned his back оп Ше house 
and went to Ше pickup. Reaching the 
window, he pulled out a Бест 
popped it open. The taste almost 
him gag, and he leaned against the 
truck to let it pass. Inside Steve w: 
shudderi mt Ше urge to puke, 
ning when he could manage it 
ene stared for a long minute at the 
k sky, and then looked down hard 
ilic abused old house. He took. 
nother stonrich-turning sip of beer. Не 


was home, 


“Women’s lih has trickled down to the second grade.” 
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ANTHONY AMSTERDAM death defying 


A DISPROPORTIONATE NUMBER of the poor and socially unaccept- 
Ме get executed,” says Anthony Amsterdam, 36-year-old pro- 
fesor of criminal Taw at Stanford and а leading strategist i 
the fight to abolish the death penalty. Amsterdam w 
ened to this tragic form of racial and cconomic injustice ten 
years ago while serving as attorney for the NAACP Legal De- 
sc Fund, representing Southern blacks charged with serious 
mes. Through the Sixties, his involvement intensified, culmi 
nating last January in two murder cases argued belore the U. S. 
Supreme Court. In ruling on one of these cases late last June. 
the Court declared the death penalty unconstitutional as cruel 
ud unusual punishment, and the lives of 600 death-row prison- 
ers were spared. Amsterdam had earlier won a case affirm 
the unconstitutionality of execution in California. More ul 
а oncássuc civil rightist, he is currently fighting several freedom- 
ofthe press and school-desegregarion cases, was the lawyer to 
win bail for the now-acquitted Angela Davis and helped get 


Bobby Seale’s contempt-olcourt conviction reversed. Much of 


Amsterdam's success is due to his understanding of what hap- 
pens on the other side of the bench—a knowledge gained trom 
his job as law clerk to the late Justice Felix Frankfurter after 
being graduated summa cum laude from the law school af the 
University of Pennsylvania (he's a Philadelphia native). Work- 
for Frankfurter. he was able to observe lawyers’ techniques, 
from which he developed his own commanding courtroom 
style, which includes a masterful use of language and а reten 
tive memory for obscure judicial references. At Stanford, Am- 
sterdam teaches his method with a videotape machine tha 
films students’ performances. All this leaves him free time for 
little more than an occasional tennis match, but that's his own 
choice. "1 have a refined sense of injustice. 1 ger mad about 
people being mistreated.” And since Amsterdam accepts no legal 
fees, he gets but one reward: satisfaction in righting wrongs. 


| 
| 
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MOTHER WADDLES [айу with a mission 


EVERY олу the poor of Detroit's decaying east side swarm by the 
hundreds to a huge medievallorwesslike building on Gratiot 
Street. Some come for medical treatment, some for jobs, others 
for the 35-cent meals dished out daily—almost all for à generous 
helping of soul from the Reverend Mother С еца Wad 
dies, founder of the Perpetual Mission for Saving Souls of АП 
Nations. An ordained Pentecostal minister, 59-year old Mother 
Майк, as she's affectionately called by her flock, started her 
mission 15 years ago to provide "service to the total man.” Ac 
cording to her, “A church should take care of people's spiritual 
and physical needs. And that's what we try to do here.” Be- 
sides offering food, clothing and shelter, Mother and her all 
volunteer stall also handle drug, immigration and financial 
cases that others won't touch; in fact, the U.S. Senate Commit 
tee оп Hunger recently was shocked to learn that most socia 
agencies in Detroit refer dire emergencies to her. But, as an ex- 
welfare mother. she has a special understanding of indigenis? 
A native of St. Louis, she was forced to quit school at 
12 à » to work. By 19, she'd. been married and widowed. 
After a second marriage. she was left alone in Detroit at 33 
with eight mouths to leed on very slim welfare checks. She 
made it, though, remarried —and turned around to help others 
“I think the hard knocks have been a kind of blessing. Ex 


y 
thing you go through gives you a chance to do good." As an 
old hand at living hand to mouth, she seldom worries about 
where the money will come from. Mother's mission receives no 


Government or institutional funding; contributions are almost 
entirely from individuals—a surprise $30,000 loan from a busi 
nessman, a dime taped to a postcard. “Somehow it appears 
right when it's needed,” she says. ""Ehere've been rough times, 
but God hasn't let me down yet. 1 just think that maybe He had 
me in mind for this work. As He said, ‘I'll take the foolish and 
confound the wise.’ I always tell folks that I must be foolish." 


CHRISTOPHER PARKENING classical gas 


dy. Am 
. But das 
. Well. we 


us 2 
ive Los An- 


the age of IU. in his n; 
ening picked up the gu 
о and Pepe Romero. 


adition for the You 
ion got him a gig as soloist for 

It also led to a friendship with composer Mario Castelnuovo- 
Tedesco. with whose Concerto in D Parken de his formal 
Alt fornia 

dan ass with Andrés Segovia, 
arther studies " : уйга 


to judge а guii 
nered, Parla 
rded fir 


Segovia's request) 
meantime. he'd sign 
Columbia Artists lor his initial concert tour and begun teachi 
а couple of months Angel would rel 
ikening is grass 


se his first 


INES. 


g thinks the 
с of the great attractions it has for my 
it can be played alone and quietly. and so 
- amd personal means of expression. 
is their symbol, they respond to the 


Since the kids th 
pure beauty 
1E Parkening really feels it's the вой 
that fills the concert halls, then we've got news for hi 
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оу of BEC, conica om келн) 


pile, which, 
called Burto 


lor variety, is sometimes 
-after the city where most 
of it is made. To add to the contusion, 
draught beer means ale dawn from 
wooden barrels, while keg beer refers to 
the same brew in aluminum barrels. 

Dy tadition, beermsking is a happy 
ndustry. Brewery emplovees in Europe, 
who have always been among the best 
paid industrial workers. received social- 
security protection. old-age pensions and 
nedical and educational grants for their 
families long before such benefits were 
enacted into law. To add 10 their con- 
teniment, they usually allowed to 
k their fill of beer while on the job 
six bottles daily in Denmark, 68 weekly 
1 Bavaria. The same magnauimity ex- 
tends to visitors. Most breweries maintain 
convenient. taprooms where deliverymen, 
allers and tourists ате 
ass on the house, 

m there is no end in sight 


postmen, business 
invited to have 
It would se 


to the beer boom. Breweries have proli 


crated пот Troms in попһети Nor- 
way to Punta Arenas on the Chilean tip 
of South America. "A national brewery 


is the first industry every new nation 
seems to want,” observed a UN economic 
advisor. To meet their demands, Euro- 
pean beermakers have opened plants 
abroad. Famous Danish brands are now 
brewed in 
stout, in Nigeria 
beer, in 
for the lack of any other source, it is 
made with distilled sea 

Delighted as the brewe 
increased sales, they 
hippy at the w 
are too oft 
purveyors 
popular be 
Чоппа bev 
with car 
shipment, it сап be 


with the 
ledly u 
ate brews 


id consumers. Contrary to 
. beer is a sensi i 


must 


be treated 


that 
If too roughly handled 


me bruised, bilions 


ZAI АМ 


0 


“Hi Jac 


а Qs 550009000000. 
EL IG) 


O0 Гарајара тшо 


or seasick—to use the brewer's own 
terms. If exposed too long to light, it 
may be sumsuuck. И too old, it can 
таме astringent, acidy or metallic. Ameri- 
сап beers аге deliberately made thin 
nough to be drunk at near-freezing 
temperatures. But richer European 
beers, if chilled below 45 degrees Fahr- 
enheit, are apt to lose their delicate 
flavor, turn. cloudy ог produce а 
ment. British ale and stout requ 
temperatures, 55 deg 
i. If drunk too cold, the carbon diox- 
not escape on the tongue but in 
ach. 

Above all, beer should be drunk fresh 
and never more than six months old. 11 
gains nothing through storage, Bottles 
should be kept in dark, cool places. I 
put in the refrigerator, they should 
stand upright, exposing the smallest liq- 
uid surface to the air in the bottle, If 
stored. on their side, they will go Hat 
ht beer, 


be 


much faster. If you prefer draugl 
frequent а tavern with the largest turn- 
over, since a barrel that has been tapped 
longer than two or three days loses 
much of its taste and carbonation. Ide: 


v. it should be emptied within 91 hours. 

The proper way to serve beer is with a 
head on its body. This can be done by 
splashing а little into the bottom of the 
glass so thar а foamy head is created 
that will protect the carbonat 
а moment—then decanting the rest down 


m—wait 


the inside of the glass held at an angle. 
Or you can simply pour it slowly straight 


into the 


ass. (One exception to the rue 
is British мош, which may not form a 
head at all unless the Jiquid is poured 
against the side of the glas) Grease is 
betr's worst enemy, destroying the foam 
in seconds, Beer glasses should be used for 
по other purpose and must be kept out 
of the kitchen, where they are exposed to 
greasy steam. 

To the dedicated beer dvi 
ever, any beer is better th: no 
matter what ition or the circum 
it’s drunk. When 


how- 


15 со 
ices under. which 
Irish rebels set up rà 
time of the troubles, the only vel 
allowed through were hearses. ambulances 

and beer trucks. One of Sit neis 
Chichester's greatest worries during his 
und rhe world, pei- 


st 


one-man voyage 


haps equal to wind and weather, was his 
beer keg. which had no gauge on it. Al- 


though his supply of suds t m 
soup in the tropics. he lived in fear that 
every glass he drew might be his last. And 
when members of the British Trans. Arctic 
Expedition reached the North Pole over 
the ice, recently, they discovered that the 
beer they'd taken along to celebrate the 
had Dozen solid. Undeterred 
they opened ihe cans and licked ше 
hrozen brew like Popsicles. 


occasion 


рет 


Ah yes, what could be more dazzling 
than wotching the candidates parade 
about, kissing bobies and flashing win- 
ning smiles 

Consider the man in the top picture 

He promises to spend your tox dollars 
wisely. 

But see how he sperds his compoign 
dollars 

On a very forcy convertible. 

Resplendent with genuine leather 


"ll on owner тойла ond serveer 


Which man would you vole for? 


seats. A big 425-horsepower engine 

And а price tag that makes it one of 
the most expensive convertibles you 
can buy. 

Now consider his opponent 

He promises to spend your tox dellors 
wisely. 

But see how he spends his campaign 
dollars. 

On a Volkswagen Convertible 

Resplendent with а hand-fitted top 


А worranty and four free diagnostic 
check-ups that cover you for 24 months 
or 24,000 miles.* 

And o price tag that mokes it one ОГ 
Ше least expensive converlibles you 
con buy. 

So maybe this year you'll find a pol- 
iticion who'll do what few 
politicians ever do: 

Keep his promises before 
he's elected. 


within 24 mons or 24000 mler, whichever 
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BACE TO CAMPU 


(continued from page 169) 
wouldn't be caught d 
but boots and Levis; while the West 
Coast was out the window, with students 
in suits and bathing suits seated side by 
side, Today. however, the college fashion 
scene is so diverse t 1 differences 
have all but disappeared. Still, there are 
mportant style trends manifesting them- 
selves nationwide. 

Take plaids, for example. According 
to advance reports, plaids of all shapes 
and sizes, from authentic tartans to glens 
nt windowpanes, will be 
q agles across the country m 
into everything from duffel coats to dress 
shirts, from socks to suits. 

‘Then there is the layered look, which 
begi ı a shirt that features a long- 
pointed collar, over which is worn a 
U- ог round-necked sweater and then a 
sports jacket, It’s low key. in a 
English way, and very comfortable—cs 
pecially on brisk days when you wouldn't 
mind a Тайе extra padding for those 
walks to class. 

The nostalgia oaze for sights and 
sounds of other eras is also manifesting 
itself on campus in the form of funky 
old-fashioned garb that. a Lew years ago, 


1 in anything 


ther 


would have gonen you laughed out of 
the dorm. Baggy Forties type slacks worn 
with a skinny rib-knit top and stacked- 
heel shoes; sleeveless, crocheted sweaters 
that look as though they were knitted 
by someone’s grandmother—all, now. 
ood bull. аз Southwesterners used to say. 
Nobody's kidding himself into Бебе 
that this is great fashion. It’s nothing 
but students having Гап with what they 
put on their backs—an approach 10 dress 


^» been missing too long from the 
college scene. 
In the suit deparim 


nt, styles are still 
pels, high arm- 
holes, deep center vent or side vents 
and. often. a half belt in the back. Tweed 
models with hacking pockets that gi 
the wearer a country: lod 

ining increased popularity, 
piece suits. The important point here is 
that undergrads now are wearing suits 
because they want to, not because they 
have to. Styles today [eel good and look 
great, which puts them in мер with 
whole personalex pression move 
hay swept me 

So what else 
pick the duds you like 
and have a ball. Tha 
ion is all about. 


э This fall, 
put them on 


“The pictures show the various positions a woman can assume 
in bed to avoid sexual relations.” 


WACHSMUTH SYNDROME 
(continued from page 156) 
cause of your mutation. 1 strongly sus 
pect your gencs—you know, the little 
at carry the coded information 
that determines the growth and. charac 
ter of your cells. A change in your genes 
may have affected your gonads. But а 
whole complex of other factors m 
have entered the picture to bring about 
so radical a mutation in so short a time, 
We shall need some extended rese 
consultations, more tests, We'll call 
top biologist, a geneticist, a gynecologist. 
biophysicist, other men as required. 
We won't hurt you. Well just ask you 
то hold yourself in readiness for further 
examinations. Of course. if you prefer 
not doing anything, if you wish to 
stay what you have become—from what 
I can see, you are now a perfectly 
healthy woman—I can't force my ser 
ices on you. But in the interest of science 
and in your own interest, падаш 1 
mean, sit—I wish you would help us get 
10 the bonom of this extraordinary, this 
ngular, this most promising new phe 
nomenon, whieh 1 should like to call the 
Wachsmath syndrome." 


ou 


\ comparatively obscure item in the 
Journal of Applied Sexology set the Вай 
rolling. 

The journal reported Professor. Ana 
tol Wachsmuth, M. D., D. S., D. Lit, etc, 
the well-known sexologist and. hormone 


specialist, аз having mentioned to sev 
eral distinguished colleagues that he had 


found a complete case of spontaneous 
mutation (male to female) in a fully 
grown member of a species of high 
vertebrates. Professor Wachsmuth w 
preparing a paper on the cise that was 
considered singular. 

A few days later, the local daily car 
ried a frontpage story referring to the 
in the Journal of Applied Sevolo- 
The paper added Шан the species of 
higher vertebrates in question w 
fact, the species Homo sap 
the mutated person was а тезре 
young member of the bar whose name 
was being withheld but who was known 
to the editor. In the adjoining two col- 
umns, they printed а photograph of me. 
а black oblong superimposed on part of 


as 


tion of me in a bikini, alter my mu 
поп. Several paragraphs set Въ italics 
followed the story. They were written by 
the science correspondent, who spoke 
highly of the past achievements of Pro- 
fesor Anatol Wachsmuth, M. D., D. 
D. Lit, etc, and predicted. that his dis- 
соусту of the new mutation syndrome, 
to be aptly called the Wachsmuth. syn- 
drome, would immortalize him. An edi 
torial on the fourth page hinted broadly 
that the Wachsmuth syndrome, unless it 
remained restricted to the case of Mr 


(or was it now Miss?) Dash Dash Dash, 
might well take care of the population 
explosion. 

The joker who wrote t 
Known how close he was to the t 


should have 
th. 


n't take ten minutes for the rest 
of the papers, for the 
television and radio to detect my n 
dress. The telephone started ring 
and never stopped. In the lobby o 
my apartment house, lines formed at the 
front of the cleva- 
tors. Friends I hadn't seen in years са 

ally dropped by to inquic how I feh, 
now that 1 had mutated. Newsmen 
would do anything to get an interview 
with me; photographers begged, “Mister, 
give us some cheesceake, thats Пис, 
that’s а good boy, God bless you.” One 
television st actually hired а fire 
tuck and зап the ladder oubide my 
window to get some footage of me en 
deshabillé, brushing my teeth, Some vi- 
cious voices that spoke of a giant hoax 
were silenced by the sworn statement of 
Dr. Tauber and by the public display of 
my Army fingerprints, which were irref- 
utable. I received offers from mo 
picture Companies wanting me to star in 
the most daring films, from television 
networks willing to p ount for 
anything from a halbhour show to a 
scrics, Поп some of thc most eligible 
bachelors prepared to lead me to the 
altar and from dirty-minded creatures of 
all ages suggesting the most outlandish 
games. I was offered a judgeship, the 
first female judge in the country to have 
been a male. 1 was invited to teach at 
the biggest universities. Women's clubs 
wrote that, as а new woman, 1 owed 
them a lecture on how it fclt to be a 
woman. The women's liberation moye- 
ment nominated me vice-president, say- 
ing that, as а former man, Î would have 
ticular appreciation of the disid- 
ges and discriminations from which 
women suffered. The Government. con- 
sidered sending me on an international 
good-will mission: There were astronauts 
and cosmonauts by the dozen, but only 
one mutant. My glory reached its p 
nacle when one of the most notorious 
underground organizations threatened to 
Kidnap mc. As the nation's most treasured 
dividual, I was placed under 24-hour 
police guard. 

But Wachsmuth was not satisfied. He 
grew increasingly moody, though I kept 
my appointments with him religiously. 

Your life belongs to science,” he 
growled, "not to this circus. The whole 
world talks of the Wachsmuth syndrome 
—do we have any idea of what it is or why 
comes about? And what of your genes? 
Have they changed? И so, how? You have 
learned to pronounce deoxyribonucleic 


ews services, f 


“My God! He's getting an erection.” 


acid without getting your tongue twisted. 
but do we know what effect, if any, it had 
on your sudden sex shift? There you are, 
her good-looking young woman with 
a male past: That's all we really know. 
But that we knew the day Dr. Tauber 
brought you into this office He 
broke off. “Ah, you'll never understand.” 

But I thought I understood. Some- 
thing in me had stirred, а feminine 
instinct. 


But was I a woman? I mean down in 
my heart? 

The big colloquium that 
cide that ended in failure. There were 
those nd rows of great men, come 
from a number of countrics—psychol- 
psychiatrists, sexologists, what 
ге you—myself and Professor Wachs- 
muth on the platform and the press up 
п the gallery and the cameras grinding 
away; and they were asking me these 
embarrassing questions. 

Maybe 1 should have told them one 
way or the other and been done with it: 
but I honestly didn't know: Did I sill 
feel attracted to women ог had Та 
recent penchant for men? The thing 
with Susan was over; that much was 
fact. She had said she was willing to 
stick with me, but I felt I shouldn't take 
advantage of her loyalty. There had 
been а young lift boy who brought me a 
floral arrangement. sent. by an advertis- 
ing agency: He suddenly blushed and 
asked if he just might kiss my check, 


vas to de- 


and I ler him. Bur that was all. In all 
the rush and business in which I was 
constantly involved, Y simply hadn't had 
Ше opportunity to get any sort of fecl- 
ing about a man or а woman, 

"Gentlemen," 1 said, after cutting a 
rather sad figure, “I'm afraid I can't 
make up my mind about that. I just 
know that nonc of you їп this hall 
arouse anything in те” 

That got m ghs, but it didn't 
seule my problem. And I saw the deep 
frown on Professor Wachsmuth's face. 


turned woman and was calling himself 
Gwendolyn. A few hours later the same 
thing was reported from Istanbul, where 
а Turkish trumpeter named Hakim al 
Bülbül had changed sex. Further muta 
n stories emanated from Lima, Peru 
md Bangalore in southern India; but 
the cases referred to, a donkey driver 
and a practicing guru, were mot con- 
firmed by medical authority 

At any rate, I no longer was the sole 
specimen of the Wachsmurh syndrome. 1 
can't say that Î was unhappy. It's al 
a consolation to have fellowship in mis- 
fortune, if b g a woman alte 
some good ye: le may properly 


omi 


sasam 
be called а misfortune, I wrote to Gwen- 
dolyn, offering my advice as 
several months’ experience. Gwendolyn 
wrote back gratefully and related some 
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delightful anecdotes about the reaction of 
her dockworker friends to her new status, 


ailarly writen to Hakim al Bi 
however, I couldn't see myself excl 
confidences through a translator. 

Professor Wachsmuth flew to 
Liverpool and Istanbul. On his return, 
he seemed depressed. The symptoms, he 
ıold те, were exactly as mine: The 
nwo men had tumed into completely 
equipped females, shedding in the proc- 
ess every vestige of their male appurte 
nances; the process itself remained 
mystery, since, just as in my case. it 
occurred during a deep, dicamless sleep. 

‘The press and the commentators grew 
cautious. One mutant was а sensation, 
a freak, an object of public wonder. 
Three of them, or five, if you trusted the 
reports from Peru and southern Indi: 
gave cause for thought: Not yet a matter 
of public concern, it was nothing to be 
brushed away lightly. The various scien- 
tific opinions on the origins and possible 
cures of the Wachsmuth syndrome were 
duly registered and their contradictory 
ture was noted with misgivings: IE the 
medical men оп whom the public relied 
were that much at odds, how was the 
ave 
the new phenomenon? 

А certain urgency manifested itself in 
the editorials and news comments when, 
on the Monday «fer Epipl 
of reports appeared of fresh mut: 
Norway and Italy, in South Africa: and 
Brazil, in Ohio, Florida, Maine and On. 
tario, in Japan (two) on Вай and in 
Thailand, in Israel, in Ivan and in Mo- 
rocco. The ne new cases were 
added fom from Tirol, from 
the Sudan, southern France, Spain (one 
in Catalon one in Valladolid), from 
Mexico, Paraguay, Barbados, also from 
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citizen to behave in the face of 


ly, a s] 


Pakistan (three), Honolulu and Aus 


female. He refused to wom 
clothes, though, and continued to 
а bass voice in the hope that with the 
return of summer, his renowned mascu: 
ity would return as well. 

Here was а new illness, opinion ran, 
n illness it was. Truc, it didn't kill 


it 
True, it had not reached epidemic pro- 


portions. Tis cerineys lay im its стан 
behavior: mo predicting when, where 
and whom it would hit. А man might 
peacefully fall asleep beside his Бакбийу 
wedded wife, to awake in the morning а 
member of the opposite sex. What thi 
did to his family life, his job. his bust 
ness w 


our тсе? Was 
muth syndrome beyond the power of 
our great doctors, our institutions of 
learning and rese: 
190 the governments? Bil 


med 


ms were bei 


spent on all sorts of things—why 
there no international project to investi- 

as 
there not even an international scientific 
symposium on the subject? Did we want 
to wait ший it was too Кис? 

From the East came differing. voices 
Nothing in the faintest resembling, the 
Wachsmuth syndrome had been noticed 
in the socialist countries, wrote Lilera- 
turnaya Gazeta: Obviously, this strange 
mutation of men i wis a 
symptom of capitalise degeneration, 
to public immorality and the wid 
spread use of harmful drugs. Literatur- 
naya Gazeta changed Из line when in 
Poland a number of Catholic monks 
turned into devout nuns and when from 
Kazak Vladivostok 


gate the Wachsmuth syndrome; why 


to women 


tonia, d 


Literaturnaya Gazeta calmed its readers 


by declaring that the Wachsmuth syn 


drome in muh should be called ihe 
Bezymensky syndrome, alter Professor 
Andrey Philippovich Bezymensky. who 


in the Six 
observed simil 
mining field. 


ies of the past century had 
ar mutations in a Urals 


This was the state of things when the 
avalanche broke loose. 

I well remember. that sprin 
had the trees budded more beautifully: 
never had the sky seemed w high and so 
blue. But people were panicked. А few 
dozen cases per day of the Wachsmuth 
syndrome, spread over the globe, mush. 
roomed i0 hundreds then thousands, 
then tens of thousands. The thinn 
out of the male population on the 
streets of the n the theaters, on 
buses, tra as frightening to 
observe 
shy, introspective; they had something 
about them of the tired old flies th 


Never 


crawl across the window sill on a win 
tes Wives, suddenly widowed Бу 
mutation, tried to keep ир а semblance 
of married life; but as their boy children 


turned into girls, the institution of the 
family assumed a new, perplexing dı 
acter, Elsewhere orgiastic parties were 
being thrown at which the few males 
the hostesses could procure were shame 
lesly exploited Several governmen| 
thought of introducing а system of т 
tion pid increase 
the mutation rate outdated. every 4 
before it could become law. 

Science was helpless. 1 
tion, men wied their 
Some shut themselves 
ves. lonely mountain hats, prefe: 
s 10 Ше as women, Others 
lic, in fre 
of their pertinent parts, in curare, in the 
waters of certain spi 


ng men; but the r 


оа 


their despe 
own remedie 
off in gares, 


n5 


gs Маз pilgr 


s were undertaken to Lourdes, Mec- 
ca, Banaras, Zagorsk, Lhasa; but of every 
1000 male pilgrims seing out, it was 
calculated that an average of 300 re- 
turned as mutants. Writers treated. Ше 
new subject and из attendant. complica 
tions in film, on the stage, in stories and 
novels; several authors who began Ше 
works as men finished them as women, 
which offered to critics and students fine 
material for comparative studies of male 
nd female writing. 
The news media ihat Шу pub- 
lished daily mutation figures based on 
representative sample areas ceased that 
practice; they restricted themselves to 
reporting Ше most prominent Cases, 
such as that of а Greek shipping mag 
nate who, having mutated, blew himself 
up together with the entire island he 
owned. But this was an extreme. On the 
whole, once a man had mutated, he took 
his fate like а man and wied to make 
the best of his new face and figure. A 
number of people 104 me they even 
derived а certain satisfaction from 
g a hefty girl, obviously а mutant. 
handle а bulldozer or climb the mast of 
а high-tension line or bounce a recalci- 
tant male out of the corner bar where 
the poor fellow had gone to drown his 
apprehensions in vodk 
Though they were pat 
kept up my visits to. Prolessor 
шиш. 


atly senseless, 1 
Мас 


He now lived as under а curs 


‚м 
ented the syndrome 
ne. He had been the 
t some means might 
be found of combating the dreaded mu 
tion; as these hopes dwindled and the 
jokes whose bui 
ed more and 
and his slides. 

One day it wasn't the 
opened the doo 
правер 

"Call me Agnes." The professor drew 
mc into the olfice and motioned me to 
the chair on which I always sat, “Ies 
happened. Last night. I expected it for 
the longest time; why should I be ex- 
empt Пот my own syndrome? 1 had 
hoped I'd feel some of it, observe, make 
notes. But no, I slept through it. How 
do I look?" 
и!” Professor Anatol Wachs- 
1 been a fine figure of a man, 
youthful for his years, well knit; some of 
that had transferred imo the female 
‚ if you combed your hair a 
пиу... Мау 12" I led the 
profesor to the mirror, took out my 
t comb and did a few things. 
“Now, Бий that better? 


though he had 
that carried his n 
center of hopes tha 


he was grew stale, he 
his serums 


more to 


6 


“You know, I'll have to learn so much 
from you.” 
We sat down on the couch. Professor 
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Wachsmuth held my hands. 
was thinking last night, before I— 
before I mutated. "Wachsmuth; I said, 
‘nature is nature. Remember all those 
ttle bugs that we used to kill with peni- 
«йїп: Suddenly there appeared а strain 
that was penicillin-resistant. Wachs- 
muth I said, ‘somewhere on this globe, 
ght this minute, there must grow one 
gene that is mutation-resistant; all we 
have to do is find 
Isn't that a pretty large order?" I 
sid, “And if you found it, wouldn't it 
be too Еше Гох you, for ше 
“So much in this world comes too 
Inte.” Profesor Wachsmuth caressed my 
T've been meaning to tell you, 
I've loved you all along. I fell in 
love with you the day you came here the 
first time... . 
“Anatol!” I blushed. 
"Agnes" the — professor 
"That's just it. Too Кис: 
I kissed her, the chaste kiss of one 
mutant kissing another of her kind. 


corrected. 


Those who had theorized that mass 
mutition would end the prevalent social 
conflicts were mistaken. On the co 
trary, as men faded from the picture, 
as both radical groups and the forces of 
law became increasingly feminized, class 
and radical clashes grew increasingly 
vindictive. As for the current wars, they 
just went on. 

But a whole complex of conflicts en- 
tirely unknown in recorded history arose 
between the OWs (original women) 
nd the MWs (mutation women). The 
OWs, being of pure, unmutated sex, 
claimed. пог only superiority but senior- 
ity: The positions previously held by 
men in business and in the professions, 
plus the former male privileges, now 
were rightfully theirs; let those sexual 
tards, the МУУ, take their turn as 
ing women, kindergartners, nurses, 
typists and receptionists. The MWs. on 
the other hand, held that by пай 
and experience, by their very masculine 
рам, they were entitled to stick то the 
jobs they had held as men: If it was a 
men's world no longer, it was по! going 
to be a women's world, either. Without 


в 


formally organizing. the MWs func 
ned like a Mafia, furthering onc 
nother and protecting one another 


gaist OW competition, "Oh, you're 
one of us, too?” or a few casual words 
like these would suffice to assuie the MW 
of the sorority's assistance. This, in turn, 
aused the OWs to take countermcas- 
ures, An embittered struggle ensued, а 
new sort of civil war that was fought in 
the jungle of day-today life and that 
was the more terrible for the fact that 
both sides consisted of women. 

On the surface, little of that showed. 
‘The political institutions created by the 


rapidly vanishing males somehow con- 
ued functioning, much 
watch ticks on though its owner 
dead of a stroke. The British. as usu- 
al, made the smoothest transition; of 
course, they were ruled by а queen Jong 
before the appearance of the Wachs- 
muth syndrome; her majesty now was 
married to the Duchess of Ed 
Chairman Mao simply became 
wom:n Мао; all feminine virtues and 
wisdom were immediately ascribed 1o 


s a wrist 


lies 


nburgh. 


chair. 


her and a number of excellent Chinese 
recipes were added to the Little Red 
Book. On the day the general secreta 


of the Communist Party of the Soviet 
Union turned into а rather ponderous 
elderly Tady, the MWs took control of 
the Politburo; a communiqué was issued 
in which the continuity of Soviet policy 
was stressed. and all governments were 
assured that the U. S. S. R. would serupu 
lously hold to its meaty obligations. 
There was some constitutional debate in 
the United States because a daily de- 
creasing number of enfecbled males pro 
tested that they had never clected a 
woman President; but the vice-president 
had mutated nearly three weeks before 
the President, and the opposition could 
oller no proper substitute for the Chief 
Executive. In а new election, which 
some demanded, the m would have 
been heavily outnumbered; so the call 
for it was quietly dropped. 

By and by, it dawned on people that 
the Wachsmuth syndrome meant the 
end of the human race. As in the natu- 
ral course of events women and mutani 
ged. died and were buried, as fewer 
and fewer infants were born and those 
of the male mutated within the first 
ten days of their lives, people began to 
long for the days when the public talk 
was of the population explosion, and 
would the carth be able to hold our 
progeny? The saurians, whose huge skele 
tons enlivened our muscums of natural 
history, were thoughtfully remembered: 
а time was predicted when the remains 
of the strange bipeds who once ro: 
the th and burned and bombed it as 
the spirit moved them would be dis 
played to interested. groups of termites, 
or night owls, or crocodile: 
tribute was p: 


4 


and wry 
id to Ше longmutated 


editorial writer who һай warned of the 
development. when there was only one 
sample of a mutant, myself. 


Deep gloom spread over the globe: 
Gaiterdimmerung was obviously at 
hand. Churches, mosques, temples, t 
emades filled with wailing OWs and 
MWs; preachers called for penitence, 
public ofhcials for law and order. ‘There 
was no general relaxation of mor 
because ıl 
morals with; 


> 


s 
ur to relax your 
poetess wrote 


re was nou 
а Гапюш 


t friend. that 
4 in every 


some lines to her mul 
were set to music and pla 
discothèque: 


The two of us, 
Dearie, 
Will be the last, 
So let's deeceput 


Together 
And then word reached Professor 

Wachsmuth of a boy baby born in the 

small tow zschenbroda, in a Е 


cow Hed the German. Dem- 
ic Republic, who refused to mu 
proud mother called him Otto; 
father had mutated shortly alter beget 
im, so that Otto was 
posihumous child. 

I never saw Agnes so excited. “That's 
iu” she cried as she paced her labora- 
tory. “Та в my resistant st she 
took the next plane to East Berlin and 
reached Kürschenbroda in due time. 
There, in ап old-fashioned house that 
breathed Gemütlichkeit, lay Опо in his 
crib, happily gurgling and sucking his 
big toc. 

Agnes described. him to me, her face 
wreathed in a motherly smile: a fat, 
good-natured baby—"And hes got 
everything!" She showed me the 
tures she had taken for the paper she 
would write and soon publish. “It’s the 
fulfillment of my life, prod. 
“the second Wachsmuth syndrome 

1 looked at the plutos with 
melancholy: Once 1. too, had been 
Otto. But I had no right to complai 


the human race would go o 
that implied. 

The article on baby Otto by Professor 
Agnes Wachsmuth, M. D., D.S, D. 
etc, in the Journal of Applied S 
proved a bombshell. The front page of 
the biggest tabloid in town blossomed 
with the gianesized headline “Rack 
saven," and a picture of Otto's saving 
equipment: the paper stated editorially 
that apologies were due Professor 
Wachsmuth. who had been made to suf 
fcr so much for the sake of her science 
but who in the nick of time had come 
forth with the answer to humanity's prob- 
lem: the second Wachsmuth syndrome. 


ic Republic, the only country 
ith that could boast of a n 
t call was taken up in every capi- 
tal, and the German Democratic Repub- 
ic, formerly the rejected orphan of the 
international community, by this strange 
fluke became the most recognized тери 
lic of the world. Its government wisely 
prevented little Otto from being victim- 
ized as T had been by a sensation-hungry 
press. Otto and his mother were efficiently 
screened off; а commission of medical 


реса 


“Look, I'm her father, Гт only interested in her 
welfare—bul she won't listen to me! Please talk to 
her—tell her to come home with me to Akron. She'll listen 
to you, you re her pimp... | 


women and edu 
sure Otto û п 
future was pl: 
socialist coun 


le to turn the onee-despised East hopes that are set on him. But to judge 
into one of the most sought-after ins issued. by the gov- 
cies . he will is com 
y c seaet worry of everyone con- 

choice. But that share of Otto's future of course, that Otto might not 
natural resources that was made available some quirk of fate he. too, 
lor export to the West proved sufficiently might mutate, dashing ай the proud E 193 


At this writing, that is. 
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with the Alghanistan love and peace 


screenewry ter's tele Simol агоша lis neck D told ните 


(continued from page 10) didn't want to work on a rock version of 
Mth Century poem is going to take over Chaucer. 1 was deu d to work оп 
my last position on the studio charts. So my movie, my own Little movie, with all 

ared back and—with a shot of the its faults and foibles and its crazy, lop- 


grape now and then to stimulate inven- sided plot that | have been Tooling with 
dictated а neopastiche of Chaucer for years and which I have begun to 
so unblushingly outrageous it would be love as onc loves an oll lume cat. He 
jeered off the boards of a thirdrate prep answered quickly. Гог he had four mov- 
school in French Indiana, lt ies going now aud ics were too 
wasn't even all Chaucer. I threw in parts costly 
of Rabelais. Homer, Cervantes and Su- "You do that, you'll never work again 
smn (Jacqueline). 1 even threw in a in this town.” 
Harley chopper because I once heard — 1 considered 1 
there's never been a bike movie that low actually say things like that. They speak 
money. dialog. 1 thought of the nightmarish 
Spent, 1 went home for the weekend. months ahead necessiry to wrench, flog 
On Monday Maurice was sitting at my and cajole a rock Chaucer into a pro- 
desk. He suid that as producer of Gel ducers vision of art, a 
ting It on with Chaucer, which the s 
dio had agreed to underwrite, he would 
be needing the olfice; but as his writer. I 
would be welcome to work on his sofa. I 
stid not to worry and wedged myself in 
on the anteroom couch be con- 
vies widow come to demand more pay- 
off money for her late husband's fil 
mel Panthers 
е 


men 


be 


for a moment. They 


sung untied cat 
kneses 1 couldn't 
even exploit because I didn't know 
them—ol the hours of trying to explain 
to him what cach line meant only to 
find 1 wasn't even sure myself what it 
ad the Lurther hours of explain- 
ing that every line doesn't have to mean 
Never work 
“thought. Well, different strokes 
for different folks. 1 took the producer's 
small soft hand in minc and said: 
“Thanks. I needed that.” 


producer whose w 


wee 


n this town 


biog and two 


When the producer looked Пее I 
barged in. He was tying on this wild 
tiedye tunic that looked — outasight Е 


“We find the defendant guilty, but we're also not 
Loo crazy about the plaintiff.” 


YOU CAN'T SEND A KID UP 


6. 


(continued from page 167) 


Response B: "Dia 
all on drugs 
Response don’ 
sure aim to find out. 
Statement: “But it’s been so long. I 
don’t even know if СИ be able to 
recognize him. How does he look?” 
Response A: "Well, YU have to ad- 
mit, those Danish doctors have a 
damned deft touch. 

Response В: "Oh, just about the 
same. | guess Maybe a little. older. 
А little tireder. 
Response C: “Oh, just about the 
same, 1 guess. Except for that funny 
hair that sprouts all over him once 
а month,” 

Statement: “I'm going up there after 
him, Ben." 

Response А 
пое you have to. 
Response B: "He's Ben. I'm Bruce. 

Response C: "Give him another ten 
utes, Charley. You know how 


Damn kids are 


"I know, Charley, I 


g it's been since he's ha 
1 think this is our dance 


TE 


Slaleinent : 
2. Моћ 
Response A: "Arc vou out of your 
trec? What do you think your father 
would sit 
Response В: “Keep your pants on, 
Junior. The way I've got my card 
listed. your dance comes after Fred 
Jordan's and helore Reverend Саше 
d's” 
Response 
Slatement: 
Rachel? 
Response А: “It depends, I guess. 
Do you а ke this bus? 
Response B: "Sure. How about to 
morrow during recess, over by the 
swing 

Response C: "No, John. Ics better 
that we don't.” 

Statement: “You got a ical preity 
litle wile there, McGraw. Re 
preuy. I'd sure hate по see her face 
made over with a meat chopp 
Response A: “Really? Why?” 
Response В: “Jesus, you can say that 


“Oh... Sont" 
“Will we ever meet again, 


Response С: “Is that supposed to be 
some kind of threat, Lucchi?” 
Statement: “You got а real nice 
place here, Feinstein, A real swell 
joint. Sure would be a shame to see 
it smashed up.” 

Response A: “You should bite your 
tongue to even think a thought like 
that” 

Response B: “Naw, it wouldn't be 
too bad. I'm covered up to fifty 
thousand dollars." 

Response C: “Is that supposed to be 
some kind of threat, Luce 
Statement: "My liege, the crowd has 
broken past the inner guard 
making its way to the castle! 


Response A: 
They will not harm m 
Response B: “Filthy rabble! I told 
you we never should have issued 
them shoe: 
Response C: “Is that supposed то be 
me kind of threat, Sir Giles? 
10. Statement: "These men need rest, 
Captain. 
Response A: “The men will rest 
when E tell them to rest 
Response B: “Already? Gosh, it 


"They are my people. 


seems like we just started. OK, guys. 
lets take fi 

Response C: “They need rest? My 
dear Sergeant, Е was at a comingout 


party last nigh 
days and. days, 
11. Slatemeut: “It ain't a pretty sight, is 
it, Son? 
Response A: "Depends on what 
you're into. Dad." 
Response B: "But, Dad. he's our 
President.” 
Response С: Silent 
tement: “Fuzzy, 
take that job. 
Response > 
But your old | 


that just went on for 


think I'm gonna 


У 


Ш right with me. 
ys going to 


а dell of a time trying 10 € 
that her son w a Whips o 


Nations retail house. 
Response B: "But, Tex, that’s like 
jumping into а barrel full of ornery 


wilde: 
Response C: "You're not goi 
take hing until you quit c; 


me Fuzzy 
13. Statement: "Wi 
Response A: “To be perfectly frank, 
1 doubt i 


"Harold, aren't you going to give your sweet 


Response B: “In time, perhaps” old grandmother any poi?” 
Response C: “I don’t know, Howie. > 


He was awfully fond of his wife and 


children” 
14. Statement: "Won't your family be thought, sir . . . I mean Response C: “Youre putting me on. 
worried about you, little fella that you would Пе... Tell me you're putting me on. This 


Response А: "Only until the bomb 17. Statement: “W really 


nt your first time, but you're 


goes off Response A: “Something's happened having а little joke at my expense, 
Response B: "Fuck "em; 10 your father. Son." righ 
Response C: "E haven't got any fam- Response B: “Cramps. 20. Statement: “Doctor, this time you've 
ily. sir.” Response C: "I don't know how to gone 190 

What do you make of tell you this. Jimmy. Daddy just ran Response “Really? 1 knew I 
it. Corporal? olf with your little girlfriend hom turned at the last clover- 


day np." 
IR. Statement: "And И 1. am unable to Response D: "Fool! I am pu 

save the Apache?” the secret of life—I cannot be con- 

Response 1 guess that cemed about a few bodie 

means one less Apache. Response C: “I'm sorry—my hand 

Response B: “Th slipped.” 

horse will be one, loi 
Ц Response C: “You dic.” 
havior 19. Statement: “Bob, ple: 


Response A: 7M 1 may say so, Major, 
s one stacked broad." 

Response B: “Comanches. Ten, та 
be twelve ponies. Heading south 
Response C: "Looks to me, sir, like 
а сазе ol п с neurosis 
1 1 be- 


depress 
itesting itself as amisoe 
8 


Correct Late Show dialog responses: 


16. Statement: “Ym Dr. Parker.” be gent ae я 
Response j, Doc. I's about this aja 4: "Relax will v in 2 Шаси ще 
с su you, Tve done this a million times, 3-B вс 18-C 
Response B: “I don't care И you're Just turn over оп your stomach 9- 19-8 
Albert Schweitzer. No one clears 1 said and take deep breaths. 10-A 15-B 00 В 


kilos of opiu Response B: "E love you, Susan. 
Dr. Parker! Вис You're just going to have to remem- 
pected . . . 1 mean we ber that... always, LY | 195 


Customs with fot 
Respons fo 
1 had 


her day. Turn up the radio volume. 
Voice from the tower rudely in my car, 
Enter left base two zero." 

Helped by gravity, the landing gear 
cranks down ele ly, with much clat- 
tering of chains and wind buffeting, the 
bird's mild protest at returning to an 
environment she will never con 
home. We touch, taxi to the han 
shut down the engine. The gyroscopic 
instruments make a friendly linger 
whine. Everything appears different 
sharper, fresher, newer, the world alter 
а short alternoon I make sure 
the Sriggerwing is bedded comfortably, 
drive off in my car, but its controls feel 
puny and inexact, wrong. A pint of me 
is still in the sky. I am tired, but it is 
the fatigue of a good massage rather 
than а day at the office. My 
clear as it will ever be. If someon 
me now why 1 fly, I could explain at least 
in There is the power and the 
quaint quirky romance, but most of all 
it is a way to tranquillity. 


PLAYBOY 


Forty-five minutes of play provides 
answers, but they are not the only ones. 
Lindbergh spoke of the “miracle of the 
air,” and it is true, sometimes you do see 
things so beautiful. so extraordinary, so 
ical and profound that they may be 


described only in terms of the mystical. 
Such encounters invariably leave you 
changed; not made better or wiser, a 


safer pilot, more 
an inson 


ful, healthier or less 
час no, the ellecis are in the 
realm of consciousness expansion 

Take a trip in central Mexico, a flight 
from the town of Sun Miguel de Allende 
to the metropolis of Guadalajara. 1t has 
been taining steadily for a week. The 
Пе at San Miguel, never more Шан а 
minimal sod strip, has been reduced to 

bog. The mountains—central Мех 
ico is full of mountains, all shapes and 

Which on occasion. make for inte 
ng problems in navigation in- 
visible, packed м wads of dirty 
«оцон bauing. 

The time is break of dawn and the 
countryside is awash with fog and hush. Jt 
is too wet for roosters, too caly k 
people, cold enough for warm jack 
The grass squishes underfoot as I do my 
k around, check fuel tanks for water 
contamination, add а gallon of oil, pull 
the prop through by hand to make sure 
none of the botiom cylinders have filled 
with oil, spray silicone lubricant on the 
gear slide tubes, wipe the layer ol rainy 
windshield, 
sengers—wife and brother: 
untie the ropes that hold the 

wings and tail to earth in case of strong 
winds. My wife is barely awake and shiv- 
196 ring. My brother-in-law, the mad midget, 


are 


in-law 


(continued from page 138) 


whitehaired, 12 going on 87, a person. 
ality perpetually ricocheting between Li 
steinian gravity and Dennis the Men 
is playing the good copilot. 

“Al untied. We going on insuu- 
ments?” 

“We'll have to," 
maybe 200 feet. 

"Good," my wile says. “1 like clouds. 
Its all gray and cozy and introverted 
inside them." 

We stow baggage, belt in, fire up. 1 
taxi cautiously, head out the side wi 
dow in the maelstrom of the prop blast 
for beuer view. Douglas does the same 
from the copilor's seat, hair s 
like some albino Indian chief on 
charge, a hand cl his professor 
hom-rims. At the сам end of Ше run- 
way J turn around, lock the tail wheel, 
run through my check list. The strip is 
on a hilltop, which creates some interest- 
ing optical «Пс. The runway is much 
foreshortened, like a slope photographed 
through а long lens. Phe wind sock is 
over the brow. Though actually mount- 
ed on a 204001 pole, it looks Irom here 
it were pegged to the 7 
olt to the lett, and 1 
з enough sense to stay there. 


ice, 


1 say. The ceiling is 


Шү 


as il 
There is à cow 
hope she 1 


pull the carburetor hear on and the 
engine rpms incicase, which means ice has 


Leen forming. Douglas notices, р 
тоц got to watch it on momin 
this,” 1 say. "Everybody belted in good? 
Carb heat to cold, throttle forward. 
We begin to trundle through the grass, 
very slowly at first. as the Pratt fights the 
grade and solt footing. We pass tlic cow, 
who raises her head. solemnly to watch 
our progress. The wil comes up. The 
wind-sock pole appears like а periscope 
bic; water, Lhe wheels unstick 
ad 1 give the big yellow bird a mental 
pat on the back, She has used Бу 
1000 fect, even under these con 
ın Miguel is a higl-counury 
bush field, well over a mile above sca 
devel, less than а half mile long, and the 
air here never ofiers much substance to 
wings or prop. E think of a good dozen 
newer стай 1 have watched. 
this grass to the hast inch and st 
into the air graceless as a drunk. 

Gear up," 1 sity. 

“Rog” Douglas says aud fips the 
switch lor me. 

I do my winching act, am applauded 
by the red light. 1 have пей the bird 
low, not w BOO go on instruments 
in the midst of violent exercise. Dead 
ahead lies the town, and we thunder 
down the main street still at full power 
nd. windmill height, and I ugh think- 
ing of the rattling windows and sleepy 
cursing tourists. For some reason it is 
only Americans who object to my та 


jons. 


wue 


along 
зает 


chine, my low flying and impromptu air 
shows. I can walk nowhere in the town 
without at least a few small boys follow- 
ing me, shouting im Spanish, 
Тоша, when will you take us for a 
When will you loop the loop again?" 

I trim the nose upward а few degrees 
and the rateof-climb needle crouches. 
then leaps. The prop hacks into an 
underbelly of mist. I wriggle deeper into 
the seat, seule on ihe gauges, adapt 
myself 10 a milieu where the senses 
reduced to a role of pure treachery. An 
instant on the engine instruments—oil 
pressure, oil temperature, fuel pressu 
cylinder heads, suction; an instant on 
the flight instrumemts—wingy of the toy 


"Tonus. 


de? 


plane in the gyro horizon steady, al- 
timeter winding up. air speed 115, gyro 
compass steady and it agrees with the 


magnetic compass. My right hand reaches 
over my shoulder, turns the rudder trim 
on the roof to help control the torque 
and asymmetrical propeller thrust. En- 
gine instruments, flight instruments, my 


glance swings back and forth like the 
pendulum of a grandfather clock. 
The wings slice upward through the 


formless gray. A rain shower spatiers on 
the windshield. There is no turbulence 
Ahead of us, 1 know. 
high ones, but in a lew minutes we will 
be above their summits. Guadalajara is 45 
minutes away and possibly it will be 
not. Mexican. telephones 
systems being what. they 
аге, I could as easily have. learned about 


dear. Possibly 
and reporting 


the weather on the far side of Saturn as 
in Guadalajara, 1 don't really care. I 
have plenty of fuel, know this run as 


well as a housewile knows the walk from 
sink 10 refrigerator. Guadalajara has 
strument approaches, but il the weather 
is so bad 1 can't even use those E have 
dozen. alter у 
failure is а matter for real conce 
1 trust this greathearted lion of a Pratt 
more than 1 trust myself. 

En route we may break out on top, 
but I dort count on it. We've hardly 
had a glimpse of Шис month, this is 
the zenith of the rainy season, and my 
guess is that we will sce neither carth 
nor sky again until a few moments be- 
fore touchdown. 1 am confident of the 
outcome of our journey, yet 1 am not 
wholly comfortable. The truth is that 1 
do not like instrument flying. Ний 
performance airplanes must. be usclul if 
they are to be all. That is a fact of 
cconomics. I could never afford the Sua 
gerwing if she were not able to take me 
where D need 10 go under айпом any 
meteorological circumstances, quickly and 
with a minimum of fuss. But I don't care 
lor timed turns, black boxes, bearin 
locilizers, radials, glide slopes, beacons, 
binders thick with approach plates, the 
alphabet soup of VORs, MDAs, ADF: 
DHS, 11.5%, HATS, all the appurtenances 

(continued on page 200) 
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement 


DID YOU WATER THE TABLE, BABY? 


A transparent coffee table can be looked at in a lot of different 

ways. The one shown here, the Aqua Dome, will safely hold 

40 gallons of anything: tropical fish, exotic plants, king-sized 
cocktails. Featuring a chrome hase and a glass top, the clea 

bowl stands 18 inches high and measures 40 

diameter. A Dallas firm, The Kenton Collection, sells the Aqua 

Dome for $200; if your 

tastes run more aquarium 

than terrarium, they make 

a pump-and-filter set, too. 

And you can always 

throw old hors d'oeuvres to 


your pet piranha.‏ سے 
р CF‏ 


MIRROR, MIRROR ON THE BED 


Occasionally, something crosses our desk that 
makes us stop and admire the versatility of the 
imagi n. Shown above is the Reflectabed, а 
chrome frame on which a canopy of silvered 
polyester film is hung. T heodore's Furniture in 
Washington, D. C., which sells the Reflectabed, 
claims it "combines the effects of overhead. 
mirrors and the intimacy of a canopied bed.” 
We can't tell you what those effects are, but you 
can always pony up $275—and see for yourself. 


EASEL RIDER 


We're not sure if such macho motorcyclists as Sonny Barger and 
Evel Knievel would approve, but fine art has invaded their 
rough-and-tumble milieu in the form of painted crash helmets. 
"The artist is the accomplished Peter Hewitt, and his creations, 
which go for 590-5150 (plus postage), can be purchased from a 
shop called Genesis at 1019 Madison Avenue in New York. There, 
you can browse through dozens of models decorated with Hewites 
imaginative stylings (ranging from art deco to neo-Beardsley). 
Or bring your own helmet and have it painted to order 


Lady Cynthia: " 
fantastic Niger 


mask you have up 
there next to that divine Mandingo chief's [u- 
nerary statue.” Rodney (thinking): I do hope she 
doesn't discover I got them at Tribal Arts, а 
fabulous African gallery in Manhattan, instead 
of on safari in darkest A. Lady Cynthia (thinking): 
Silly boy, he could have bought these at Tribal 
Arts. Rodney: “They're original, you know." 
Lady Cynthia (thinking): Too bad you aren't. 


RECYCLING PULP 
Its a puzzle to us why this 
Spicy Adventure cover was once 
deemed pornographic. But no 
matter. The dagger-carrying 
siren is finally out from under 
the counter and onto tabk 

tops as a giant 16” x 20” 

poster puzzle that's available 
from а firm called International 
Polygonics for four dollars. Апа 
Tor those who want to know 
what evil lurks in the hearts of 
men, there's also a Shadow 
magazine cover. Best of all, once 
you've gotten the pieces togeth- 
cr, you can keep them that way 
by affixing the finished puzzle to 
a gummed sheet that comes 
with each. Run for covers! 


SPICY 


NDVENTURE 


STORIES 


Назиг5н —HosvrPUR 
g 


SAFETY PIN 


Last December, we brought 
vasectomy veterans the glad 
tidings that they were en- 
titled to sport a gold lapel 
pin for undergoing the 
operation. Now the Associ 
ation for Voluntary Steri 
zation tells us that 

women have equal rights 
to a badge of courage. 
Any female who opts lor 
sterilization surgery 

can obtain—lor two 
dollars—a similar pin in 
the shape of the female 
sex symbol with the 

circle ends crossed. 


SALVATION 


FOR SINGLES 


‘That blithe spirit Ambrose 
Bierce once defined marriage 
as “а community consisting 
of a master, a mistress and 
two slaves." The Reverend 
Richard Chen, a Southern 
California minister, may not 
agrec, but he docs think ours 
is nonetheless “a couple- 
oriented society where thc 
unmarried and the formerly 
married often are burdened 
with guilt" and other 
problems uniquely their own. 
So what's а man of the cloth 
to do? Form the First Singles 
Church, pitch it to the di 
vorced, widowed and never- 
been and pass the plate. 


WIPING UP 


OK, you're stretched out on the beach, soaking 
up Old Sol, when suddenly, splat, raindrops are 
falling on your head. Now, most people would 
head Гог cover, but cool you can simply push the 
magic button that’s connected to the lare 
blue-tinted eyeglasses on your face and—swish, 
swish—a pair of battery-powered tiny windshield 
wipers clears the rain away. Available from a 
Manhattan mail-order house, |. Carlton's at 

176 Madison Avenue, for $8.98, the glasses are 
also ideal for those who like to shower with 
shades on or open fire hydrants. 


DEBUGGING THE BEETLE 


All you Beetle nuts in the audience will be 
intrigued to learn that the dwarf 37 Ford 
crouching below is, in reality, a standard 
Volkswagen that has been modified with a 
fiberglassand-aluminum Wunderbug front end. 
The conversion kit, which is made by Lief- 
ring Industries in Kansas City, Missouri, costs 
900 ($399 installed), fits all 1919-1972 Bugs 
(exduding the Super Beetle) and can be ob- 
tained at most friendly neighborhood VW dealers. 
Perhaps there's a phony Ford in your future. 
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ETATE 


of blind naviga It smacks too much 
of the age of computer 

We pas through 11,000 feet. The lo 
cal mountaintops are а good 1000 below 
I adjust the radios to Guadalajara 
ncies. AS soon as Ше needles 
on the navigation set twitch with life 
1 will my to call. obtain destination 
weather and a clearance. 1 plan to level 
oll at 12,000. an altitude that I know will 
put us 1500 above апу peak withi 
miles ol ou Later. if it becomes 
necessary to detour 10 Uruapan ог Apat 

agin, we will have ıo go much. higher. 
"How's Susan?” I ask. 

“Asleep.” Douglas says. 

“You want to Hy?" 

He looks ar me archly over the top of 
his glasses. “Are you crazy: 

Lohen let him steer during cruise. As 
ver he is 100 short to reach the rudder 
pedals, and I have never given him any 
instrument instruction. Still, he reads a 
great deal about airplanes, cam match 
me fact for esoteric fact in conversation, 
and it is understood between us that he 
will become a pilot. 

“Well, maybe you're not quite т 
for actual ТЕК," 

Back and forth, back. and forth move 
my eyes. Everything is normal, This is 
ly very easy, at least when there is 
по turbulence or ice, when your engine 
is healthy and you carry six hours of 
fucl in reserve, T make а minor adjust- 
ment in the elevator trim and fold my 
arms across my chest. The bird flies on 
rock steady суеп without my touch. 
Douglas eyes me skeptically. 


route 


dy 


See," Tsay. "Nothing to it, These old 
ones were so stable they didn't need 
ammopilots." 


"Sure. Its cilm. Fd like до see you do 
we were in a thunderstorm.” 

Twelve thousand feet, and what have 
we here? The clouds are definitely thin- 
ning, gray of wet conacte changes 10 a 
film of milk. Suddenly we pop out. The 
vista is awful, in Ше literal sense of the 
word, like nothing I have ever seen before. 

Technically we are between layers, for 
ny thousands of feet above is another 
deck of clouds. Below is a lumpy plain 
of the familiar grimy cotton. But be 
tween, the sky is like some vast cathe- 
dral, am enclosed yet nearly infinite 
space suffused with incredibly subtle 
lighting. 1 have thought that 
whoever is in charge of heavenly effects 
great if wasteful 
the use of primary colors om massive 
canvases, but rarely is he moved to at- 
tempt the delicate. You expect him to 
overwhelm you with brightness and daz 
Де. not something Like this 

The air is alive with sea colors and 
pastels in stained-glass tones. aquama 
rine blues and greens, a masterful tint of 
corner. There are 


long 


is 


ist. a genius in 


crimson in an uppe 


(continued from page 196) 


dozens, no, hundreds, of vaporous rain 
bows. They arch around us in profusion 
form long corridors and vaults of stu- 
pendous height. Tendrils of cloud hang 
suspended, glowing 1: and tur 
quoise and pale as if Jit from 
within 

1 level us oif, u 


n the bird, make 
power adjustments and Jean the mix- 
ture, but it is all 1 can do to wrest my 
tention from the world outside. 1 bend 
across to. Douglas, so that 1 can speak to 
him in a whisper. 

“Wake Susan.” 

He nods, twists between the seats like 
ап ecl In a moment he belts back in 
and I feel my wife's hand оп my shoul- 
der. 1 turn and she smile 

We fly ou through a mounting im. 
presion of quic The Prau rumbles, 
the air flow hisses, yet we seem to move 


u stately and ethereal silence, a ghost 
ship running with the wind down some 
skyscape Пот а dream. This is а place 


never intended for human beings, Lind 
bergh said that fing was sometimes 
like a vision at the end of life form 
a bridge to death.” He must have had 
some morning such as this in mind. Per 
haps this is a glimpse of eternity. 1 am 
in по way a church act, except 
for weddings and [unerals, have not set 
foot in one since prep school and loath 
some mornings of compulsory chapel. 
But I think this is the kind of feeling 
the great Catholic «architects must hav 
been trying to create, И the builders of 
Chartres could see this they would un- 
derstand and feel very inadequate. 

Beneath us now are a few breaks. 
Through one we see a lite Mexican 
hill town—tile roofs and cobblestones 
and whitewash and the inevitable church. 
Somehow it is in direct sunl 
stone is transformed to 
Tittle ater we see a breasts 
tain, also in sunlight. It is a green twice 
as bright as an ad for bluegrass seed, 
deep as an lowa sky at midsummer 
dusk. A field of the Lord if man ever 
saw one. The gaps close, the 
bird glides on. 

Thirty minutes р 
openmouthed with awe, not yet 
tomed to the sublime variety of this new 
realm. We point fingers at each tangle 
of rainbows and hall of violet cloud 
stalactites, as iL to reassure ourselves 
they arc not mirages. Occasionally our 
path leads through а feathery scrap of 
doud and the cabin is filled with a 
doren misty colors. A rainbow cum 
away from our lower ls near 
enough so that 1 could roll down the 
window and grab a handful. 

But the radio picks up the Guadals 
jura omni station strongly, and its time 
to think about coming down. Earphones 
on, a crackle of static. Communications 


s, and we а 


win 


ach control. E give our iden- 
position, altitude, ask I 
I speak in English, the inte 
guage of aeronauticstheo 

the personnel 
buktu ble по speak 
ish 

“Beech five four three,” the controller 
says. “Weather Gui seven 
hundred foots overcast light 


set до appr 


control-tower 
should be a 


cally 


ajma ds 
Raining 


Oneanile visibility. You make the instru 
ment approach 
"Yes" 


“Hokay. You clear for instrument. ap- 
proach runway two eight, Call the tower 
outbound, Altimeter two 

1. No other mafic” 


look around and we sink back into the 
clouds. Our. personal rainbow dissolves 
awa altimeter 
unwinds, a scientific recording of de 
scent Пот the supernatural. My eyes 
take up their sliding rhythm across the 
panel, pause to make sure the book is 
Opened to the right page. We ire enve 
oped in gra and noises assume 


their normal proportions. Susan is right 
It is cozy in here, familiar and comfort 
ing alter what we have seen. Five min 
utes pass. A flag on an instrument fips, 


now stys FROM instead ol то, We have 
crossed the station; through the clouds 
below is the airport, 1 dial the towe 
say. "Five four three outbound for pro- 
cedure tu 
ive four 

turn inbound.” 

“Procedure turn inbound.” 

1 twist а knob, turn. the plane to a 
new heading. reduce power. Carb hcat 
оп. Punch the stopwatch button on the 
dashboard dock. We are descendi 
steadily to 8500, Monitor head tempera 
tures so they do not cool too quickly 
Richen mixture gradually. Three min 
utes on the stop watch. I take up а new 
head ute, another turn 

I discover that I am enjoying this as 1 
never have instrument work. The little 
series of mathematical problems suc 
cumbs то precise mechanical maneuvers. 
Everything the bird and 1 do is quantii- 
able, explicable, a clear result of specific 
action. This time the process makes me 
aware of myself, who 1 ad what I 
m capable of. in а way that is very 
pleasan 

“Five four three procedure turn. in- 
bound two eight. 

"Report run T 

The Staggerwing locks on the in- 
bound heading, slides down the undi- 
mensioned gray. Six thousand feet. We 
should break out soon nec up. still 
the gray cloak. I review the missed-ap- 
proach procedure mentally. Five thou- 
sind eight hundred. 

Runway in sight,” Dougla 

Good boy. 


three, report procedure 


S Says. 


at glass, Ahead is a long 


DIDI 


Dek eee ee 
wou YOU LIKE TO BE IN HIS SHOES? 


His: Knobby saddle in bone and tan. With full grain leather uppers for 
that incredible saddle shoe comfort. And red cushion crepe soles and heels 
for easy crusin' around. From the Bass Saddle Collection, About $25. 

Hers: Bump-toe navy tack. With full grain leather uppers. And genuine, 
plantation crepe soles and heels to give you bounce when you need it. From 
the Bass Tacks™ Collection. About $20. 

By the makers of Bass Weejuns® 
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“Ij it wasn't for property settlement and alimony, 


Га say marriage is irrelevant, too. 


slab of black de de ghistens lumi 
nously in the wet. I lower the gear, twist, 
with my crank to make sure it is down 
and locked. In moisture irs wise to 
place no faith in the yellow bird's electr 
Gal system. Гуе seen it short our in heavy 
dew. Flaps dow 

ve four three has the runway.” 

Jear to land." 

We cross the threshold, Nose up. А 
tad of notle. The Staggerwing Пе 
on, spinn nd rite of sink de- 
creasing with every millimeter we dro) 
his runs forever. the longest 
Mexico, no need to plink down in the 
first 100 feet, 1 make the best landing of 
my life. The three wheels touch, but we 
сишпо feel the contact. The air speed 
bleeds off to zero. Otherwise. the only 
due that we are not still fl 
atery hiss, the tires aquaplaning. 

We taxi to parking, The prop twirls 
ough inertia 5 into silence. 
aps on c. The gyros 


әр 


ng Ва 


revolut: 
the Га 


Ш 
к 


whine. We sit for fully two minutes, 
ible or not wanting to talk. Finally 
Susan leans forward, kisses me on the 


check, I reach over, ruflle Douglas h 
he finds especially annoy 
He punches me on the arm. 
“Mongers, man," he says. "That was 
better than Star Trek 
three of us Lug 


loud. 


ди laymen regard 
псу see them as 


А 


one of those blights of the modern world 
akin to freeways and generating plants, а 
in on the taxpayer, an assault on the 
acoustical balance of the environment, 
the keystone of military madness, an 
emblem of techno'ogy gone wrong. 
Given the context of general experience, 
1 find it hard to disagree with them. 
Even a [air portion of those who 
travel by айг regularly, who put the tech- 
nology to their own use, must consider 
the process a necessary dead time of 


expressways to the airport, Muzak at 
ues, lines, bland-faced. ticket 
nd srown-up cheerleaders of 


stewardesses, a few martini and rubber- 
chicken how 
sterility with 
iners 


їз of our 


in an alloy cocoon, jour- 
undertones of 


neys in 


siness. 


гей 


ife style, q 
and remarkably efficient, but in passage 
by jet any sense of flying, or of adven: 
ture shared, is 

And within the profession itself а ma- 
е unsympathetic 
types. Aviation is big business, even if 
you discount. the Government, the a 
lines and the military, and long ago the 
impulses of greed blinded men to the 
joys of flight, caused them to embrace 
pure av a way ol being. 
For ex t most auto filling sta- 
ions in New Mexico, Ше gross net prof- 
it on a gallon of fuel is five to seven 
cents. А rports in the arca make a 


jority of the people 


imum of 17. I've asked sev 


1 oper- 


tors about this, but their answers ring 
with all the sincerity and credibility of 
an East ning hard 


times to a ju 
Labor in 
ich 


repair shops is expensive, 
JI right if you get your топ: 


м! 


st 


is on Ше care of an airplane, but 
the attitude and too often the apti- 
tude of mechanics is enough 10 е 
the most 
course of ne go 
тоц in a serious situation because it 
had been timed incorrectly; а cow! n 
ly came loose in flight because it had been 
secured improperly: and a land 
jammed when it was supposed to ret 
because the motor had been hooked up 
kwad. At a shop where Id been 
spending an average of $300 for many 
попи an arrogant young foreman want- 
cd to charge me 510.75 an hour for the 
use of an idle spray gun. two cents’ 
worth of solvent and a mill of electric 
ity. Another time I asked а mechanic to 
help me cowl the Staggerwing, a job 
about ne-consuming and difficult as 
а desk chair ten feet, and he 
id. "Not without a work order. 

Тоо many who above all others 
ought still to be partial to the old mys 
iique. are just as soulless. Take an ac 
quaintance, a charter pilot who is an 
expert on modern. milkstool trig 
machines every bit as exciting as litt 
year's Chevy economy sedan. He's a de- 
cent fellow. good beer company, kind to 
friends in distress, something of a rustic 
wit Recently he has even grown fash 
ionable sideburns. One day we werc 
discussing the merits of the Staggerwing 
In an unseemly excess of enthu 
pointed out her superiority 
every regimen of performance to ihe 
newest and most expensive single-engine 
products, went so far as to suggest he 
might well employ one in the char 
business. He looked at me with 
expresion of genuine out 
with pity, like a p 
mentally retarded. acolyte t 
the altar during High Mass. “The Stag- 
gerwing's nothing but а... a masculin 
ity symbol" he said. “They 
been good planes once, but no customer 
would even want to ride 

So if you ily biplane 


ge 


er 
an 


n one tod. 
nd think р: 


s ol great length are an unnec 
fancy 


luxu and 
roundengine man 
bine, it doesn't take much ti 
reat sensitivity to realize you're part of 
а special sect, а bit of an 
outcast, a heretic, counted unclean of 
and not very bright by you 

equently, you tend to che 
velers. You meet them й 
weird places at odd times, and they 
have no common denominator of age or 


yourself a 
1 of the tu 
пе nor any 


e faithful 
white shirt isnt 
whatit used to be. 


Career Club Shirts 


of Dacronand Cotton | 
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kground or chis or physical type 
akhough many arc older—only a сег 
in light in the eye that bespeaks rare 
knowledge of pleasure when you men 
n the old names and types and tech 
niques. And even the successful ones and 
the young: seem somehow slightly out ol 
tune with the America of corporati 
and time docks and utions 
Government agencies. E call them the 
ue believers, 
hour or two а week with one of ther 
necessity for me as well as 
renewal of the faith. 


wd spend 


g at least am 


has become 
а pleasure. 


Last, amd perhaps most important 
fying provides a vehicle for self-discov- 
cry, а m skill 
knowledge and resolution against adver- 
sity, That is an aspect much downplayed 
by professionals, who out of congenita 
modesty will ей you there are old pilots, 
and bold pilots. but none who are both; 
4 Ше manufacturers, who ius 
ag may be learned rapidly and ade- 
y anyone who сап drive 
ar: and the FAA, which would I 
vou believe that thanks 10 the thorough- 
ness and wisdom of its rules, the splendid 
коштасу ol science ol meteorology 
nd ihe reliability of modern machinery 
(all licensed ло FAA specifications). ан 

light that leaves the ground with proper 
preparation will be secure and serene. 

ndbergh 


means to your and 


fly 
quately by ne: 


Е 


discussing the Atlantic crossing: 


III make the whole Might with- 
out meeting anything wore than 
thow scattered squalls in Nova 
Scotia. ГШ feel as though Та been 
cheatin h 1 ha d 


dirt ear 


as thou 


success, as though the evil spirits of 
1 dixlained to silly forth 
А victory given stands 
pale beside а victory won. A pilot 


has the right to choose his battlefield 


that is the strategy of flight, But 
once that battlefield is med. 
conflict should be welcomed. not 
avoided. If rhe pilor fears t0 test his 


skill with the elements. he his cho- 
sen the wrong profession 


elds. à. ce'estial ma- 
с challenged and conquered, 
Hardly, Flying is sale, really and truly 
1 mysell have been known го deliver 
half-hour lecture to doubting pass 
replete with quotations. from 
statistics. по prove that t 
light. plane, properly maintained 
competently, piloted, is the safest. means 
ol transport devised by man, And ye 
One time instructing i 
Mer came unhinged. 1 
the bolts myself that morning, so had 
two of my Had the elevator 
gone instead of the rudder I would have 
died for sur 


Evil spirits, battle 
lignancy to 


а Cessna the 
1 checked 


students 


An acquaintance, а pilot of enviable 
reputation. ran into his own rotor wash 
in a helicopter. The machine was de 
stroyed. the pilot shaken up considera. 
bly. the | jured. 
Another professional, 
hit a hilltop three miles from an airport 
he had been using for years. spent 
months in the hospital. emerged im a 
framework of braces, His eyes were set 
1 Ше br 
from certa 
the men stationed in the heavily shelled 
fire bases below the DMZ. 
In Vietnam а helicopter 


living forma- 


ion not 100 yards [rom a ship in which 
I was riding exploded Гог no appare 
reason. Three friends dead 

Another prolessonal a mm whose 
aeronautical beginnings dated — back 
nore tham 10 years ло Standards and 


Swallows and Eaglerocks, 10 Hissos and 
» Liberty DHS and Sunday crowds 
rs, was run down and killed 
by ан Air Force jet not ten miles from 
the Albuquerque airport. Both pl 
were in radar contact 

A charter pilot of two decades’ experi- 
ence hit а hilltop on a night approach 
jn Nevada and died. 
A duster pilot а fend in Mexico. 
shed on tikeoll. The plane caught 


nes 


c 


fire and he was incinerated while 20 
people watched. helplessly. Some stid he 
had collided with an especially. vicious 


dust devil. Nor five minutes before, Ed. 
drmk a Coke with him. helped him 
choose a ticket for the national Тосту 
and taken off myself in the Sraggerwing. 

AIL these friends and acquaintances 
damaged or destroyed within a span 
of two years, and mone оГ them were 


ophytes only hall-trained 
or plagued by poor equipment. Proof 
that progress amd technology. 
nd commerce, have not had much 
п shackling the evil spirits; re- 


minders ol the penalty for failure. evita- 


innocents, 


science 


success 


ble or otherwise, in aeronautical toumeys. 
Every so often, no matter what. your 
degree of expe type of aircraft, 


you have a flight that pushes you to 
the limits of your resources, stinds you 
face to face with the difficult and forces 
you to contemplate the truths of 


ass 


ble disaster. Such lights are not the 
norm. bur they stud the logs of any 
serious pilot with a random consistency, 


Let me describe. just one. T was nor 
record attempt in an unnied craft, w 
) no way а tribute to some spec 
talent of mine, for any number of more 
experienced. men would have considered 
it à drafty and cold piece of routine, Биг 
for me at my level there was enough of 
the unexpected aud the unknown 10 
extend the boundaries of my abilities 
and cause me much anxiety and a 
i And when И was оу 
in victory honestly won. 


И began on а cold gray afternoon at а 
strip in the heart of the Texas rice belt, 
near a Title elmree town called. Cuero 
The s low, visibility no more 
than Lam walking around my 
new mount, am open-cockpit Stearman 
biplane, a type of mean reputation 
They were built in y Fort 

military trainers, and wags said. "There 
are two kinds of pilots, Those who have 
ground looped а St nd those 
who will.” The beast sits high on rangy 
legs and the n is placed Би 


forward 
Пап Ни 
iy no те 


none of which promises easy 
And this particular specimen 


rected primary-training play 
toy, but a crop duster. in which role her 
original Continental 220 has be 
placed by a gargantuan 1340 Pratt and 
Whitney of 600 horsepower, It is com- 
parable го dropping à blown Indy OF 
fenhauser into а battered jeep- 

1 am to ferry her to Las Vegas. New 
Mexico, and her former owner, а wise 
old ag pilot and chavter-member tru 
believer, has left me a note of much wi 
and equal foreboding. lt reads in par 
“Tom. She is a nice-llying old bird. I 
have checked her out. But be careful. 
(1) Be careful on the brakes or you will 
end up on your back. (2) Be careful 
with the throttle or you will end up оп 
your Бас Good Juck. Henry.” Dusters: 
work on short strips and this Stearman 
has heen reequipped with muck brakes 
powerful enough to halt a locomotive. 
ten times aver powerful enough to cita- 
рин a plane ошо its back if improper 
ly applied. The 600 horsepower, if nor 
handled on a gentle rein, will accomplish 
the same. D сап receive no check-ou 
few comforting introductoi uits 
with someone ready to retr i 
because the front seat 
controls have been removed ıo 


kes. 


make 
room for a hopper. It occurs to me that 
Henry is not here himself because he 


can't bear lo wate 
1 ат 
regular clothes, lightweight flying cover- 
alls, winter flying coveralls, jackets, mit 
tens over gloves, feltlined boots. my old 
motorcycle hard hat. 1 am close to suff » 
n. feel as though 1 am working 
1 lilt my arm. 
за 24хой 
ntegral electrical 
Hence, what dite wil 
the nose is filled with hoods 
biles. connected to each 
and finally 10 the starter by dozens of 
ds of jumper cables. A 
stands by with a fire exting 
other is placed. at th icr, 
length behind the prop. 
"Switch oll" 
"Switch off,” I vep 
He engages the starter and the prop 


clad 


iderw 


long 


his in а gym whe 
The 1340 P 


п spo 


те has no 


system, 
over 


ant 


An- 


или 


sta 
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beautiful waistlines in one for only $6. 
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—lots of colors too. And last, a rich combination of leather 
and suede for $8. We made a belt do something more beautiful 
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grinds through several revolution 
Brakes on." 

“switch and brakes.” I m 
netos hot. 
ict," he says. The old li 
Pratt catches with a ie] 
feldpiece and а cannon ball of black 
smoke booms out of the stick, whizzes 
down the fuselage past my ear. The 
mechanics disengage the jumpers, the 
cars back away carefully from the lethal 
medallion of propeller. The Stearman is 
alive with the vibrations of a mighty 
rocks alarmingly on her spring, 
«the Pratt is only idling. Jesus, 
I think. what will happen when Г shoot 
a little throttle to hei? 

I study the gauges carefully. There 
y many of them, as agricultural 
flying is strictly seat of the pants. No 
ts except. altimeter and 
air speed, so I will have to stay out of 
the clouds. A glance overhead. the ceil- 
й ively low. 1 consider shut- 
until 
tomorrow. Nonsense. I've flown in worse 
пег in leser planes, and 1 have a 
very long way to go. I can still see and 
1 know that westward along my course 
the conditions are better. I motion the 
mechanics to рай the chocks. 

Faxing, I begin to gain confidence. 
Her brakes are indeed. quick, but they 
have good feel. Just remember to touch, 
not stomp. She has € Hent tail-wheel 
ste and 1 can get a fine forward 
view by leaning out the left side. 1 tum 
around at the end of the strip, run the 
engine up. I anything. the vibrations 
e less with a lide boost. Only the 
compass bothers me, It twitches through 
variations of 30 degrees. Probably no 
problem; it will settle down as the bird 
smooths out in flight. 

‘The big moment. I line up ever so 
carefully down the center line, feed in 
the roule gently as a caress Even хо, 
we Кар forward, accelerating like 
double-A fucl dragster. 1 am ready with 
right rudder, but the bird has no exces 
sive tendency to swing left. 1 raise the 
tail, still nothing abnormal. We are 
borne. Г note that the throule is not 
halfway to the stop. What a machi 

A moment to sigh in relief, wave 
the mechanics as they pas underneath 
congratulate myself. on. still. being 
hen the problems start. 1 reach 
one of the many pockets of the winter 
flying suit for my first map, but trying to 
unfold it in thi is about 
as casy as typing 
speed. Finally I take the glove 
ten off my left hand. Insta 


kc Ше mag: 


ri 


but 1 am able to force the paper 
usable form. 
Now, where are we? Cuero has h 


swallowed up in the mist. 1 spot a rail 
ne. There are several leading out of 


town. T check the compass to see if this 
one is laid in the right direction. Sur- 
prise. The compass is spinning 

top. 1 can't obtain even the most wildly 
approximate bearing from it. "The altim- 
eter is also playing games—it's 

ing and presently informs me I 


n flying 


1000 [cct below sca level. But this come 
pass problem is serious. Eust Texas is 
singularly featureless: 1 remember the 
pani y solo, con- 
ducted in the same area, when all roads 


looked alike and never ran exactly where 
suid they should, but 1 had a 
ıe and simply followed 
а signal back to San Antonio. Now 1 have 
no idea which way I'm going. 1 could 
turn around, but that probably wouldu't 
help matters. Г decide to press on, as the 
runway was pretty well aligned with my 
course, and one railroad track was pretty 
well aligned with the runway. И 1 didn't 
turn while fiddling with thc 
t to be aimed in the general direc 
iooner or later the track will lead to 
g 1 can correlate with the map. 

1 relax а litle, feel out the bird. She 
flies nicely but is none too stable. Take 
my hand off the stick and а wing drops. 
She is abo slow, held back by a chemical 
d seed spreader affixed 10 her belly as 
Well as by the drag of masive gear legs 


and myriad flying wires. It is said of Stear 
mans that no maner how many horses 
you give them they still c [ 

mph. Which brings up another problem 


. The Stearman carries only М 
enough to [eed this Pratt 
n an hour d a half at 
moderate power settings. Any flight of 
more than 125 miles will bank on luck 
and perfect navigation, and here I am 
lost already. In fact, I may have set a new 
record—lost two minutes alter takeoff. 


Ten minutes pass. Filteen, The ceil- 
ing is lowering and 1 am mildly 
alarmed. 1 know it was clear to the 


west, because I just flew in from there. 
Its getting colder. тоо. Im down to 
telegraph-pole height, peering ahead 
alertly for landmarks. Also 1 search for 
towers. I'm well below the top of an 
rage radio tower. Id better find 
something pretty quick, or else pick a 
landing ground. There's an 
of fields, but they're 
I'd chance nosing over. 1 
а farm road. but that is likely to incur 
the wrath of authorities. Still, the pros 
pect amuses me. Set her down beside a 
farmhouse, stroll up хо the kitchen door 
in my flying togs “Ma'am, could you tell 
me which way to S 

Twenty minutes, Fear is beginning to 
constrict my chest. 1 do not like this at 
1. In places the clouds 1 
crops. And the engine is throw 
Most radials do so to some extent and I 
know very well t few drops spread 
along the windshield and fuselage by 


the knife of the wind are nothing to 
worry over, but the narrow. windscreen 
ahead of me is absolutely opaque. If I 
stick my head out to sec, my face 
shield are pelted with hot droplets 

Then a few houses pass und 
wing, a road joins ihe t 
match these eve 
| A tower looms ahead, red 
ning lights blinking feebly, 1 break 
off to the left, give it wide berth i 
iy wires. More houses, the cd 
a town, Maybe I'm back in Cuero. 1 
make for a water tower at no more than 


my 
k. 1 ry to 
туло à position on the 


the Stearn tion number I 
will have a lot of explaining to do to the 
FAA, YORKTOWN. it says on Ше tower, I 
never heard of Yorktown. I put the bird 
i t nk around the tower, 
ihe map frantically. Christ. 1 
r aloud. Yorktown is south of Cuero. 
I have been headed toward Mexico, not 
the Rockic 
‘Thirty minutes later. I am circling the 
airport at Cuero. Someone once said the 
moment of truth in a new airpl 


its dimensions to be more tha 
There are fuel pumps to one side, 
think that if I do dose control I m 
employ any expedient to avoid hii 
them. Over the trees and 1 chop 
power, The bird drops like а disconnect- 


ed Асуан. Evidently 1340 Stearmans 
are not fond of g k in with 
some power Wa 


ch imo years. Precious run- 
way Песъ beneath. Nose up a bit more. 
The tires squeak, the Stearman rolls 
straight as a plumb line, 1t wasn’t hard 
at all. d a queer di 
ment mingle. 

One of the mechanics cl 
the wing, alarm in his face. 
matter?" he shouts over 
“Don't she run. good? He 
run fine.” 

"She runs all right, but thi 
doesn't work. I got lost.” 

He peers in at the offending in 
ment, which is still spinning gaily. 

Hell." he says. "We never thought to 
check it. Alb our pilots know where 


ry said she 


compass 


TE 


they're going.” 
An hour later, I'm refueled 
bome again. A fresh compass, 


fron other is atta 


engin 


missed a beat, and [ve taken precau- 
tions to ensure Tucked be 
neath my new compass are rags and а 
boule of Plexi sol c 
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Brut for Men. 


If you have 
any doubts 
about yourself, 
try 
something else. 


After shave, after shower, after anything. 
Brut by Fabergé. 


any time I need to. The events of earlier 
с confined to memory, stored for some 
fu Such happenin 
rarely frighten me in retrospect, instead 
foster what may well be a dangerous 
illusion, for 1 feel that cach problem 
coped w em 
merely burnishes the 
rience against the nest. 
Daylight is fa 
троп, New Bi 


gency overcome, 
rmor of my expe- 


ad ahead is an 
iels, and I decide to 
land. Were not far from San Antonio, 
where I have friends, and 1 look forward 
with relish to describing the day's adven- 
tures. 1 circle the field once, noting the 
wind sock. It is an elaborate establish- 
ment, many runways of great breadth 
and length, and a number of modem 
machines parked on the ramp. 

T land, taxi toward the tie-down area. 
Quite a crowd, at least five or ten people, 
is gathering to watch my approach. A 
man directs me into a slot and I chop the 

ine. People press up against the ship. 
"Where you come from? 
ето," 1 say 
"How long it take you? 
About hour." С 
exactly 55 miles 

"Hot damn, 
she?" 

She's not made for specd," I 
little defensively. 


ro is almost 


“Six hundred.” 


“We hi 
come outside, We thought you was Or- 


ard you come over and we 


ville and Wilbur." 

Beneath the banter I sense respect, 
perhaps a touch of envy. 

“You gonna spend the night" 
“Yes,” T say. “Fill her with eighty and 
let's put in a gallon of oil. ‘The heaviest 


man in chage is very nice, 
efhaient and considerate, and in а few 
minutes the Stearman is ready for to- 
morrow and I am scrubbing at the first 
layers of oil and swei ng, for my 
friends. My face in the lavatory mirror 
is wind-burned a deep red brown and 
Lava soap is not to remove the 
grime from the creases in my knuckles. 
I'm beginning to look my part, an obser- 
vation that pleases me. 

Takcolt nest day goes well. The 
port attendant is philosophical about 
being rooted from bed at five in the 
norning—I have 700 
an early start is imperative—and he's only 
a lile nervous at standing a few inches 
behind the prop to work the starter. 
Airborne, ] get my map out, pick up my 
cour and begin to learn Ше true 
meaning of the word cold. The morning 
wind has an arctic edge. a thousand 
tricks to thwart the most extensive cloth- 
ing. It sifts between layers until it readh 
cs my skin with the consistency of ice 
granules. I pull every zipper to its limit, 


п, ма 


bo 


їг- 


iles to сом 


. хо 


rewind my two scarves а dozen different 
ways, put my hands in my armpits, sit 
on them alternately, stamp my feet and 
kick hard at the tubularfame members 
to help circulation . . . all to no avail. 1 
think of the old barnstormers and ай 
mail pilots with new wonder. The tor 


the dead of real winter, defy im: 
tion. Or the World War One fighter 
pilots, who took machines not so very 
different from this one as high as 20.000 
fect, to patrol and fight. At 20 grand the 
temperature is usually many degrees be 
low zero. Combat must Ва a 
welcome diversic 

For a half hour everything is plz 
rumble over the lake couniry between 
San Antonio and Austin, watch my 
progress across the map. There is an 
overcast, but it looks th lets the sun 
show through in places in a low-watt 
glow, and I have plenty of room to 
maneuver. Then, quickly. the overcast 
begins to thicken and lower. 1 
above a ranch strip, debate about 
ing to wait for improvement. But I ha 
time 
man is meant to be 
t a soaring meet this 


ge 


miles to go, promises to keep. 
he 


important 
towing sailpl 


"x а 


hour tomorrow—and yesterday Ше P 
showed а 


stubborn reluctance to si 
„ Today 
е fuel 
and oil without shutting down. 1 qos a 
highway that eventually leads to Joh 
son City and ше douds Чор even 
lower, no trifling matier now, for we 
have left the fadands behind and are 
winding between hills. 

Fear begins its insidious crawl up my 
chest. I'm following a gravel [arm road, 
flying а tunnel between cloud and hill- 
side. I tell myself there is nothing to 
worry about so long as there is room to 
turn around. But what if the clouds are 
dropping behind me in an impenetrable 
curtain? They shouldn't be—the weather 
lore 


ist was favorable, this is mostly 
ground fog, a morning condition that 
usually dissipates rapidly with sun and 
heat—but I'd happily wade а month's 
university salary for gyro instruments, for 
even a simple vacuumdriven tum and 
bank. Then 1 wouldn't be helpless if the 
next tum revealed ап impasse: 1 
were forced to begin my retreat 
Instrument flight without instruments 
holds a special terror for me. Once I was 
practicing in a Link—an artificial train. 
ing apparatus so realistic it is not at all 
rge from i 

one sure you have really been aloft i 
storm—and the plane began to gyrate 
if it were im a spin. Nothing I did 
brought it back under control. I shoved 
the nose down, added power, chopped 
power, employed full opposite rudder and 
still the wild descent continued until 


ША 


uncommon to ei 


session 


there was nothing left to do but sit 
stomach knotted in panic. 
Just before impact, I came to my senses 
and climbed out, shut the machine off 
The rouble was а blown fuse, but some 
corner of my mind refused to believe 
I wasn't dead around 
the room lor several minutes touching 
things like desk ch per elips 


not the way I want to check out. 


We m that looks like a 
leftover from The Grapes of Wrath. 
Barn of bleached boards with sagging 
rool. sagging corrals, junked cars with 
rusted lenders sitting on blocks, a few 
scraggly cows with hipbones stretching 
their hides, a sad house with all its lines 
and angles driven askew by wind and 
y а windmill so rusty I can almost 
hear it crank over the sounds of engine 
and slip stream. What a place to crash 

Another twist in the road and I can 
go no farther, Clouds and carth arc onc. 
T add throttle, drop the left wings 
tight bank, feel the gs shove me hard 

мо the seat. The right wings cleave 
into the overcast above. I concent 
keeping the left lower tip on a 
side the road, do not want to drift into 
a hill. We level out, fly back down the 
road and over the farm with my pulse 
pumping rapidly. A woman is standing in 
the front yard, wearing а long dull dress 
like a sharecroppers wife in а Walker 
Evans photograph. 1 wave but she does 
not return it, just wheels slowly to watch 
us pass. In à moment of fancy 1 imagine 
she might be Dame Death 

We pick up the blacktop, turn to- 
ward Johnson City. To follow this road 
will ke us north, of course, but it's 
better than turning back, Forty-five min- 
utes have elapsed. The cork iu the glass 
tube [ucl gauge ahead of me bobs at the 
halfway mark on its journey to empty. 

The Stearman plays with cars, passes 
them ever so slowly, but my mind is 
elsewhere. Twice I follow openings to 
the northwest but am forced back by 
lack ol visibility, On one try I press an 
instant too long and am swallowed by a 
cloud. My tum Ка desperation айай, 
for 1 lose all but the barcst contact with 
the ground to veils of mist. | am aware 
again of blood shoving through my ar- 


pass a 


fort, and they seem to be 
geuing by the minute, I work 
ahead of the bird on the map to ascci- 
tain rhe location. ol 
keep my eyes 
than a lew inst 


towers but. never 
side the cockpit lor more 
s. It is best not to trust 
ps totally. 1 remember once in Mexi- 
co, on a day only a lide better than this 
one, when I was following a тай line tha 
disappeared abruptly into а tunnel. 
Ahead now a power line crosses the 


road where it drives between two 
The wires are at my height, perhaps 50 
feet, just below the murk. I slide into 
the middle of the road, the low point, 
and drop. If a car comes through that 
pass the driver will be in for a distinct 
surprise. We flick under the lines with a 
wing span to spare, our wheels brushing 
the pavemens. 

An hour and 30 minutes. The fuel 
cork is bottoming now, and some time 
ago 1 employed every trick I know to 
stretch the last gallons. I have leaned the 
mixture, though we are thousands of feet 
below where that is advisable, and set the 
prop to turn 1600 rpm. so slowly I can 
count the separate blades. But there are 
clusters of houses, the harbinger of town 
and in a minute I am over Johnson City, 
spot the airport, 1 си е once, squirt 
cleaner on my face shield and wipe with 
the rag. No time to bother with the 
windscreen. I case power back, slip over 
h lines, Паге and hear the lovely 
squeak of rubber on asphalt. 

The runway is pocked with chuck- 
holes and the field is deserted, home to 
not even a weekend ple сай. I 
its length hoping to discover some 
sign of occupancy, climb out of the bird 
and chock her wheels without 
the Prau, and run into the st 
like a man in a space suit, some televi 
sion Martian invader. Drivers see me and 
cars swerve. My toes tingle with returning 
blond. T barge into the office of а heavy- 
ent company; a blocky man with 
съ hands looks up from а desk. 
Help yo 

“L need gas.” I'm panting. “Landed 
the field over there, About out of juice. 
Bird won't start when she's hot. 

There's : 


some hı 


s. "But 
car. Con- 


What can I do?” 

We hear the Pratt rumbling in the 
background. How many drops left? 

"Well" he says, "tell you what we 
maybe can do.” 

Within ten minutes I am feeding auto 
gas from а Mobil pumper into the Steat- 
man’s tank. Several pickup loads of spec 
tators watch, She takes 42 and a half 
gallons. 1 climb down, say to the Mobil 

‘1 thank you very much. What do 
Томе you?” 

He thinks a minute. He is tall, sandy- 
haired, wears a droll expression. Не 
looks at the bird—her fuselage sides arc 
glistening with oil, the Pratt. grumbles 
guatefuliy—and at me. "Nothin'," he says. 

“No, I owe you. I really appreciate 
your coming out here.” 

“Hell, son," he says. “This time it’s on 
the house. Flyin’ a machine lik 
you need all the help you can get." 

No one, least of all me, takes the line 
as humor. 

The rest of the trip was eventful, 
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even exciting, 
painfully cold. but never dificult. The 
douds lifted a litte, and then. burned 
off. I indulged in the childish pleasure 


of flying over Lyndon Johnson's billion- 
dollar homestead оп the Pedernales 
about ten leet all the rooltops with both 


prop and throttle ас their forward stops. 
I hope it sounded like Pearl Harbor, 
made L. В. J- feel for just а moment as 
n downtown Напо! 


if he were 
xtended middle finger w 
poor substitute for high explosive, A 
West Texas airport refused to 
sell me fuel unless T Killed the engine— 
how he thought gasoline was going to 
blow forward against Ше 100milean- 
hour wind from the prop to ignite on 
hot cylinders escaped meso 1 had an- 
other fretful 20 minutes watching the 
cork before the next town. Ata stop in 
а Rosa, New Mes the Stearman 
landed im a 20-mile-an-hour direct cross 
wind without a dicey moment. So much 
for the legends of grou 


loop. 


And finally, айс 
flying. 1 brought her home 
sky was dark and the 5 
Mountains а wonde 
felt fla 
approach, fought through my f: 
and the cold to make it a good one, and 
xied her to the hangar as 
his on. Т was 


some cight hours of 
The eastern 
e de © 


ful twilit purple. I 
and a Tittle sad. 1 set up my last 


touched aud 
they turned. the runway I 
weary to the last molecule of marrow, 
partially deafened by the constant tear 
of wind and heavy snoring fom the 
Pratt; my face was permeated with oil to 
the bottom layer of skin: my euis were 
crimped into aching nubs by the helmet 
and 1 knew my legs and back would be 
o idle 


still for days. 1 pulled the mixture 
cutoff, but as the rumble faded away and 
the prop spun on I had an almost ir- 
Ме urge to shove the mixture rich 
again, to catch her before she died and 
take off and climb for the evening st 
ul loops along the w: 


doing rolls 


Chastang. 


"T was into awareness. Now I'm into money.” 


CORPORATE PUSHERS 


(continued [vom page 142) 
meet FDA standards to this effect. but 
they generally slip past the Federal ob 
cle without. much difficulty, The ine 
print at the bottom of the page lists the 
warnings. side effects and hazards of ad 
diction, which, in the case of the barbit- 
tes, сап be more severe than with the 
с doctors waded 
tough the columns of details, and re 
membered them, the propaganda would 
achieve its desired. result: making the 
рзудопориз seem an unextraordinary 
AL Senate hearings belore 
subcommittee of the Small Business Com- 
mittee chaired by Senator Gaylord Nel- 
son, the Wisconsin Democrat was told that 
most general practitioners—who preseribe 
70 percent of the psychotropics—and eve 
most psychiatrists—who account for an- 
other 20 percent—know little or nothing 
out pharmacology. They arc almost as 


helpless in weighing the scientific basis lor 
the daims made in the ads. And the 
unbiased, scientific sources of informa- 


tion they do have tend to be financ 
dependent on the drug companies, as 
the case of the medical journals, and are 


1y 


therefore drowned in a sea ОГ specious. 
misleading Madison Avenue huckster- 


ism. But Ше ads really speak best for 
themselves about their philosophy and 
Here are a couple of exam- 
t illus 


te how ou 


corpor 
drug pushers would have our medical 
profession view the psychotropics. 

In early 1971, two-page spreads began 
appearing for Screntil, a powerful pheno- 
thiazine drug ndoz 
dl approved [or use in serious mental 
disorders, including schizophrenia. Side 
elects can. include. drowsiness, dizziness, 
nausea, vomiting, rash and a host of 
cardiovascular ailments, (Though no 
сизи] relationship had been demon 
ated, said the fine print in he ad. 
1 sudden and unexpected de 
ppirently due to cardiac arrest hi 


ELS 


осашей in patients . . . while taking 
the drug") The background for most of 
the two pages was a plain, green 


puzzle w Looking 


В one piece missing 


out from the hole was the face ol 
shed woman, The bold headl 
FOR THE ANXIETY THAT COMES 

FROME хот FITTING IN.” Below that, the 


that Serentil was “suggested for 
Ihis type of patient: The newcomer i 
town who сат? make biends 
sani ation. man who can't 
tered status within his comp. 


The or 
им to al 
ny. The 


woman who can’t get along with her 
now daught . The executive who 
can't accept retirement." Presumabl 


emphasizing the word can't and st 
iat a “disordered personality” frequently 
finds these situations intolerable, $ 


[ protected from charges of 


red it w 
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exploiting everyday anxiety situations as 
new mental illnesses. It was wrong. The 
suggestions in this particular ad were 
100 preposterous even for the normally 
pliant FDA, which demanded a гецас 
tion. Dutifully, Sandoz complied. after 
the damage was donc. It had made claims 
it knew weren't j 

standpoint. Doctors read them and then, 
months later, saw a retraction that ad- 
mitted a mistake. 

The FDA rarely asks for retractions, 
generally preferring to let even some of 
the most colossi] medical nonsense stand 
unchallenged. Not а murmur was heard 
about a series of ads that Aldous Hu 
would surely have included in Brave 
New World—il he'd in 
The three-page ads, for Ri 
energizer manufactured by CIBA, 
nounced to physicians that а brand-new 

illness had been discovered: 
Ouc 


mined them. 
an 


tion Problem” 
"Brownout; Хо Pow- 
one, 
ironmental depression 
may be "often expressed [by the p 
as listlessness . . . complaints of 
ncs." Patients who suffer from E.D., 
the doctor was advised, "may not com: 
plain specifically of being depressed. 
More likely they will complain of tired- 
ness, early-morning awakening. poo 
petite, lethargy, or vague ach 
pains which have no detectable org; 
basis." What, then, are the specific causes 
of E.D., as understood by CIBA? “Air 
conditioners are turned down, ог off. 
Lights dim. Transportation slows down, 
or stops—usually in а long hot summer. 
This is when comfort, conve 
productivity suffer. So does the emotional 
outlook of some individuals. Already 
frustrated by the constant din around 
them, helpless in the face of situations 
they can't control, and faced with the 
daily exposure to bad news and crises, 
they [all prey to a phenomenon of the 
times—one that may overwhelm the р 
ient and may cause symptoms of n 
depression to occur more frequent 
By the standard of being mildly de 
pressed from brownouts, bad news and 
crises, is there anyone who shouldn't be 
king Ritalin? As the ad says, “Ritalin 
will not help all depressed patients faced 
with environmental problems, and it c 
у won't change those problems or 
idual’s response to them. But Ritalin 
an improve outlook . . . help get your 
pau 34 
I should say it ст. It is addictive if 
used. excessively, and during withdrawal, 
says the fine print in the ad, “effects of 
chronic overactivity can. be unmasked." 
Get the 
Women are particularly victimized in, 
and by, these ads. Dr. Robert Seiden- 


yet another, with 
cr to the Peopl 


nces and 


berg. dinical professor of psychiatry at 


the State University of New York, who 
has studied the ads” contents extensively, 
wrote last year: “The diug industr 
openly acknowledges the enslavement of 
women, as shown in an ad with a wom- 
behind bars made ip of rooms and 
mops. The caption reads: "You can't set 
her free but you cin help her feel less 
anxious. Another one pictures a woman 
who, we are told. has ап M. A. degree. 
but who now must be content with the 
P.T.A. and housework, ‘This, we are 
advised, contributes to her gynecological 
complaints, which should be treated 
with drugs.” Valium, a tranquilizer that 
cm impair mental alertness, was the 
suggested drug in the late . Dr. 
Scidenberg wryly noted that a better 
recommendation by the doctor would be 
that she use the prescription money "as a 
down payment on an electric dishwasher, 
morc radical change in life style.” 
urally, there is no place for wom- 


the women’s liberation movement would 
be angered by the recommendation th 
this woman should be tranquilized 
accepting her life as it is... by mee 
tion usually prescribed by a male physi- 
cian,” Dr. David Lewis. director of the 
Medical Outpatient Department. ас thc 
Beth Israel Hospital in Boston. testified 
at Nelson's Senate hearings on this sub- 


d 
logi йк ttempt to treat that 
disease. I do not believe that the public's 
health is well served by such advertising." 
James Bicket, president of the Academy 
of the General Practice of Pharmacy, put 


even more bluntly, testifying that this 
type of drug advertising has become, 
| by itself, "a major public health 
problem.” 

With the public so alarmed by the 
drug epidemic, why has so lile been 
done to remedy Ше tion? The 
FDA, which lust year declared itself 
“thunderstruck” by the number of ads 
ibat go “way overboard,” has little pre- 
ventive power. It cannot demand pre- 
clearance of the ads, and each retraction 
ordered requires: months of legal fights 


sion. showed interest in 
cracking down on the invalidity of many 
of the scientific claims. But the principal 
responsibility for the deterioration of the 
situation rests not wi overnment, 
which should not have to act as censor 
in the frst place. The medicil profes 
sion itself is supposed to be a protect 
of the public health, and if it lived up 
to that responsibility, the present situ: 
tion would never have developed. The 
prolession, especially its supposed lead- 
i i the American Medic 
Association, deserves ethici moral 
blame for developing a severe drug 
dependence problem of its own. Ap 
ently for no beter reason than money, 
the А. M.A. publishes even ihe most 
aggressively exploitive ads including 
those that are patently in violation of the 
association's own stated policy on drug 
advertising. There has been no major 
effort undertaken to unite the profession 
against the pharmaccutical 
anyone suggesting to the A. M. A. that 
doctors should receive their information 
on drugs solely from unbiased s 
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sources is likely to receive the 
that such a step would mean hig! 
subscription rates for the journal. 

Sir William Osler, а famed British 
phy once said that "the desire to 
take medicine is perhaps the greatest fea- 
ture which distinguishes man from ani- 
mals.” The task of the medical profession, 
he said, educating the masses not to 
take medicine.” The А. M. A. seems not 
to have heard that little piece of wisdom, 
amd perhaps Americas physicians need 
some education оп this point, "Physicians 
have fallen into a rut and lose sight of 
ternatives to drug use, Richard 
Feinbloom, Irom Harvard Medical School, 
testified ас Nelson's hear mes 
sage we receive is very onesided. Like the 
public, we are bombarded with ads for 
drugs and hear no opposing argument. 
Our journals and meetings. heavily sub- 
sidized by drug companies, are devoid of 
critical debate on the issues of using 
psychotropics.” 

Since the pharmaceutical industry and 
the medical profession have shown no in- 


dication of assuring a balanced message, 
the Government must act, first by placing 
an FCC ban on the ads for nonprescrip- 
tion drugs om television, just as liquor 


quire the networks to provi ime 
for publicservice ads offering scientific 
evidence and philosophical arguments 
against the casual use of these drugs; and 
it should ban all pill ads fom children's 
programs. Perhaps, also, the time has 
come for legislation authorizing the FDA 
10 screen the advertisements for psycho- 
tropics in medical journals. 

These are serious Government inter- 
ventions, but the consequences of doing 
nothing about the current hissczfaire 
attitude toward drug pushing are too 
reat to ignore. Unless we recognize the 
between this promo- 
d today’s drug problem, we are 
going 10 find ourselves with a aisis of 
unimaginable proportions by the end of 
the decade. 


interconnections 
tion 


востн 


MASH DISH 
(continued [rom page 162) 

found a more sensible way to master the 
she moved in with one of Br 
ns, a cozy two-year arrange 
that enabled her—among other 
Ало become totally fluent. The 
ıt Brazilian custom of n 
ple mistresses was not as simple to 
comprehend. In the wake of discoveri 
the musician in a Georgia motel room 
with a bosst-nova she moved into 
cles apart 
па $35-an-hour psycholo- 
bled her to underst 
romance Най 
litle help in rationalizing the disoriented 
life of a musical group on the road. 

"Everybody has the idea that show 
business is exciting а 
Karen said, seated poolside ai 1 
Caesars Palace during one of her 
engagements with Mendes. “But whe 
you're catching а plane at six-thirty in 
the morning and you've had only thice 
hours of sleep, it all narrows down to 
invitation, constipation and roomservice 
5s. I don't even bother dressing 
All 1 cary in my suitcase 
are a couple of changes of underwear, 
а toothbrush and however many birth- 
control pills it's gonna take.” 

Virtually every male eye stared at her 

i black bikini as she stepped 
и Ше maze of oiled sun worship- 
ers. One of them flashed а peace symbol 
and waved the key to his ro 4 
o'clock in the morning а few days ago. I 
got a call from a lawyer who wanted me 


а 
Н 


Vegas encourages that shit by stimulat- 
ing your senses with an overabundance 


of luxuries. It follows that И you have 
incredible room service, you expect 10 
have somebody in your bed to enjoy 
with. The pity of it all is that there’ 
emotion involved." 
Now she was passing among соусуз of 
va mations bellied up to the wheel 
of forme and big spenders draped 
over the casino's crap tables. "When 
been on the road for a long 
” she said. "the one thing you miss 
is feeling healthy.” During one Lal 
Tahoe engagement. at least. she was 
able to escape the malaise by v 
nearby swimming holes at daybre 
nude beneath waterfalls to 
cleanse the bad vibes. “If only people 
would leave the casinos and look at the 
trees,” she said. “The trees in 7 
beautiful, m; Гус always | 
huge, monstrous trees. [rs prol 
phallic or something like that. My trunk. 
fetish. No amount of psychiatry сап put 
you together faster than а good environ- 
ment for just one day.” 

Her air-conditioned hotel quarters 
hardly fulfilled those specifications. A 
vulgar mural depicting Roman ruins 


no 


dominated one of the walls. Drawn cur- 
з barely shut out the artificial light 
z from the Strip. Her sole con- 
th the real world was the babble 
from a television set glowering cobalt- 
bluc images. The film clip of a Nixon 
pres conference recalled Brasil 1668 
1971 appearance at the White House, а 
command performance honoring Prince 
Juan Carlos of Spain, where Karen had 
been requested in advance to subdue her 
normally uninhibited movements. She 
met the President and members of his 
у on а receiving line following the 
icale. 

“I was expecting to be a little im- 
pressed,” she said. “After all, he is the 
President. I was more impressed seci 
Barbra Sueisand at Schwab's. When he 
said, ‘Oh, you're from Abilene, Kansas, 
you graduated. from Redlands’—-proba- 
bly something that the CIA had turned 
up from one of my old biographies—I 
felt like saying, 1 know i 
For God's sake, you must h 
things to be doing than telling me that. 
You've got Vietnam to consider. We're 
not in that good shape.’ Instead, he was 
being a politician. The whole evening 
was just anorher boring moment in my 
life, just another gig.” 

Now she was buckling the sequined 
hotpanis that dominated the Barbarella- 
influenced space suit she would soon wear 


onstage, а gaudy outfit 
dehumanizing. On her dressing table was 
Los Angeles critic's assessment of the 
newly reduistened Brasil 778 opening a 
couple of weeks previous. "Mendes? music 
offered little to the good-sized audience,” 
he had written. “Response to the con- 
uived, uninteresting performance was 
perfunctory.” 

Between sips of hot tea calcu 
lubricate her deserts 
Philipp concurred. "Compared w 
we used to do, these are flat shows, 
said. "What bugs me most is that the m 
sic is пог particularly thought-provoking 
or stimulating. although 1 suppose some 
people find it entertaining, just as the. 
Nisons do." 

Within several weeks, Karen had 
reached the end of the road, submitting 
her resignation in favor of making the 
rounds of Hollywood producers and 
casting directors—a chore made especial- 
ly dilhcult by her lack of acting crede 
tials. It took two months to land her job 
in the pilot version of M*A*S*H, mak- 
ing the most of а soapy shower sequence 
i h she appeared to be nude 
though disappointed stagehands will at- 
lest that she actually wore а skini 


she 


flesh-colored leotard. The shower scene 
required no singing. Karen did her vo- 
calizing last spring when she learned 


that АЗАЗУН had won a place on 


CBS' [all schedule (Sunday nights, eight 
сао, E. D. T.)—with herself in a recur- 
ring role. The song celebrating her ex- 
uberant reaction was Z Did I My Way. 
performed a cappella in a phone con- 
ation with the agent who had relayed 
good news to her. 
“You just have to find out what makes 
you happy," she noted before shooting 
her fist episode at the 20th Century-Fox 
studios. “That musician 1 was living 
with didn't. Pills didn't. Sergio Mendes 
didn't. Maybe this break will be the 
start of somethi ingful 
‘There were additional optimistic signs 
that buoyed her once- i 
modeling assign 
Viceroy, а pair of TV singing commer- 
cials and a third commercial in which 
she was to be seen breaking out of an 
eggshell, introducing a new deodorant. 
Furthermore, in the months since the 
split hom Bri terest 
music has been revitalized. 
Ultimately, I want to record my own 
album,” she observed on the eve of 
negotiations that would likely result in 
a recording contract. "My goals are а 
million-selling gold album, an Emmy а 
—who knows? —maybe an Osc 
got to admit. that these 


To enjoy the 


latest improvement 
in contraception 
you have to learn 


a new name: 


ensitor® Lubricatod 
Three Prophylactics 


Fetherlite. 


If Fetherlite was just another male contracep- 
tive we never would have made it. But it's not. 
Fetherlite is thin. Ultra thin, Without sacrificing 
reliability and personal security. Its strength and 
quality are ensured by highly sophisticated elec- 
tronic testing. One thing more: New coral 
colored Fetherlite combines thinness with a 
unique natural lubricant, Sensitol*. 

Fetherlite the male contraceptive unsurpassed 


for sensitivity. 


For your free Fetherlite booklet just send your name, 


address and zip code to: 


£ Schmid, Box 220, 


423 W. 55th Street, New York, N. Y. 10019 
JULIUS SCHMID, INC. MAKERS OF XXXX (FOUREX)®, RAMSES®, SHEIK®, AND OTHER FINE BIRTH CONTROL PRODUCTS. 


213 


ladies of the magnolias 


musketry, their golf courses now mowed 
nd groomed over the sites of savage Civil 
War collisions that are only discreetly 
denoted by historical markers set off in 
the pines along the fairways. 

The peculiar triumph of the Lady of 
the Magnol is that she has uncannily 
persevered, across all the gencrations, as 
an figurine, a creature of 
m nners that once may have 
айотей a certain scruffy and haggard 
ndeur but since have adorned not 
n that. merely a life of Junior 
League tcas, tennis, Republicin den 
meetings, football weekends and perhaps 
a few indecisive suburban infidelitics. 
An Atlanta matron delivered some- 
thing like the ultimate bencdictory trib- 
ше to Southern ladyhood when she 
recently noted of а friend, "So help me, 
Martha has just worked wonders with. 
those daughters of hers. They grew up. 
thoroughly plain and unexception 
they simply never made it into swans, 
but somehow she managed to make 
them feel they were charming, feel they 
were desirable, And, you know, because 
of that—they almost are," Indeed, they 
do possess a capacity for a kind of oddly 
poignant private gallantry and dought 
ness. They have always managed to ap- 
pear daunuessly chipper even in the 
midst of the most vulgar travail, such as 
Reconstruction or the difficulties with 
maids and yardmen visited on them by 
the civil rights movement of the Sixties. 
ne Charleston dowager empress ex- 
plains it, “They arc just as steady and 
gracious and lovely in times of duress as 
they are at partics.” 

But there are forbidding aspects to 
such a fortitude, The maverick scion of 
a New York banking family recounts, 
"Once I was engaged to this Southern 
girl, for something like a ycar and а half, 
actually. Evelyn, ГП call her: ап exqui- 
site creature who carried herself with an 
tering serenity and self-possession 
pite her rather spectacular luscious- 
ness. I mean, her calm was almost Oric 
tal. There was also this other girl in 
town ГА been seeing off and on, mostly 
at those times when I'd start feeling a 
strange little chill setting in at the cdges 
of my spirit from Evelyn. This other girl 
was Evelyn's absolute antithesis: dark, 
сапһу, carnal, hungry and sensuous 
hell, with а touch of gypsy berserkness 
pout her. Anyway, one night I'm sitting 
in this litle uptown bar, playing cards 
in the back, with Evelyn watching serene 
ly from a table beside me, when all of a 
sudden 1 look up and this other girl is 
standing right over me. She has simply 
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materialized out of the snowing night, 
nd her eyes burnin 


fever- 
nd high again on those pills she 
always gulping. ‘Are you going to take me 
home?” she says right away in a strange 


her hair wet. 


214 


(continued from puge 121) 


ttle shrick, and I say, ‘No. Im пос 
Whereupon she commences to hit me, 
on Ше hcad and shoulders and back, 
while screaming about all the varieties 
of a son of a bitch I am. It was onc hall 
of a clinical catalog. I cross my arms оп 
the table and put my head down while 
she pummels away, until finally the 
manager drags her—literally drags her, 
for God's sake—back out into the street, 
back out there into the goddamn snow. 
Then, after a few moments, I look over 
at Evelyn: She's still sitting there abso- 
lutely composed, her hands folded for- 
mally in her lap, like she had just tuned 
herself out for the length of the scene. 
nally, she gives me a gentle litle 
smile. But she never had one thing to 
sty about the incident, not even an 
ngry stare. For about two weeks, I kept 
waiting for her to say something, but it 
was like, for her, it had never happened, 
she was just too much of a lady to have 
noticed. Hell, I don't know—a few weeks 
ter, when I broke up with her, she 
maintained that same complete and im 
perturbable calm. She was poised to the 
end. It was heroic. But as for me, I had. 
1O start secing that crazy gypsy again, 
just to get my soul thawed back out. It 
n't her who'd really been stranded 


ош in а snowstorm, it was me.” 


The truth is, contrary to all the con- 
ventional celebration, the Lady of the 


ity abstracted 
adular: evanescent, scintillating, 
but ultimately and indefatigably incon- 
dusive. The pattern of her life consists 
of passing maybe her first 25 years after 
pubescence as an imperishable belle, a 
deathless debutante, and then convert- 
ing herself at a cei point into an 
austere formidable Romanlike dowager, 
delivered safely beyond the gusting of the 
senses into a kind of camphor-scentcd 
quiescence. Of course, a few, like Blanche 
DuBois, never quite make the wansition. 
But through both incarnations, she skips 
any middle mellow period of true easy 
intimacy with men. 

One young Southern swain not Tong 
ed, ruefully but gamely, "I 
reckon when Leila and I finally get 
cd, she's gonna want separate bed- 
during our honeymoon.” Such 
sweet and painful 
te quarters, from 
el distances—iends to prompt both 
ishment fantasies, like the fic 
tional mayhem visited on Temple Drake 
1 Faulkner's Sanctuary, and a kind of 
awed reverence on the part of Southern 
men, not only for their own ladics but 
for all femaleness If familiarity breeds 

mpt, this formal and  systematized 
miliarity has worked to breed the 
d of fevered exorbitant lyricism 


broodings from sep: 
gent 


about womankind in general often found 
in Faulkner: "A quality completely fe- 
male in the old eternal fashion, primi 
tive assured and ruthless, . . . She moved 
at last, shifted, a movement one single 
complete inherent not practice and one 
time older than man . . . composite of 
woman-flesh since man that сег 
of its own will reclined on its back and 
opened . .. and he thought, She already 


knows more than I with all the man- 
listening in camps where there was noth- 
ing to read ever even heard of. They are 
born already bored with what a boy 
approaches only at fourteen and fifteen 
blundering 


with 
bling. . . 

Indced, this may have been their orig- 
inal gambit: the adoption of а deviow 
female choreography operating оп the 
principle that heard meladies are sweet, 
but those unheard, merely intimated, 
ably sweeter—and пее 
о be sure, the Southern wom- 
an has always somehow suggested the 
unravished bride of Keats's Grecian urn, 
forever poised a breath away from a kiss, 
from capture. And this glimmering un- 
ending clusiveness may be an ancient 
ruse whose contrivance has long since 
been forgotten and has become now 
merely a feminine habit. 

But even more, the mystery alwa 
lurking at the center of the whole white 
Southern psyche is the abiding figure of 
the black man. For three centur me 
two of them were alone together in the 
South, locked in a common moral and 
social saga, a common private epic, and 
the true communion between them—the 
сп underground interplay of fre- 
quencies—is the submerged unmapped 
continent of Southern history, the im- 
mense elemental but unarticulated sto- 
ту of the whole Southern cxpcrience. 
There is no way finally to understand 
the white Southerner apart fom this 
unacknowledged shadow brother of his, 
the black Southerner. They are, really, 
one people. Most of the history of white 
Southern society can be read as a long 
panem of reflexes по the subtly but 
fundamentally intimidating presence of 
the black man in its midst—begi 
with slavery, an atrocity 
accommodated, if not justified, by devis- 
ing the notion of two orders of humani 
ty. the brute simplicity of one defined 
and confirmed by the civilized and celes- 
tial sensibilities of the other 
slavery demanded the cultiv 
answering mystique of gentility on the 
part of the enslavers. 

Southern ladyhood, then, would be 
only one conjuration of this deliberately 
crafted mystique. Morc specifically, it 
has been speculated that the Southern 

ial feminine aesthetic— 
between the 
| between the 


and aghast trem- 


decorous and the sexui 
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“Don't mention il. The pleasure was half mine." 
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heavenly and the lascivious—had the ef- 
fect of comfortably cxalting her above the 
supposedly rampant and matchless ca 
nality of the black women around her 
However fanciful this suggestion, it is 
true that the two of them dwelt, at least 
in the dim unchronicled privacy of the 
South's beginning, in a casual social in- 
macy glimpsed only now and then 
though such incidental references as 
William Alexander Percy's recollections 
about his gicavaunt in Lanterns on the 
Levee: "She gave а housewarming, a 
rge affair, with dancing and champagne 
nd a nougat from New Orleans. In 
selecting her guests she flatly refused to 
invite а prominent planter because he 
openly and notoriously 
Negro woman. . . . The р 
casier to move from the community than 
to live down the stigma or to acquire a 
paler bolster companion 

One suspects, then, that it was all a 
kind of elegant fortification and сап 
only guess how consciously it was con 
structed. But there's по doubt that. the 
assumption prevailed with white South- 
em women as well as with their men 
that there was simply по 
blacks when it came to a f; 
That, after all, was 
implicit in the whole basic rationale 
the system. So ladyhood for the South- 
ат woman may have initially been the 
task of existing in melodic Mozartian 
counterpoint to the irrepressible sensual 
drum noise of thc surrounding black 
women—a style she has sedulously con. 
tinued to nurture, even if she no longer 


lustier fleshly arts. 


really remembers why. But its effects, its 
triumphs have continued, like the me. 
morial found in the rotunda of Mis: 
sippi's state capitol. There in alcoves 
illuminated by small light bulbs are 
delicately tinted photographs of Mississip- 
pis two successive Miss Americas, ci 
shrined like Magnolia Madonnas. 

To be sure, she once enjoyed a 
me 
with the Wind. During а more filigreed 
and ferny time in our nation's past 
there prevailed a feminine style to which 
she was perfectly bred: that fine art of 
ng incandescently—with a light 
ng gaiety on long alternoons, a 
demure abstract Debussy patter conduct 
ed with softly thrumming fans against a 
running secret counterplay of smolder- 
ng gazes and mute avid blushings—in 
an endlessly tentative suspension abov 
any consummation, any ultimate physi 
cality. This may be one reason the pe- 
culiar tragedy of the South has always 
been that its gentlemen of consequence 
have seemed to sufler, as Walker Percy has 
noted, from an abiding seductive vision of 
infinite unrelinquishable possibilities. 

But at this moment in American soci 
ety of strenuous sexual egalitarianism, 
she could hardly scem more of an archa- 
ic curio, She has traditionally proceeded 
on the intuition or calculation that her 
strengths—her true inviolate equal- 
ad identity—lie finally in that pri 
meval principle of woman аз belonging 
to the more private dimensions of hi 


ime 


e fashionability—well before Gone 


"After the game, how about gelling 
together and you can “Give me an Е, give me a U, 


give me a C, give me a. . . - 


immutable detachment from men. and 
their public bargings and blusters. Cu- 
ously enough, this worked to rend: 
Southern culture into a kind of co 
matriarchy. It’s no accident that 
world's most titanic and persuasive s 
opera happens to be about a Southern. 
woman, Scarlett O'Hara. Because of its 
defeat in that total folk expenditure of 
will and hope and belicf over а century 
ago, the South became the kind of sacie- 
ty—languishing and static, preoccupied 
ic of Lime, the 
sequence of generations and full play of 
destinie—over which women, particu- 
Лапу the older ones, naturally tend to 
preside and mediate. Even while posing 
as coqueties, Southern women became 
the Norns, the keepers of the shrines of 
memory and the ancient values, Ше 
ancient proprieties, with а certain fierce 
ecstatic sexless quality about them, be- 
neath the crinolines and mincing delica- 
cies. At the same time, however, they 
have also seemed to have a way of 
frequently transforming their sons into 
stale gentle lisping bachelors with an 
obsession for antiques. 

ely, the Ladies of the Mag- 
nolias have never been conspicuously 
cerebral women, ‘Their intellectual ex- 
tensions tend to consist, at the best, of 
ht volumes about early Southern pits- 
te biographies of 


t 
ше 


with the melancholy mu 


Collecti 


their Revolutionary War ancestors—or, 
the worst, John Birch civicmissionary 
work or guden-dub seminars on the 


iditations of Paul F 
their excellence has always 
more ornamental aspects of 
ence having to do with how people 
comport themselves, negotiate themselves 
in the company of other people—that is, 
with appearances. But even those deco- 
rums have become a bit musty and ec- 
centric, with the result that Southern 
women, on the whole, are a peculiar coy 
wine that does not travel well beyond its 
own indulgent clime. Northerners tend 
to find them faintly grotesque. “We had 
several Southern girls—belles At- 


xist- 


from 


lanta, they were—who had been expo 

ed by their families up to Vassar when 1 
was there," recalls a former women’s. 
magazine editor, "and they all went 


around swatting riding crops against 
their breeches, and it seemed they all 
1 а brother called Bubba.’ 
Nevertheless, it remains а manner 
of ladyhood—a feminine gentility—to 
which all Southern women answer 
and ravenously aspire, whatever their 
sources. It is an improbably democratic 
order, encompassing not only afternoon 
teas in antebellum mansions but all the 
gatherings of the women’s missionary 
circles of the Calvary Baptist Churches 
amid gladioli ппасазза: 
George Wallace's late wife, Lurlecn— 
а quiet, singularly uncomplicated but 
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altogether pleasant woman whom he had 
found behind the counter of a dime 
store—confided once that of all th 
figures in the whole spectrum of history 
from the Pyramids to the Battle of Bri 
she most admired "those brave and 
ous ladies of the South who fought 
dships and tried to hold things 
together back during the War betwee 
dreadful period 


All over the South now, there сап be 
found the wives of prospering political 
somewhat metallic and heatless 
whose origins were the slatternly 
greasesizzling outskirts of little slump- 
ing towns and who, as their husbands! 
fort inctively and systemat- 

ally began to acquire tastes for g 
figurines and enormous billowy h 
rather depthless precise па 
along with an 


ings, 
ir of twinkling blithe- 
nes, and thereby successfully recon- 
stituted themselves, for all practical 
purposes, as Southern ladies. 

he particular melancholy lurking in 
all this is the fact that om those rare 
occasions when they are impelled by 
some awry happenstance to reconstitute 
themselves into anything else, the result 
is usually a vague deep dislocation. A 
photographer with the Southern bur: 
of a national magazine recalls, "We had 
a girl sign on with us as a secretary who 
was right off an Alabama campus. There 
жаз nothing even remotely radical or 
intellectual about her; she was just à 
decently bright girl, а quick student. 
But, he continues, somewhere—some- 
how—she had contracted some small 
Virus of discontent, Най been jostled by 


ht M с for Dam But after a 
month or so exposed to the new excite- 
ments of the office, she began to seem 
haunted by sudden aurora-borcalis inti- 
mations of larger experiences, larger 
meanings. “Her compas needle began 
wobbling seriously. She went through a 
hasty hectic succession of the sort of 
fellows for whom she had been tailored, 
she had always supposed she was meant 
to match—football players, old frater 

ty consorts, heirs to their fathers” busi- 
nesses, you know—but each time, it 
seemed to end in deeper distraction 
bewilderment. None of 'em were taki 
‘They just aren't enough, she told me 
So she began to worry about wh: 
the hell she really wanted, what wi 
going to happen to her. One afternooi 
alter she'd spent about an hour rumi 
ig about all this for me, I suggested to 
"Pam, look, all you might need is 
one good hard thoroughgoing many- 
splendored lay." She just paused for a 
long moment, with only а faint flush of 


her checks, and then she said, solemnly, 
Е could 
be iruc, 1 admi t just go 
21g up to somebody —1 mean, well, 


you know.’ The last I heard of her, she 
had tried working in a Bahamian resort 
for a while and then had joined VISTA 
14 was up in some village of Eskimos 
in Alaska, I've since wondered И all 
we managed to do was not just spoil 
her perm ly and irreparably for 
the kind of lile she'd been born and 
bred to.” 

Indeed, they generally pass through 
college rather like fresh dewy lambent 
dryads tripping lightly through honey- 
suckled groves of academe, through a 
pretty nursery world of sorority houses 
nd football games during which the 
central event is their getting pinned to 
the football player whom they will marry 
upon graduation and who will become a 
stockbroker or realtor in Jackson or Bir- 
mingham or Columbia. It’s seldom that 
any other destiny seriously occurs to 
them. When, each year, the fı 
pluck from among them tl 
girls who will serve as thei 
1 sweethearts, 
and celebi 
gious candlelight and romantic hymns 
—of Ше whole belle mystique. She 
stands poised with а bouquet of violets 
or gardenias, the daughter of some bank- 
er or state senator or small-town Ponti: 
dealer now being formally consecrated 
as а soft newly hatched avatar of the old 
immemorial sentimentality, radiant and 
palpitating with her plump pigeon 
breasts welling and ebbing desperately 
in a low cuddling bodice, filmed with 
dampness in the candle warmth, yet a 
figure somehow beyond any touching, 
surrounded by a roomful of youths in 
crested blazers with the waxen sober 
faces of acolytes who, their hands folded 
with а regimental unanimity before 
them, unanimously апа reverently cho- 
rus her; she merely smile ously at 
all, her eyes brimming just a little. 
In fact, for the next 20 years of their 
lives, that remains more or less their 


ular 
mbolic 


to all mankind. They generally regard 
men as, essentially, animated coloring- 


book figures: plumber, sold 
шап, artist, governor—they all 
to little more t 

for them, ranging in substance from 
nice to not very nice, with sometimes 
the exta. embellishment of cuteness or, 
occasionally, dash. "T first came across 
jes at a party once down in 
remembers опе journ: 


amount 
loll cutouts 


who is a native of the North. “This 
delicious affair, with а com- 


p came up to me 
like 1 was the discovery of her life, 
producing more exuberance and warmth 
in short span of time than ГЇЇ 


probably experience altogether over Ше 
rest of ту years and, goddamn, it’s fat- 
to have all that attention paid 10 
you. But then she goes on to the next 
guy, and be damned if it isn't exactly 
the same thing with him. And then 


another one of these creatures сон 
over to me and it’s the same little instant 
m her. You realize quickly 
ation wh 
er to you personally, you matter to them 
individually about as much аз one or- 
ange blosom to а hummingbird. 

With a sense of femininity so preoccu- 
pied with distinctions like that between 
the polite and the profane, important 
divides are not crossed easily, and when 
they are, they are usually crossed tumul- 
tuously and totally. Probably the single 
most memorable casualty of the mys 
que was Zelda Fitzgerald, the daughter 
of a judge in Montgomery, Alabama. 
She quickly became the state's most con- 
spicuous flapper, appearing at cotillion 
balls with a sprig of mistletoe fastened 
above her bustle, and later led а short 
manic shimmering life with Scott Fitz- 
gerald, the two of them dancing across 
the tabletops of Europe, before finally 
winding up mad back in Montgomery. 
kept in her parents’ old moldering в 
bled house, sheeted in white and given to 
ious prophecy. They still assure onc 
another down there, over bridge 
nd across Ше teacups at garden-dub 
meetings, that, of course, it was Scott 
who ruined Zelda and really that man 
Hemingy ho ruined Scott. 

But all Southern ladies traditional- 
ly are possessed of a highly wrought sense 
of, if not exactly sin, at least unseemli- 
i nd unofficial 
toppling into sheets is centrally includ- 
ed. They tend either to abstain from that 
finality altogether or to enter 
with a kind of precipitous disarr 
abandon. This profound uneasiness with 
any casual diversions and exercises ol 
the flesh contributes, at the minimum. to 
a pronounced gawkiness whenever they 
venture into what they ima to 
be exotic indiscretions, One С: 
writer recounts that, during а stay in a 


South he arrived 
discreet unde | a somewl 
cager and hectic matron there, slipped 


her key and later that eve- 


ng opened his door to find lı 
brightly and pren edge of his 
bed, smiling bravely, her hands folded 


ap. After mustering a few 
asantries, he picked up the 
phone to order diinks, turning to ask 


her what she would like. "Oh," she 
chirped a litle thinly, "I might have me 
а Pepsi" He looked at her for a mo- 


ment, then slowly lowered 
and, with deep gentleness and solicitude 
and melancholy, led her t the door and 
sent her home. 

с йз more acute, though, this briule 
ageddon 
of mind after the fall. A Коп! 
remembers, “I went Гог 
n girl who had 
some finishing school 
. rode horses and all that— 


ıe phone 


d a voice like 


ith tawny-blonde Най 


chandel But it 


was also this undercur- 


us: I kept feeling like she was trying to 
glycerin me into one of those passive and 
deferential Southern gentlemen who e: 
ist more. or less as decorative accessories 
to the lives of such women. It w: 
really until the whole business was 
ing that we finally went to bed—it hap- 
pened on the way out and it seemed she 
just relaxed, turned herself loose for 
that one time, which we both knew 
would be the last, to experience this other 
alien part of being a woman, After that, 
we amiably stopped seeing each other. 
Ihen, the following New Years Ev 

I'm in Miami Beach, doing a magazine 
piece on the hotel lile down there, and 1 
find this note in my box saying that 
she's checked into such and such а room 
and will 1 call her. 1 go up, and after a 
few minutes, the two of us standing 
there with her luggage and hathoxes still 
scattered. unopened over the chairs and 
bed, she tells me she’s pregnant and 
I'm going to marry her so ГИ be pun- 
ished for the rest of my life for this thing 
I've let happen. while in the meantime 
she's going to raise the child so it will 
hate me with purity. ‘This sort of thing 
went on for three straight days, with me 


taking her down to dinner every eve 
ning—any God, she looked like a vision 
ol p . floating into that dining 


room in а swim of simple blue chiffon, a 
stunning victory of таме and grace and 
serene beauty in the midst of all those 
mn sequins and sp: 

couple of hows, we'd go back upstairs 
and it'd be another one of those hotel- 
room Gütlerdámmerungs. By God. ГП 
marry her ог else she'll tell her daddy, 
fter which it's only a question of exactly 
when ГЇЇ get my head blown off. Christ, 
she wasn't after a father for her child, 
and she wasn't particularly interested in 
being a mother, for that mater. She 
1 no problems in comfort 
ing the birth, managing 
simply this terrible, 


ve 
ably negoti: 
t item. It 
monstrous thing t 
her that would 

symmetry of her life and apy 
meaning both the event itself and the 
baby, they were the same thing. Because 
soon аз she realized 1 wasn't about to 
many her wr g wasn't 
about to enter into that kind of half- 
mad arrangement for vindication, she 
promptly and methodically proceeded to 
have an abor as in New York 
and I stayed with her for those few 
days: She was quite calm then, only a 
lirle 


$$ was gotten 

she left. Just that clean 

and quick. I never saw her again.” 
During the past few decades, as the 


“Why, Ted, youre getting thin on top." 


South has been grimly engaged in mets 
morphosing itself into a duplication of 
Los Angeles and Cleveland and Newark, 
there has begun to emerge a different 
population of women—mostly found in 


those instant outer suburbs of life-scale 
dollhouses of imitation Tudor and 
Georgian and Seville and Fontainebleau 


а surrealistic frontier out in the jack 
pines and broom sage and red dirt 
where barbecue pis and lawn sprin- 
klers are pushing out the possums and 
moonshine shanties. Whether by design 
or by happenstance, these mutated 
utherm mauons have apparently d 
vested. themselves of the old lacy mys- 
tique—aside from their accents and 
perhaps а wh ul Southern. cookbook 
or two—and to a large degree are in- 
distinguishable from housewives in Des 
Moines or Omaha or Cincinnati, But in 
this, they seem to have merely lost di- 
mension: The airy buoyant graces and 
ceremonies and demure mysteries of mag- 


nolia ladyhood, however much an artifice, 
have been replaced with a kind of drab 
flat chumminess with their me 
a more comfortable condition 


more prosa 


n unbright 
ness without acquiring any of U 
bonation, those brisk hints of mischief 
and adventure, that implicit clectricity 
that Southern men have always secretly 
found so fetching in Northern wom 
They are, in a way, like displaced per 
sons—or, as one imposing grandmother 
belle recently pronounced, "It seems 
these new ones have lost а certain tone.” 
At the same time, out of the meager and 
mildewing little towns of the South's 
outback, there has accumulated into the 
measurcless apartment warrens of cities 
like Atlanta ап enormous host of young 
single girls, secretaries and receptionists 
who duster in fours in the downtown 
pubs and steakhouses during lunchtime, 
uniformly glossy and slcck and well 


219 


PC preened with a certain lacquered look 
© “bout them, fastidiously sipping daiqui- 

ris and manhattans, and who, with an 
M idle regularity, indulge in casual and 
P» somewhat tinny weckend liaisons at 
P nama City or ski resorts in the Blue 
до Ridge Mountains. They give one the 

mpression that all the modest wan 
® Melanie Wilkeses of the South's small 


towns have transmuted themselves into 
a generation of airline stewardesses. 

Nevertheless, the mystique will be a 
stubbornly long tine dying. Back in 
those towns, still detached and remote 
from the violent chemistries taking place 
1 the cities, the species implacably en- 
dures as it's always been. The dour prim 
grand duchesses of Southern. ladyhood 
continue to perpetuate that oblique 
and meticulous and archaic femininity 
as they carefully raise their daughters to 
duplicate themselves. For anyone who 
trics to intervene in this process—who 
would intrude in more clemental terms, 
ny passion or heat or gustiness— 
the expe pidly turns into some- 
h all the cold 
fires of hell, a malarial and hopeless 
lvement with La Belle Dame Sans 
Merci. 

One such unlucky chap, a writer who 
nsclf was reared in the Deep South, 
was sitting with a few of his colleagues 
a Lower 
one sleeting twilight not long a 
began recuuming Ше лоши episode: 

t was back when I was a senior in high 
school and my family was living in a 
Tittle South Carolina mill town ГЇЇ call 
Lintburg. There happened to be a girl 
there who was like some innocent and 
unknowing angel who'd been accidental- 
ly mislaid amongst us mortals, as fine 
and sweet and simple and fresh as an 
April morning. hair like honey and blue 


t Side Manhattan saloon 
go and 


eyes that looked at you like the soft 
ndolins, with this 


dreaming pang of m 
strange, almost classic Greci he 
was Hellenic, by God, like some astonish- 
ing strayed murmur of those flutes and 
lyres on Aegean hillsides had filtered 
somehow through the centuries right 
there into Lintburg. Need I say she de 
tated everything in town old enough to 
use a razor? She was picked homecoming 
queen and most outstanding everything 
else we could find to pick her. At one 
time or another, she had personally 
nd critically stricken about every boy 
county, from the mill v 
the mill mansions. Emily Sims, ГИ 
her. Her father was a minor civic official 
п Limburg, a rather quiet and sober 
burgher, but her mother was something 
else again—a true fearsome Valkyrie of 
a Southern woman, staunch and correct 
and implacable, whose central ambition 
was to gralt her daughter onto Ше 
upper branches of Lintburg's somewhat 
skimpy social tree, up there among 
the few haggard blossoms that passed 
229 for our aristocracy. Emily herself seemed 


compliant enough—I always suspected 
that she was probably a great deal 
ike her mother had been at onc time, 
she just hadn't been dried and си 
and silted yet. But for the 
she had all the soft ele; 
ally consummate and timeless femi- 
ty. which inspired me—when she no- 
tified опе of her message bearers once 
that she thought I was ‘fascinating.’ as 1 
think she put it—to begin immediately 
producing these long unbelievable epis- 
ues to her on Blue Horse notebook 
paper, comparing her to Helen of Troy 
nd Josephine and Guinevere, by God. I 
don't think she had counted on touch- 
ng off such epic De Millean theatrics, 
and her responses were along the line 
that she wasn't really anything at all 
like I seemed to think, but I was awfully 
and sweet, you know, to say all 
those things Pretty soon, after so many 
retorts like these. 1 began to feel a little 
bit delirious. A friend of mine suggested. 
I was something like Leonard Bernstein 
uying to conduct Becthoven's d 
with a lunch-hour string quartet drat 
can't play anything but Jeanie with 
the Light-Brown Hair. OF course, 1 fig 
ured the son of a bitch just coveted her, 
too, so I dismissed what he had to say. 

“Well, this went on for two or three 
months, and then her mother decided 
she'd better мер in—I guess she con- 
cluded 1 was getting dangerously exer- 
cised about her daughter. Onc afternoon, 
she dropped by the department store 
where my mother was working and man- 
aged. through a kind of polite code, 
to give my mother to understand that 
she somewhat dubious about certain 
developments and about me in particu- 
- Then I called over there once and 
Mrs. Sims told me that Emily had been 
taken to a track meet by some college 
football player, but she just knew Emily 
would be terribly sorry she had missed 
me, to which I abruptly muttered, 
"Yeah, 1 bet she will! and with that. 
Mrs. Sims snapped, ‘Matty, I don't think 
that’s a very nice thing to say about 
Emily. It sounded sarcastic. 1 don't 
think it was very nice of you to say that, 
now—do you? I tied to sputter out of 
it, but, by God, she м bout to turn 
me loose now: ‘Do you think that was 
really a nice thing to say about 
? until. finally I mu 
no, J didn't reckon it was. Whereupon 
she quickly ended the conversation with 
à pleasant goodbye. In all this, it was 
like she was performing some unobtru- 
c and discreet piece of surgery, а deft 
quiet excision. She was that kind of 
authentic Dragon Lady. 

“Actually, though, it wasn’t totally her 
own engineering. The truth was, Emily 
was a creature of almost unalleviated 
simplicity and conventionality who just 
happened to be clothed in all the exqui- 
site graces of an Aphrodite. This just 
naturally invited che most unimaginable 


variety of emotional accidents and mis 
charges—extravagant swooping hopeless 
ures of passion, lyricism, des 

rage, jealousy, wiliness. Hell, 
s a misery that is probably universal, 
these great lugubrious soulful 
nswered by 
te little tinklings. I remember 
one night toward the end, when I was 


alone in the house, literally beating on 
the walls and groaning. ‘God, I got to 
have her, it has to be.” But it was really 


already over with. And I dîdu't perish 
lc, I came to suspect I had 
n drowning in a girl who, in fact, 
been snugly and triumphantly 
raised to produce a home that would be 
more or less a replica of the one that 
had. produced her, who would arrive at 
а more or less perfunctory marriage with 
some suitable local young man of good 
family and, in due time, bear а circum- 
spect number of children, like two, and. 
cook them all roast beef с 
a brick home in some quietly fashion- 
able neighborhood there їп Lintburg, 
like the stars and her mother had de- 
creed she would from the beginni 

'Only, it almost didn't happen. There 
occurred а short and unexpected season 
of dishevelment. I wasn't a part of it; I 
was just a spectator from a distance, you 
might say. The two of us happened to 
go to the same college, and during Em 
lys senior year, she came across this 
basketball player from a nearby school 
—Hank Campbell, ГЇЇ call hima soli- 
y and thoroughly i 
almost painfully awkward guy in any 
setting beyond a basketball court, where 
he happened to be transformed into a 
thing of magic. His father, so we heard, 
was a professional gambler up in Ind 
ana or Missouri, Anyway, all of a sud- 
den we began secing Emily and Hank 
constantly together, usually off by them- 
selves somewhere—it was probably the 
most unlikely pairing anybody who 
knew either of them could have imag 
ined. But somehow. for that very reason, 
you also knew that it was a bit more 
than casual. You never saw him saying 
anything to her—he would just be si 
ting mutely and gawkily beside her 
while she talked to him in a steady 


had 


him. I mean, after years of. performing 
perfectly and placidly for her 
there came this sudden liule 
like an abrupt sm 
herself beyond the scrupulous scrutinies 
and orderings of her mother, a kind of 
inute reaching out of 
ng and selfidentity were 
still left in the intricate and peaceful 
workings of he nisms. In any 
event, Hank Campbell was ап entirely 
unprogramed event as far as Mrs. Sims 
was concerned. 

“AL last, she began to take а hand in 
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“It beats giving away toasters.” 


the situation. She looked around. Lint- 
burg for what was available and came 
up with a boy who wasn't exactly an 
Errol Flynn but who belonged to a 
family with a passable pedigree—Hugh 
tes, we'll call al а utterly 
decent and likable fellow, if surpassing- 
ly inauspicious, who had proceeded 
through high school as a decidedly re- 
mote bystander to all the amorous low- 
ing and churning around Emily, which, 
as Гус said, included at one time or 
nother anybody who could have been 
considered even faintly eligible for her. 
When Mrs. Sims commenced to go to 
work on the problem of Hank Camp- 


one: 


bell, this fellow Gates was off at some 
milit; so wli 
Mrs. Si 


through Mrs. Gates, da 
that preempted he 
h this odd ungainly. m basket- 
1 player over at school whose daddy 
jed to be some kind of gambler. 
“What this maneuver startlingly occa- 
sioned, though, were—for the first time 
ut and crackling little scenes be- 
s and Emily, repeated 
gs. bedroom argu- 


weekends 


mems. While Emily submited physical- 


ly to her mother's arrangements, she 
secmed t0 become only more intense 
and й t and contrary about 


ү back at school. After а while, 
Sims began to panic just a little. 
‘Then one Sunday. Emily brought Hank 
home, and that night, before they left to 
drive back to school, Mrs. Sims abruptly 
stalked into the front room where they 
were sitting and blurted. "Hank. I just 
want to know if youre pla 
marry Emily! With that, Hank arose 
and delivered. what was probably the 
longest succession of syllables he had 
ever mustered in his life: "Why dont 
you go straight to Вей” And just walked 
out, went through the door and got into 
his car and left. 

"Not quite two months ater, 
announced in 
that Emily $ 
and Mis. О. P 


was 
ше Liniburg Ѕетіпсі 
ms, the daughter of Mi 
Sims, was engaged to be 
married to Mr. Hugh Gates, Ше son of 
Colonel and Mrs. Winston Ви 
tes of North Coventry Driv 
At this point, the writer lifted his 
vodka martini and, with a small elegiac 
smile, murmured, “So here's to Mrs. О. P. 


Sims. She not only endures, by God, 
she prevails.” He took a short sip, and 
then began coughing—the ragged dis 
tracted g of a refugee from old 
familiar warmths and fevers too long 
stranded in the dim dank snows of the 


North. Finally he waved his hand and 
sid, “But wait a minute, you ain't 
heard the real finish. Her real victory 


For several months 
announcement, see, 


жаз yet to come. 
alter that newspape 
nobody hea 
ly. But the damn thing kept haunting 
me for some reason—maybe 1 just didn't 
believe that any actual struggle in a 
person’s life, however token, could come 
to such a neat and trivial and banal 
conclusion. 

“About a year later, though, I found 
out that not only had they gotten m: 
ried but Emily had moved the wedding 
up four months—she didn't want to 
wait until Chrisumas, she told her 
friends. Not long after the business was 
uansacted, Hugh left for his tour of 
th the Service, but Emily stayed 
a Limburg. And while Mis. 
» would occasionally drive Emily 
round looking for a place where she 
and Hugh might settle when Hugh re- 
turned, Emily lived there at home with 
her mother—in that same squat little 
brick house with those goddamn clean 
cold lacquered fireplaces, those icy man- 
1clpiece mirrors, the piano still sitting in 
а corner of drat пош parlor where slie'd 
practiced her music lessons as a little 
girl. She slept in her old bedroom, pink 
with dotted-swiss curtains, where once, 
like a moment now in some 
mote dream of delirium, she а 
mother had engaged in those shri 
ments She had some of her old girl 
fri now and then lor tea and 
and they'd report afterward that 
she talked about Hugh all the time, how 
she just adored him and couldn't wait 
for him to get back—though she never 
ned to know exactly when that 
ight be. Nevertheless, they said, it 
seemed she'd never been happier in her 
Ше. Everything had worked out beauti- 
fully. ‘Then, one morning, she went with 
her mother to Ше doctor's office and 
found out she was ри zi 

The writer paused for another long 
taste of his martini, then a few more 
croaks of coughing. "Christ," he mut- 
tered, shaking his head with a bleary 
grin, “I'm gonna die il I stay up here 
much longer." He then added, almost 
like an incidental afterthought, "Only a 
few weeks ago, while Hugh was still off 
in Europe or Asia somewhere, she had 
the baby. She almost didn't come out of 
the anesthesia—she w оге 
than ù» I understand. But the baby 
was fine and snapping. It was a 
Emily named her after her mother. 


rd anything more about Emi 


behind. 


Si 


ds over 


as under for 


and 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW (continued from page 92) 


much of a gendeman to hit me, so he 
just pot tangled up between us. His 
breath alone was strong enough to win 
the battle. Suddenly, the whole thing was 
so farcical that my anger just drained 
away. Bob Melish, the Labor whip. inter- 
vened 
look ou 
ing. "Bern "s qui 
enough.” I'm proud to say that was the 
t history a lady ever assaulted 
ster during a session of 


PLAYBOY: Would you do 
DEVLIN: If necessary. I'm sorry 1 didn't 
strangle him when ] had the chance. 
Actually, that whole incident shows a lot 
bout England: There was more popular 
outrage over my punching up a cabinet 
member than over 1% innocent people 
murdered by the British army. Of course, 
Dish life has always come cheap to Eng- 
land. At least now they've learned. they 
have to pay for it with their own. 
PLAYBOY: Can you scc no grounds for 
reconci gland? Or will 
your bitu iolence and misery be 
handed down то the next generation? 
DEVLIN: There's а solution to any human 
problem. In this case, 1 с 
two solutions, short term 
For the short term, hostilities could cease 
tomonow if the British would uncondi- 
jonally release all internees and other 
political prisoners, declare an amnesty for 
all those currently. charged with crimes 
against the state amd withdraw all troops 
to their barracks with a specified date for 
total withdrawal from Northern Ireland, 
Stormont and the whole Unionist 
state apparatus would have to be perma- 
nently dismantled, not just temporarily 
suspended as it is now, under Westmi 
ster's direct rule. All parties in. Ire 
Protestant and Catholic. 
1 revolutionary, could then get to- 
gether to determine conditions for the 
peaceful reunification of their country 
and the protection of minority rights. 
That would be a short-term solution for 
the immediate suffering. and bloodshed. 
105 far from perfect and it might nor 
work at all. given our hardened sectari- 
an attitudes 
PLAYBOY: If the British were to move out 
tomorrow, what would be the danger of 
а Provestant backlash? 
DEVUN: It's highly probable. I believe in 
times of crisis there are two ways to go— 
left and right—and the Protestants would 
probably go right. I they fight, we'll have 
to defend ourselves. But I don't. believe 
that violence from any quarter is going to 
radicalize the Protestants; they've got to 
be radicalized on the clas ues. So, for 
that matter, have the Catholic: 
PLAYBOY: But would an independent Ire- 
land be economically viable? 
DEVUN: Yes, but only on socialist lines. 


or example, if we nationalized the 
mines, we would release £ 80,000,000 in 
the next seven years. The British say we 
can't live without their money. The 
British taxpayers pour approximately 
£150.000.000 into Northern Ireland 
every усаг. But we export. £700,000.000 
of profit from Northern Ireland to Brit- 
n in the same period. 

PLAYBOY: Wouldn't you lose those export 
markets if the relationship with England 
were severed? 

DEVLIN: Why would we? We make the 
produce and sell it; we could sell it any 
where. We've got stuff that can be eaten, 
can be worn, can be bought. It's а great 
myth that without capitalism nothing 
can be bought or sold. Henry Ford per 
sonally doesn't have a clue how to build 
motoratrs, how to sell them, how to rc- 


pair them. But he's got all the money 
because his grandiather invented the 


motorca 


- By accident of birth, Не 
Ford continues to live on Ше work of 
other people. Everything England made 
and every penny she has taken out of 
this country, she made out of us. She 
stole the wealth beneath the ground, sl 

stole the wealth above it, she stole the 
wealth of our labor. And she came here to 
do just that, If we keep all we have, we'll 


survive. There's no doubt about that. 
So you sce, the ultimate long-range 
solution for Ireland, which I realize won't 
come about overnight, is independent 
socialism, Until we have a society in 
which we solve our own economic and 
social problems and control our own 
destiny, the present problems of exploita- 
tion and injustice will remain. That's 
why I'm a committed socialist and why 
more and more of our people are miming 
toward socialism as the only viable alter- 
ve. We can't have true freedom with- 
out social justice; and in Ircland, we can't 
have either without socialism. It won't 
come today, tomorrow or the day after. 
But it will come. It Лаз to come. 
PLAYBOY: In the light of all this hatred. 
and bloodshed, are you really optimistic 
about the future of Ireland? 
DEVLIN: Yes, I am. We've been fighting 
800 years to bring a just system to this 
country, and for 800 years they've 
us. Today our spirit is stronger than ever. 
I'm still here, and thousands of kids are 
growing up just like me. Гус brought a 
child of my own into this world, and I'm 
convinced she'll live to see the society 
we're trying to build. If not, her children 
will. H you dream a dream long enough. 
it becomes reality. Our dream is comi 
Nothing can stop it. 


“Mother! What a lovely surprise! I 
p 


was just thinking about you! 
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PIGSKIN PREVIEW 


line and an adequate passing attack will 
have to cover for a dearth of good 
runners. Unlike other teams in the 
ue, there will be very litle help 
from the sophomore crop. 

Brown will be noticeably 
s 0-9 misadventure was а trau- 

ience for all concerned, be- 
s were winning or tied 
n the fourth quarter in four games and 
within three points in two others. Run- 
ner Gary Bonner is one of the best in 
X, but he will have to operate 
behind a new line. 

Temple is where many of the 
things in Eastern football ai 
For decades Villanos 
time college power ii 
but when coach Wayne Ha 
took over at Temple in 1970, he decided 
to change all that, and he has, The Owls 
are gradually upgrading their schedule 
to a major college statu 
muscle is growing even 
son, the Owls lost only to Boston Coll 
nd West Virginia while tying Vi 
nova. The "72 schedule is tougher. but so 
are the Owls. They ате also bi nd 
faster. Led by fabulously talented guard 
p Singletary, who could prove to be 
the top offensive lineman in the country, 
the offense should be extremely produc 
ive. In short, there will be fireworks in 
Philadelphia this fall. Look for the Owls 
10 pull off а stunning upset in their first 
game with Syracuse. 

The outlook at Delaware is аз al 
ways, bright. The Blue Hens’ perennially 
potent wing-T offense (sometimes known 
as the chicken wing) won't be quite up 
to recent standards because of severe 
ution losses, so the experienced de 
have to hold off the enemy in 
carly games while the offense gains some 
- This is what happened last 
the Hens won the college 
al championship. Unles 
they get bumped by Temple, they could 
repe 

Rutgers will be greatly improved. Aft- 
cr a miserable beginning in 771, the 
Knights finished strong. and nearly 
everyone returns. Says coach John Bate- 
man, “Were going to have more good 
football players this year tham we 
had since 1969. 

Colgate’s opponents should be wary. 
If they acquire linebacking help and 
defensiveline depth (moving tackle Bob 
Arotsky over from the offense will help). 
the Raiders will raise some hell, because 
the offense will be excellent, Quarter- 
ck "Tom Parr and halfback Mai 
Eeghen could play first string any 


nproved. 


PLAYBOY 


Ohio State, 10 put it as succinctly as 
possible, is loaded. Woody Hayes has 
better and. deeper talent at his disp 
than at any time in his coaching carcer 

224 Needless to say, he will immensely enjoy 


(continued from page 168) 


laying waste to enemy forces 
dition of his idol, Ci von 
Sciliellen. Woody has some scores to 
even. Aside from being sacked by enemy 
legions last year, he absorbed large 
amounts of abuse from self-righteous Bis 
Ten athletic administrators when he 
threw one of his matchless temper un- 
trums toward the end of the Mic 
с. much to the delight of millions of 
television viewers and 
game olli 
15-yard penalties on him for ли 
ble conduct They apparently 
Donald Риск чује tirade was unbecom 


g a 58-year-old fat man. Sundry sporis- 
writers and university dig s yelped 
for Woody's scalp, a sentiment with 


which we have very litte sympathy. 
Woody screamed at the officials, but so 
what? Thousands of fans do the same 

ig at every game, and a coach cer- 
tainly has more reason to be upset by a 
bad call (and it was a bad call) than any 
г 


THE MIDWEST 
BiG TEN 


Ohio State 10-0 Illinois 
Michigan 9-2 Wisconsin 
Purdue 83 Northwestern 
Indiana 8-3 Minnesota 
Michigan State 6-5 lowa 


MID-AMERICAN CONFERENCE 


Toledo 9-2 Bowling Green 

Miami 87 Western 

Ohio University 8-3 Michigan 
Kent State 


INDEPENDENTS 


Notre Dame 6-4 Marshall 
Northern. Cincinnati 
Ilinois &-3 Dayton 

Xavier 5-6 


TOP PLAYERS: Galbos, Bradshaw, Henson, 
Hicks, Hasenohrl, Gradishar (Ohio State); 
Shuttlesworth, Grambau, Logan (Michigan); 
Armstrong, Butz, Stingley, Bingham (Pur- 
due) Fulk, Spicer, Lintner, Barzilauskas 
(Indiana); Van Pelt, DuPree, Clark (Michi 
gan State); McCarren, Bennet, Wells 
(Illinois); Ferguson, Lokanc (Wisconsin); 
J. Anderson, Lash (Northwestern); Morgan, 
Kingsriter (Minnesota); Windauer, Nelson 
(lowa); Schwartz, Calabrese (Toledo); Hit- 
chers, Williams (Miami); Juenger, Cary, 
Bevly (Chio); Miles, Bell (Bowling Green); 
Thomas (Western Michigan); Harmon, Poole 
(Kent State); Marx, Fomarico, Dampeer, 
Fanning (Notre Dame); Kellar, Clark, Hatter 
(Northern Illinois); Hyland, Banks (avier); 
Burks, Wright (Marshall); Harrison, Forrest 
(Cincinnati); Wingard, Nickels (Dayton). 


It В true, of course, that Woody is a 
poor loser, but in a football coach, that 
isn't the worst of all possible faults. And 
us consider what a loss Woody's 
forced retirement would be. Millions of 
dedicated Woody haters whose pr 
har g Woody lose 

game would be deprived 
\cipal (if infrequent) joy. 


е 


Woody's fortunes this season ате 
based on the rewn of 18 topquality 
players whose injuries amd operations 
caused them to miss all or most of the 771 
season, plus the arrival of the most 
promising sophomore class i s. Best 
of the newcomers are quarterback Dave 
Purdy, fullback Champ Henson, rece 
Billy Fzzo and tight end Mike Bartoszek. 
These and perhaps а half dozen other 
sophomores are so good that they will 
probably displace List year's starters be 
fore thé season is over. The Buckeyes 
have the best chance of any team in the 
country to go undefeated, thus another 
national championship is probable. 

Michigan will be as strong ав last 
year, but that won't be good enou 
recapture the Conference championship, 


с: 


because every team in the league, except 
Northwestern will be 
stronger. The Wolverines will again be 


a powerful running team, but they will 
probably pass more with the added ex- 
perience gained by last year’s three rook 
ie quarterbacks. The offensive line 

i rcason for their awesome runn 
771. will be even better with the shi 
from tight end to pow- 


ng 


‘This will be the уса 
will regain n: 
took up 


when Purdue 
onal stature. Pro s 
residence in Lak 
the beef while 
ob DeMoss put his squad through 
maker seniors 
с pro prospects. Otis Armstrong 
and Darryl Stingley me the premier 
brace of halfbacks im college football. 
Defensive lineman Dave Butz is cur- 
rently tabbed by pro scouts as a. possible 


motels this spring to c 
coach B 


first-round pick. The main reason for 
optimism, however, is the maturation of 
should 


the distressing lack of passing con- 
sistency that has hurt Purdue's offense the 
past two seasons. The offensive line is 
still the most troublesome problem arca, 
but conversion 10 the wishbone offense 
will help, because it ап easier system 
for offensive linemen to earn and cxe- 
cute. With improved passing, the Boiler- 
с offensive 


ntangible 
problems will be how to avoid the pe- 
culiar lethargy that sometimes infects 


ated teams. 
ana could be onc of the nation's 
ise teams. The Hoosiers have been 


pointless player dissen- 
sion and inexperience, Last year, coach 
John Pont had trouble with his offense 
nd, by the time he: all the ri 
d sputtered a 
Some energetic scrimmages in spring pi 
tice seem to have eliminated most of the 

‘This will be the toughest, most 
lly physical team Pont has had 
yet it will be a quick and agile 


squad. The only offensive lack is a run- 
ner. Ihe delense, anchored by gigantic 
tackle Carl Barzilauskas, will be nearly 
immovable against the run. 

Michigan State will be improved, 
partially because its offensive line 
surely avoid many of last season's 
репепсей mistakes. The Spartans will d 
pend heavily on the running attack. 
‘They certainly have the 
Four superb new runners arc on hand: 
sophomores Clarence Bullock and Arnold. 
Morgado, plus junior college transfers 
Damond Mays and € 
‘The blockers are led by colossal Billy 
Joc DuPree at tight end. The defensive 
ckficld, а problem in 1971. 
strong, because Brad Van Рей. who is 
without peer as a defensive back, will 
haye some able help. 

"The Illinois team will be much im- 
proved, but that probably won't do the 
won-lost record any good. Из first seven 
opponents are Michigan State, Southern. 

1, Washington, Penn State, Ohio State, 
Michigan and Purdue, Nevertheless, keep 
«h Bob Blackm 
Ту miraculous rebuild 
in Champaign. The Illini have more 
first-rate talent than they've had since the 
slush-fund scandal of 1900. Quarterback 
Mike Wells will be the key to whatever 
success the Mlini can salvage Пот the 
schedule, The 65”, 225-pound giant is a 


superb option engineer, because he can 
run and he is also an excellent passer. He 
could be another Roman Gabriel if he 
becomes a professional. 

Rufus (“The Roadrunner") Ferguson 
will singlehandedly make Wisconsin an 
exciting team. The 5⁄6”, 190-pound 
back is as difficult to tackle as a bowling 
ball. However, he won't get much pass- 
ing support unless а creditable quarter- 


back can be found to replace de 
Neil Grali. Ша good passer is located, 
the Badgers will have a potent attack, 


because they have unusually talented 
pas defense, the 


season, 
practice. 
Northwestern's ation 
with the Big Ten title the past two years 
was largely attributable to Alex Aj "s 
sagacious coaching. И Agase were coach- 
ing at Mid n State, he would lose a 
game once every ten years. The past two 
ing years have been highly success 
g the groundwork for a powerful 
team a year from now. But there isn't 
vork with in Evanston 
this fall. Gr n neaıly gutted the 
defense and also took his passing game. 
ats do have some good runners 
and a tough veteran offensive linc, so 
Agase will field a ball-control team and 
hope the youngsters grow up quickly. 


Rookie quarterback Mitch Anderson has 

the potential for future greatness. 
Minnesota has a new coach. Cal Stoll, 
but not a great deal more. The return- 
ccs are numerous, but few are out 
standing. If Stoll finds a quart 
throw to his good receivers, he'll 
have а passing game. The defense wi 
be on a par with last year's, which was 
somewhere between mediocre and awful. 
stalling the veer-T. offense and 
ng day amd night. Gopher [ar 
renowned for their p 
ай. another three 


Stoll is 


а long, tedious climb back 
uphill for Iowa, and the Hawkeyes still 
way to go. Both lines will 
nd abler шап last year's 
(which isn't saying much) and the run 
ning game will be stronger. 

Miami should have the Mid-American 
Conference championship sewed up 
from the opening kickoff. Most of the 
offense retums, led by flashy ick 
Bob Hitchens, and the passing will be 
100 percent improved. M 
have always been strong defensively, 
and this year should be mo exception. 
Bowling Green also has а supercharged 
tailback, Paul Miles, who could be an 
All-America before he graduates. И the 
Falcons survive the opener with Puidue, 


teams 


Introducing the 


Conditionine-Croom Svs 


for Men 


Even after spraying twice for extra hold your hair still feels soft and natural 


New Conditioning-Groom System 


Want more hold from yourhair spray 

without stiffness? Try New Vaseline’ 

Hair Spray & Conditioner. Simply fol- 

low this daily grooming system: 

1. Spray New ‘Vaseline’ Hair Spray & 
Conditioner all through your hair. 

2. Massage hair and scalp briskly. 

3. Style hair any way you want. 

4. Now spray a second time for extra 
control. 

Notice how your hair still feels natural 

.. looks soft...even after spraying 

twice for extra hold., 


Why hair feels soft and natural: 


First, 'Vaseline' Hair Spray & Condi- 

tioner has a special conditioning agent 

—Viratol®. 

Second, this formula is sprayed 

through a new actuator system for a 

more even, less sticky hold. 

Spray System Test 
A Leading 
Hair Spray 


New ‘Vaseline’ 
Hair Spray & 
Conditioner 


But New ‘Vaseline’ Hair 
Spray & Conditioner 
delivers a superfine, 
concentrated mist to 
leave hair holding soft 
and natural... instead 
of stiff or sticky. 


Vaseline® and Мадон are regittarad trademarks of Chetabeough-Pend’s Ine. 


On sensitive, electro- 
cardiogram paper, you 
can see the difference, 
A leading hair spray 
delivers large droplets 
that can run and make 
hair stiff or sticky, 
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they could challenge Miami for the 
championship. 

It will be a slightly off year for Tole- 
do. The Rockets will probably have the 
unique experience of losing а game or 
two. Only six of ers return 
though the reph e able, lack 
of depth and exp nake the 
Rockets vulnerable to injury. In short, 
lo's position will be comparable to 


PLAYBOY 


sin 71. Joe Schwanz. a tai 
7 


cen moved to qu 
в Jack Murphy tells us 
he is a gem. Two supersophs, linebicke 
Rob Branyan and offensive tackle Ed 
Farris, should star their first 
ember the name Rich Bevly. This 
more quarterback. 
ly known belore he 
graduates. He will be throwing to anoth- 
Cr great soph, Cleveland Mouuy. who 
Becly's top receiver in high school. 
Depth. as with most М. 
Bobcats! ог 
versity administration, which seems to 
feel that having а winning football t 
bout as prestigious as having gonor- 
га, will give the athletic department a 
Че support, Ohio U wi in be a 
power in a couple of years 

Bill Screws, another new quarterback, 
cipal attraction at West- 


terback 


Ren 
Ohio University soph 


will be nat 


Му weakened by та 
buikling. 
а nightmare [or new 

Don James A talented. rookie 
ck. Lamy Poole, will give the 
Flashes much added punch. and new 
linebacker Bob Bender will give а Пас- 
cid defense some muscle. 

This will probably be the worst sea- 
son in ten for Notre Dame. To avoid 
that fate, several improbables must 
occur before opening kickolf. First, a top 
"back 15 needed. Sopho- 
ments Ва possibility, but 


coach 


Tom 


more 
à remote one. Also, a new defensive unit 


must be assembled that will at least ap- 
proach the greamess of last year's de- 
fenders. That likely. either, because 
the 71. defense was perhaps the best ever 
mbled on а college campus. and 
all but three have graduated. Tackle 
Greg Mar and sophomore defensive 
end А ш. whose advance no- 
tices make him sound like а combina- 
tion of King Kong and Tarzan, will 
e to с very young and inexpe- 
rienced crew. The bet- 
ter than a year ago and they will operate 
behind a sound, but thin, offensive line. 
Unless coach Ara Pa a find a 
passer, the Irish will play a lot of ball- 
control games this season. An extremely 
weak schedule will make the Irish look 
better than they are. 
Freshmen were eligible to play varsity 
ball at Marshall last year, due to a 
225 special М.С. A. A. ruling resulting from 


the disastrous air crash of 1070 that near- 
ly wiped out the Marshall squad. There 
fore, 21 starters return this year to а 
squad that has only six seniors. The 
д freshman group is so promis 

ing that many will displace last year's 
T le luck, the Thunde 

ing Herd could have a winning season. 


THE SOUTH 
SOUTHEASTERN CONFERENCE 
Louisiana St. 10-1 Mississippi St. 5-6 
Albana 1010 Auburn 15 
Tennessee 9-2 Vanderbilt 74 
Mississippi 8-2 Florida 3-8 
Georgia €-5 Кешу 3-8 
ATLANTIC COAST CONFERENCE 
North Carolina 9-2 — Virginia 56 

Duke 5-8 North Carolina 

Clemson G5 Stale 3-8 

Maryland 65 Woke Forest 29 
SOUTHERN CONFERENCE 

William & Mery 6-5 Furman 56 

The Citadel — 7-4 Virginia 

Richmond 54 Military 3-8 

East Carolina 5-6 Davidsen 2-9 

INDEPENDENTS 

Florida State 10-1 Southern 

South Carolina 7-4 Mississippi 6-5 

Georgia Tech 6-5 Tampa 65 

Miani 6-8 Virginia Teh 4-7 

Tulane 4-] Chattanooga 5-6 


TOP PLAYERS: Hannah, Davis, Mitchell, La- 
Bue, Krapf (Alabama); Jones, Capone, Boyd, 
Rogers (LSU); Епепдойег, Lambert, Hollo- 
way (Tennessee); Veazey, Weese, Lyons, 
Malcu (Mississippi): Johnson, Poulos. Hon- 
eycutt, Rosenberg (Georgia), Grubbs, Dow- 
sing, Bell (Mississippi State); Unger, 
Casey (Auburn); Abernathy, Stone, O'Rourke, 
Burger, Lee (Vanderbilt); King, Abbott, Law- 
less (Florida). Kotar, Bishop. McKay (Ken- 
ше); Oglesby, Rusnak, Hyman, Kupec 
(North Carolina); Newman, Jones, Johnson 
(Duke); Seigler, Wirth (Clemson); Carter, 
White, Reitz (Maryland); Merritt, Williams, 
Land (Virginia): Burden, Yoest (North Caro- 
lina State); Garrett, Ramsey (Wake Forest); 
Knight, Deery (William & Магу), Lynch 
(The Citadel}; Smith (Richmond); Crump- 
ler (East Carolina); Shi (Furman); Bowman 
(Virginia Military); Shipp (Davidson); Huif, 
Smith, Thomas, Whitehurst (Florida State); 
Troup, Hodgin, LeHeup (South Caroline); 
Oven, Horne, McAstan (Georgia Tech); Fore- 
man, Sears (Miami); Mullen, Truax (Tulane); 


Guy, Orange (Southern Mississippi Ma- 
tuszak, Eclin, Solomon (Tampa); Strock, 
Burnop (Virginia Tech); Brokes, Adams 
(Chattanooga), 

"Alabama amd 

compete for th 


be decided on November 11 in 
Birmingham. LSU will be even stronger 
than last year if quarterback Bert Jones 
plays with the finesse he exhibited during 
the last part of the 71 season. The m 
problem is finding an adequate re 
ment for departed receiver Andy Hami! 
ton. A big sophomore, Bo Harris has all 
the equipment to become one of the 
country's premier linebackers. He and 
veteran Warten Capone will give LSU 
two of the country's best at that position. 


Му 


surprise for opponents 
this season will be a pair of fabulous 
rookie runners tailback Steve Rogers 
and fullback Biad Davis. Paired with 
quarterback Jones, these two will give 
the Tigers а dazzling offense. 

Alabama could keep its 


E. C. crown 
iced 


ases from 


because the Tide has a berer-bal 
offense 


о keep opposi 


с ol scrimmage to 
nd nak 


stop ib 


Beck backed by good sccond-stringers, 
aback Terry Davis will get a better 
chance to show his excel The of 
fensive line, led by center Jim Krapf 
and guad John Hannah, is awesome. 
Coach Rear Bryant, known Гог his can- 
dor, says his team has morc players cap: 
ble of being winners than ever. before 
The Bears definition of a winner is 
somebody like Johnny Muso or Joc 
Namath. A scheduling freak gives the 
Tide nine home games, so it should be a 
delirious year in Tuscaloosa. 
Tennessee will be as stron 
but the strength will be more evenly 
distributed. New quarterback Condredge 
should be the antidote for last 
passing offense, but the 
defense won't be as able, because for the 
first time in many falls Tennessee begins 
out proven linebackers. 
was the surprise team of 
the South in 71. New coach Billy Ki- 
nard molded a group of unproven play- 
cis into a team that won nine games and 
dismantled Georgia Tech in the Peach 
Bowl Nearly all of List year's top play- 
ers are back. The Rebel offense wi 
be tremendous. Newcomer Bill. Malouf, 
converted from quarterback to тесе 
should be the finest in the South 
. He will be te: 
ch. Veazey. who К 
number one in the countr 
Achille if they have one, will be 
am average defensive Пис. Another I 
bility will be thc loss of last season's 
surprise factor: Opponents will be ready 


the se 


his 


ned with tight 


heel, 


for the Rebels this fall. 
Georgia won't be able to duplicate 
las season's 10-1 showing, In 771, a 


superb rookie backfield 
hind a big exper 
have been depleted by graduation a 
the replacements are last season's only 
adequate second stingers. ОГ course, all 


the offensive backfield returns, including 
qu 


tcrback Andy Johnson and gifted 
y Poulos, and it's а coach's 
lity talent. two-deep. at 
es Ray is surely the 
quarterback around 
h Vince Dooley plans to 
pass more this year, he may displace in- 
pent Johnson. 

Mississippi State's. dismal record 
fall was largely due to q 
lems. Coach Charley Shira wied three 


every position. 
best number-two 
and, since с 
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for city-club. country-club 
luxury throughout the 
Playboy world. 


Vix... 


VIP Magazine. A year's 
subscription to tho Club's 
news-packed quarterly. 


And inside VIP you'll 
find certificates" 
redeemable for 12 
consecutive issues of 
PLAYBOY magazine 
-а $13 value if 
purchased separately. 


these holiday gifts plus a whole year 
of wall-to-wall luxury for only $25. For 
business or pure pleasure, Playboy Club 
keyholders are just a whim away from 
delightful dining, supersize cocktails or 
an evening's entertainment at any of 

17 centrally located Playboy Clubs. 
There are Playboy year-round hotels, too. 
For keyholders exclusively, two great 
all-seasons resorts: Playboy's Club-Hotel 
at Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, and the 
Playboy Club-Hotel at Great Gorge, 
McAfee, New Jersey, where golf, skiing, 
swimming, shops, restaurants and 
big-name shows are the expected, 

And your Playboy Club credit Key 
assures charge privileges at the 

Playboy Plaza in Miami Beach, 

the Playboy Towers in Chicago 

and at our lush Jamaica resort. 
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Playmate Key, 

to open the 
world of Playboy 
to that very 
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in your lite, 


OR the Playboy Bar 
Tool Set, 
custom-made to 
add Playboy 
status to home 
entertaining, 


Just $25 gives him the ONE Christmas 
gift that becomes uniquely his own. 
And at the end of his first year, he has 
the opportunity to renew his Key for 
a second year for only $10. 

All these gifts will be announced in a 
handsome Christmas folder signed 
in your name. Along with being 
such a great Christmas gift, 

for those special friends, a 
Playboy Club Key 

is a great gift for you. 
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*Eunny Money and 
certificates redeemable in 
any North American Playboy 
Club or Club-Hote! except 
in California and Michigan. 
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different ones, in desperation switched 
ibone olfense the last part of 
but nothing seemed to help. 
In spring practice, the three futile pass 
ers were swapped Гог three promising 
rookie quarterbacks, Rocky Felker, Mel 
vin Barkum and Mike Monaghan. Shi 
says both Felker and Barkum have tre 
mendous potential, with Monaghan not 
far behind. И tailback Lewis Grubbs can 
return to the top form he exhibited two 
years ago, the Bulldogs will put a lot of 
points on the scoreboard. An added plus 
is the arrival of new offensiv 
tor Bob ‘Tyler, one of the ablest young 
coaches in America. 

"he big question at Auburn is what 
the Tigers will do without Pat Sullivan 
and Тату Beasley. Probably very little. 
The delensive unit, fortunately, is solid, 
so the Tiger keep the ball on the 
ground and hope things work out. 


This year, аг last, Vanderbilt may 
have an impressive won-lost record, Each 
year, the Commodores зет to have а 


weaker schedule and better players, yet 
find new ways 10 goof up. This season 
there is better squad depth, the offense 
is returning to Ше 1 formation after а 
of spectacularly unsuccessful experi- 
tation with the wishbone and ne 
ıterback I Lee will be at the 
controls. The running game, featuring 
Jamie O'Rourke and Steve Burger (last. 
y ba Ц be excellent The 
Commodores could be the surprise te 
of the Southeastern. Conference. 

Florida will be stronger, mostly 1 
cause last year's pathetic defense was 
overhauled in spring practice. Two new- 
comers, linebacker Ralph Ortega and 
defensive back Tyson Sever, should be 
superstars before they graduate. Sti 
there is no one in sight who has even а 
modicum of the graduated. John Reaves's 
passing ability, Ergo: It will be a grim 
year in Gatorville. 

Kentucky suffered. from inept passing 
last fall. so coach John Ray went out 
during the offscason and got himself a 
superb junior college mansler, James 
McKay, who dutifully nailed down the 
quarterback job in spring practice. The 
ground game should be something to sec. 
with veteran. Doug Kotar being joined 
by incoming freshman Alfred Collins, а 
high school All-America from Ma 
ville, Kentucky. The Wildcat squad will 
be bigger, stronger and faster tham in 
recent years, so look for some upsets this 
season 

Jt will be another happy autumn in 
Chapel Hill. The North. Caroli 


will continue to dominate the Auantic 
Coast Conference and should again 
wind up among the top 20 teams in the 


country, The look of the team will be a 
bit different, though, with a juiced-up 
attack featuring two good quarterback 
veteran. Nick Vidnovic and sophomore 


Chris Kupec. The only question mark 
on an otherwise outstanding ollensive 
unit is tailback Ike Oglesby, who sat out 
the last half of the 771 season with a leg 
injury. He is Carolina's mox potent 
outside threat since Charlie Justice, and 
if he's healthy, he ma à out to be 
the very best back in Ame 
Duke should be the second-strongest 
team in the Conference, but a rugged 
extra-Conlerence schedule that features 
Alabama, Washington, Stanford and 
Georgia Tech will probably keep the 
Blue Devils from looking as good 
they arc. It will be a young team, with 
as many as 12 sophomores possibly ear 
ing starting berths. Standout newcomer 
is another great soph quarterback (the 
А. С.С. seems loaded with them this 
year), Mark Johnson, who may be good 
enough to be All-Conference first 
"wilback Steve Jones is a dandy 
d Newman is the best defensive 
и the South. 
ms ready to reg 
spectability. Мом of last 
were the result of inexperi 
of depth. But those problems were ap- 
parently handled in spring practice and 


tackle 
Clemson 


couch Hootie Ingram’s starting units 

will be composed of players who were 

ful- or parttime starters last season. 

Two good quarterbacks, Ken Pengitore 

»okie Mark Fellers. will be joined 
ashington, a junior colle; 


All-America runn One of the 
most effective scoring weapons wi 
again be place kicker Eddie Seigler 

Both Maryland. and Virginia will be 
y improved over last s 
At Maryland. coach Jerry Claiborne has 

jg job of turn disor 
ganized. lethargic and dispirited squad 
imo an inspired, aggressive team. A fme 
group of sophomores will start ahead of 
several Iettermen. Stellar newcomers а 
Iback Louis Carter and де 
kle Randy Whit both of whom 
ald be AllAmericas before they grad- 
uate. At Virginia, a new set of assistant 
a s experience for a 
team that s sophomores in "71, 
а redesigned offense and several quality 
rookies will greatly help the Cavaliers 
The owoyardsand-t-sphish-ofmud phi 
losophy has been discarded by coa 
Don Lawrence in favor of a pl 
offense. 

Afer three straight losing seasons, 
North. Carol ng to 
rebuild. The 
this year, prim ase there isn't a 
good quarterback. g backs, 
a group, are excellent, but the d 
fenders will be green. 1t will be a tough 
beginning for new coach Tom Harp 
Wake Forest. The Deacons will have 
strong offensive line and а nonpareil 
ning back, Ken Garrett, who should 
be а füstround pro draft choice next 
winter. Unfortunately. there isn't much 


talent to support these quality players. 
so this will probably be a bleak autumn 
Jinston-Salem. 
a К Mary will have the strong- 
ext squad in the Southern Conference, 
but the tough schedule will prevent it 
from having the best won-lost record. An 
excellent new quarterback, Bill Deery, 
is on hand to throw to receiver David 
Knight. The Citadel could win the ch 
piomhip if some adequate receivers can 
be developed. Richmond has a chance to 
retain the title if the passing game can 
be strengihened. Davidson, the smallest 
school (1000 men and, beginning this fall, 
a few deliriously happy girls play- 
jor college football in the U.S 
ked fourth nationally over the past 
five years in passing, With quarter 
Scotty Shipp retuming, the Wilde 
п be throwing much of the time. JE 
coach Sonny Randle can 
get support for superb runner Carlester 
Crumpler among junior college transfers. 
the Pirates will be stronger, If a top- 
grade quarterback emerges at Furman, 
the Paladins could make a run for the 
Conference crown, 
s who saw the offensive spectacular 
in the Fiesta Bowl last December got 


idea of what Florida State will be lil 
"72. M the Seminoles score fewer than 40 


из in any of their в 
off day. Gary Hull is probably the 
best quarterback ever to play in Talla 
hase, and his prime target. Barry 
Smith, is another Ron Sellers. The main 
problem is to find another receiver 10 
take the double and triple coverage off 
Smith. Sophomore Mike Davison and 
junior college wansfers Hodges Mitchell 
and Mack Brown will provide improved 
running. Add to this а bolstered defe 
sive platoon and some good luck. 3 
the sweet aroma of an undef 
is in the air 
South Carolina has a new quarterback 
nal advance billings. Bill 
“transfer from Virginia, 
n offense that deteriorated last fall 
average to dreadful, The whole 
squad will be younger and much faster 
than any South Carolina team in several 
years, so look for progressive improvement 
hout the season. "Two recently en- 
rolled junior college graduates, runner 
Ron Parson and safety Mel Baxley, will 
probably be starters. 
А new coach. Bill Fulcher, takes over 
Georgia Tech. The Tech fans an 
uncommonly sullen lot, were up in arms 
ist year because their team won only 
six games and went to the Peach Bowl. 
Fulcher's attempt to placate the mob is 
based on a promise that his team will be 
ing to watch and hopeful- 
nning onc," Hopeful 
enough in Апа ulcher cer 
has the material 10 be a wi 
fast year. "Thirtyseven тепи 
termen are joined by especia 


а 
ated season 


from 


ICT 


ng 
Пу good 


did contribute to 


“And to those o] you who 
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sophomores, best of whom is linebacker 


will be improved, 
year’s small offensive line has 
been replaced by one of the biggest in 
recent years, The ground attack, led by 
candidate Chuck Foreman 
fullback Woody Thompson, 
be excellent. The remaining 
quarterback. 


should 
need is for 
‘Tulane had trouble last season adjust- 


but progress in spring practice indicated 
those problems are gone. The team will 
be as fast as last year’s edition, but big- 
ger. И coach Bennie Ellender can develop 
some EE con MR the Greenies 


built around a super 
doubtedly the most versatile playe 
America. Ray Guy is the nation’s best 
punter (last fall we saw him spiral a 
ball into the endzone bleachers from his 
own 40-yard linc) and his team’s number- 
опе defensive safety, and there is а dis- 
tinct possibility that he will be its sta 
this fall, Most of Cu 


ed, but he be surrounded by 
а group of big strong sophomores, with 


no fewer than 15 expected to make the 
traveling squad. 


in an attempt to build the football team 
ional power. Guidance of the 
project is taken over this fall by new 
coach Earle Bruce. He should hit the 
jack pot his first year. The Spartans re- 
turn 15 starters [rom an error-prone 71 
team that threw away several games, 
including a one-point loss to Ole Miss, 
al aset will be supersoph quar- 
ack Freddie Solomon. 


Don 
game. 
h 
completely new offensive systems, but 
aled a more confi 
nd polished squad. With а pyro- 
technic passing game, Tech will likely 
be one of 1972's most entertaining teams. 


chances for a third straight 
national championship look good, in- 
deed. There is more speed and size 
resent оп this Nebraska team than im 
any year since 1962, when Bob Deva- 
ney took over the Cornhuskers. Despite 
the return of flanker Johnny Rodgers 


“Already? My—that certainly is а premature ejaculation.” 


and fullback Bill Olds, the offense won't 
be quite up to last season's standards. 
gest if is whether or not new 
quarterback Dave Humm can adequate- 
ly replace Jerry Tage. He looked great 


т 
for the Huskers will be their desire to 
help Devaney end his college c 
career in fitting fashion. After 


as the Nebraska head coach, with 9 
victories, 18 losses and one tie, he 

retire at the end of this season. His 
expertise and compelling personality 
have lifted Nebraska to a perennial 
place among the nation’s best In 
adm recognition of this and his 
contributions to college football, wc 


choose Bob Devaney as rrAvBoy's Coach 
of the Year. 


THE NEAR WEST 


BIG EIGHT 
Nebraska 11-0 Кара Stale 5-6 
Oklahoma 10-1 Oklahoma St, 5-6 
Colorado 9-2 Kansas 1-7 
lowa State #3 Missouri 1-10 
SOUTHWEST CONFERENCE 

Arkansas 92 Texas MM 56 
Texas 82 Томе Tech 17 
Texas Christian 8-3 — Rice 38 
Southern Baylor 38 

Methodist 6-5 

MISSOURI VALLEY CONFERENCE 

Louisville 9-1 North Texas 
Memphis State 8-3 St. 56 
New Mexico Drake 56 

St. 10-1 Wichita State 4-7 
Tulsa 4-1 West Texas St, 2-8 

INDEPENDENTS 

Houston $2 Utah Stale 56 
мше — 7-3 
TOP PLAYERS: Glover, Harper, Rodgers, 


Blahak, Dumler (Nebraska); Вгапапеу. Pruitt, 
Wylie, Selmon, Carroll (Oklahoma); Da- 
vis, Bryant, Magrum, Zumbach, Stearns 
(Colorado); Blair, Krepfie, Amundson (lowa 
State); Morrison, Clarington, Coppenbarger 
(Kansas Slate). Blackman, Jacobson, Price 
(Oklahoma State); Schroll, Towle (Kansas); 
Reamon, Vanarsdall (Missouri); Ferguson, 
Reppond, Rhodes, Reed (Arkansas); Sise- 
more, Braband (Texas); Davis, Moriss, Lut- 
trell, Terveen (Texas Christian); Popelka, 
Maxson, Kelcher (Southern Methodist); 
Best, Hoermann, May (Texas ARN); Rives, 
McCutchen (Texas Tech); Barnes, Butler, 
Williams (Rice); беге, Neely (Baylor); 
Jackson, Madeya, Stevens (Louisville); Fow- 
der, Davis (Memphis State); Pisarcik, Dorris 
(New Mexico State); Henry, Scrivener 
(Tulsa); Humbarger, Bishop (North Texas 


State); Redmond, Samples (Drake): Gilley, 
Dvorak, Venerucci (Wichita State); Pritch 
ett (West Texas State); Bourquin, Fuller, 
Johnson (Houston); Mitchell, Ogi vic, Haynie 


(Fir Force); Adams, McMurray (Utah State), 


ka gets sidetracked this 
will do it. The Sooners ne: 
did it fast year, and if they could get 


an equally talented replacement for 
iduated quarterback Jack Mildren, 
the Sooners wouldn't lose а game. Un- 


fortunately, а running quarterback. like 
Mildren comes along once in three 
decades. Senior quarterback Dave Robert- 
son appeared adequate in spring prac 
tice. M he falters, either James Stokely 
or one of two hotshot incoming. passers 
from Texas, Kerry Jackson or Scott Hill, 
will get the job in midseason, Pro scouts 
unanimously agree that Greg Pruitt is 
the best coll buck in the 
land, and runningmates Joe Wylie and 
Leon Crosswhite aren't far behind. The 
defe 


se was hurt by graduation, but the 
replacements are more than capable 
The big problem is that the defer 
often. suffered from exhaustion last sea 
son. Habitually, the ollense scored. so 


quickly that the defense didn't get a 


lers 


chance to rest. 

It any team has а more powerful run 
it will be 
lo. Coach Eddie Crowder has so 


ning game than Oklaho 


Color 
many fabulous running backs he has to 
D 
Jon Keyworth, who was supposed to be 
the Bulls big gun last year, broke his 
leg in the LSU 
Charlie Davis to bloom into greatness) 
amd is being switched to wingback to 
utilize his pasecatching ability. Davis 
vunningmate will be fullback Bo Mat 
thews, who could emerge, believe it or 
not, as the best runner on the team, The 
Ballaloes won't have а whole squadron ol 
Meet receivers as they 1 


we out new ways to usc them all 


ame (thus allowing 


ve had in recent 
seasons, but they probably won't be 
mised. Crowder says that J. V. Cain 
could become college lootball's best tight 
end. The Colorado defense will be vast 
ly improved. Keep an eye on supersoph 
defensive rackle Bubba Bridges, who, say 
his mentors, weighs 
like а tailback. The Bully only problem 
аген ds the defensive secondary. Cullen 
Bryant will be a consensus All-America, 
but there is very Title depth. 


) pounds and runs 


lowa State appears to have lost too 
much of its offense to contend for thc 
ht title. Wholesale position shifts 
have been made, including the moving of 
George Amundson back то quarterback, 


his position in 1970, Coach Jol 


any Ma 
to end 
spring practice in an effort to mature the 
ollense. И he succeeded, the Cyclones will 
have а banner season, because the delen- 


jors held ten straight. scrimmag 


sive unit is big, mean and experienced 
Kansas State will have plenty of offen- 

sive spark, Quarterback Dennis Morr 

son has matured and he is surrounded by 

good running backs 

The problems, this ye 

the delensive platoon, To tighten the 


d fine receivers. 


as last, are оп 


Merit Contemporary Classics for Fall ‘72. The nostalgia of another time, 
embodied in boldly shaped fashions...crisp yet subdued pattems. 

bounce-back knit fabrics no other fime has ever captured. Merit. 
In Mayfield, Ку. and at 1290 Avenue of the Americas In New York. 


Where-To-Buy-l2 Use REACTS Card — Page 219. 
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ЋЕ. ..ѕайа sheets, 


Trbellevably tuxurlous—the finest acetate satin, 
Washable, 12 colors! Gold, Black, Blue, Bron 
chid, Olive, Red, White, Mint, Pink, Orange, Ва 
SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 
Doibe Set $1750 Queen Set 
Twin Set 1725 King Set 
2.lettar monogram on 2 cases—$2.08 
for ttd bottom, sheet, à $2 
$2.50 to queen price, $3.00 to king price. Send 
heck or па, 30% deponit on CD. 


SCINTILLA,? INC. нев, 1i eoem °° 


"АП Things Exotic In Setin” 


GOLDEN OLDIES 
45 RPM RECORDS BY MAIL 


4,000 ORIGINAL ARTISTS AND TITLES 
Rock Country Western Jazz 
SEND $7.00 FOR COMPLETE CATALOG 
{Deductible from subsequent order] 


€» MEMORY MUSIC Dept 15 


2005 West Alameda Avenue 
Denver, Colorado 86223 


< for 144 pase 


Ship 


FULLY ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOG 
Jam packed with ship 
SHIP MODELS: 
Both ready-to-build kits 
and finished models 
for home or office. 
From $9.95. 


Marine 

PICTURE: 
Full color reproductions 
‘of world tamous ship 


Raplicas of 
decorative 

carved figures 
from old sailing 
ships. From $12.95. 


MINIATURE CANNON 


Тм BRASS: Hand built 
‘or in kits ~ for bookends, 
144 рц 


shelf or desk 3 
From $6.95. 
te of unusual nautical 
ents or she bame or office 


Send 252 for с»: PRESTON S. 


NZV Main St. Wharf.Greenport. N. Ү.11944 


E 3 
Of mahogany cr 
oak; for tables, 
lights ог 
wall decorations. 


secure it 


Step out with our gleaming black 
enamel and rhodium tie bar— 
right for holding that rep or pais- 
ley neatly in place. Use order no. 
1410401. $4. 


Please add 508 per item for handling. 


E 
Shall we send a gift cord in your name? 
Please send check or money order to: 
Playboy Products, The Playboy Building, 


918 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 60611. 
Playboy Club credit keyhelders may charge. 


unit, Couch V 
lense 


е Gibson wied a 4-4 de- 
in spring practice. Kansas State 
k-horse team in the Big 


could be the 


State was 


sai 
last season 
seven starters were injured and Novem- 


g along 


when 


ber turned into а shambles. Assuming 
better fortune this year, the Cowboys 
should make a more impressive showing. 
Quarterback Brent. Blackm: 
the offense, and he enjoy 


much better 
running support with the addition of 


junior college transfers Archie White 
nd Alon Gerard. Former fullback 
Cleveland Vann, converted 10 middle 
linebaci ned out to be a head- 
hunter, Says a Cowboy spokesman, "If 
this Conter wasn't so tough, this 


could be a helluva good year for us." 

The sports publicist at Kansas agrees 
with him. “If we could switch our fran 
chise to some other division and get 
away [rom Nebraska, Oklahoma and 
lorado, I would be a lot more opti 
mistic about our prospects" The main 
problem at Kansas is a young offensive 
unit. The Jayhawks do have a couple of 
throwers, David Jaynes and Bob Brueg- 
ging. and a тай of good catchers, so 
fans can expect a lot of passing. The 
defense will be song largely because 
of the arrival of Steve Towle, who may 
achieve linebacking eminence before he 
graduates. 

Alas for poor okt Mizzou. Prospects 
haven't been this bleak in Columbia for 
cades, The Tigers won one game in 
7! and, this year's squad 
looks even weaker. Junior college trans- 
fers have been imported in а frantic 
effort at reinforcement, but their contri- 
butions will remain in doubt until the 
Best of the transfers are 


incredibly, 


season opens. 


quarterback John Cherry and running 
backs Tommy Reamon and Jimmy 
Smith. 


Arkansas is loaded The Razor- 
backs would probably have gone und 
fcated last year if their fullbacks hadn't 
njuries. F 
asleep against Tulsa didn't help. 
"The alleged weakness of "71, an 


been wiped out by 


rienced defense, turned out to be a 
set, and the defenders are bigger, 
stronger and wiser this year. A new 
fullback, Marsh White, and senior full 


back Mike Saint will give the Hogs a 
cogent ground a 
er Joe Ferguson, who, with 
son, could be tops im the 
Mike Reppond, the 
коой collection. The Каго 


best of a 
ks major 


receive: 


problem is the fact that most of the 
Southwest Conference will be much 
strong’ 


One of the v 
matic perfor 


с unconvincing d 
ances each September is 


Darrell Royal's sobbing 
prospects for his team. You can almost 
sec the t ns on the press releases 
issued by the Texas athletic department 
But just look at the facts: The Long 
horns won an unprecedented fourth 
Southwest Conference title 
а largely sophomor 1. 
starters аге back, joined by 
usual excellent batch of first-year 
players. The backfield greats of recent 
vintage are missing, it is true, and the 
replacements are untried. But Tiny Tim 
could gain yardage running behind the 
Longhorn line th led by Jerry Sise 
more, perhaps the greatest offensive 
tackle in the history of college football 
Texas Christian (with а litle luck 
d ап adequ: ack) could 
raise all manner of hell in the Southwest 
Conference championship race. Sixteen 
starters аге back, Two supersophs, 
backer Dede Terveen and runner Mike 
Luttrell, join the veterans. The defense 
will terrorize opponents. Junior defen 
sive tackle Charlie Davis is incredible. A 
gentle, very likable guy off the field, 1 
ndles opposing linemen like so many 
practice dummies. 

ог the {им time in a decade, the 
Southern Methodist passing game was 


ppraisal of the 


consecutive 
n 71 with 
Fifu 
the 


squa 


of 


not among the nation's best in "71. This 
season, coach Hayden Fry will return to 
the more familiar multiple offense and 


again «трі g attack, Half 
back Alvin Maxson, who led the Confer- 
ence last season as a sophomore, will 
provide the running threat. The defense, 
with the added help of supersoph tackle 
Louis Kelcher, will be formidable. 

Each year Texas ASM seems on the 
edge of greatness but somehow n 


мас the pas 


er 


quite makes it. As in recent seasons, the 
Aggies have excellent manpower this 
year. New coach Emory Bellard, who 


lwiled the wishbone attack 
stant coach at Texas, will install his 
vejon at A&M, Brad Dusek has been 


reconverted into a running back, and he 
should be a great one. Coach Bellard 
succeeded im recruiting à number of 
talented high school seniors for this 
year’s freshman squad and a few of 
them will see varsity action their first 


year, now that freshmen a 
play varsity football. And reports from 
College Station are that squad morale i 
high, a pleasant change [rom the past 
few years, 

Ouly 
ule will preve Tech from hav 
ing the worst record im the Southwest 
Coach Jim Carlen should have stayed at 
West. Virgini Rea fiercely 


competitive conference is a tough task at 
Tech. 
fow 


w players are eager to spend 
of their years in Lubbock, 
icing and card playing 


where 


considered 


n à Communist plot 
and the primary diversions are shooting 
rattlesnakes and smuggling illegal booze 
ity limits. This season, Carlen. 
will have a couple of top-grade runners 
(Doug McCutchen and James Mosley), 
a superb middle guard (Donald Rives) 
and very little else. The Raiders will be 
especially vulnerable to the pass, and in 
the Southwest Conference, that is a fatal 


s well on its way to regainil 
prominence last season before coach Bill 
Peterson abruptly quit and moved across 
town to the Houston Oilers. Now the 
Owls have to start all over again with 
coach Al Conover, who will retain Peter- 


son's wide-open attack but add a few 

novations of his own. The Owls will 
be bigger and deeper than in "71. but 
their schedule will make a winning sea- 


son very difficult. The best scoring punch 
probably be fiekLgoal kicker Mark 
liams. 
Baylor also has a new сол 
n advocate of the pow 
ng. He couldn't have come at 
a better time, because the Bears have 
the material to be the most improved 
team in the league. ‘The defense, led by 
end Roger Gorce and junior college 
rd Millard Neely, will 
Sophomore quarterba 
Neal Jeffrey is quick, runs the opt 
well and is à strong passer. И a contin- 
gent of junior college transfers сап hold 
up a weak ollensive line, Baylor will 
pull some upsets this fall 

Louisville and Memphis State are the 
favorites in the Missouri Valley Confer- 
ence race. Their game on November 18 
will probably decide the issue. Louisville 
seems to have the best talent going into 
the season. Из two star performers are 
vivid illustrations of the difference in 
college and pro football requirements 
nd good examples of the folly of judg- 
ng college players by pro stan 
ville quarterback John. Made 
ikely по be the first quarterback chosen 
in the pro draft next February. At 6^4" 
and 910 pounds, he fits professional 
standards Гог size. In sharp contrast, team- 
mate Tom Jackson, likely по be recog 
nized as the top college linebacker in the 
country, weighs just 220 pounds and the 
pro scouts fear he's too small. If he were 
20 pounds heavier. some pro team would 
mortgage йз franchise to get him. 

A talented and creative head 
coach, Fred Pancoust. has taken over at 


В. Grant 
cr of posi 


new 


Memphis State and Tiger fans will prob- 
bly see immediate positive results. Pan- 
coast inherits а solid veteran ollensive 


line, two of the best wide receivers in 
America (senior Stan Davis and soph 
ncs Thompson) and a rookie quarter- 
back (David Fowler) who, Pancoast 


"Em losing my lip!” 


tells us, is certain to be р 
will be small, quick and fast, so Memphis 
fans may see an offensive display this 
all. 

New Mexico State should have the 
best won-lost record in the Confer 
There is а catch, though: The Aggies 
play only four Conference teams, the 
est ones. Still. there is more top- 
grade talent on hand than in any other 
year in the school’s history. The ас 
game, featuring quarterback Joe Pi 
cik. be de p. In Short, the 
Aggies are ready to tike revenge оп a 
few teams that have been drubbing 
them regularly the past several years. 

Tulsa seems to be building a backfield 
with transfers from other major schools. 
Among this year’s Tulsa stars will be 
Bowling from Florida 
ymond Rhodes from Texas 


from Alabama and Bart Stein from К 

State. Drake joins the Missouri Valley 
Conference this year with an awesome 
passing attack. Quarterback Dennis Red- 
mond. who could be a first-string 
anywhere, returns with all his top re 
ceivers and a massive line to protect him. 
Wichita State should be among the top 
defensive clubs in America, but the of 
Tense is so inept that the defenders will 
have to do some of the scoring in order 
for the Shockers to win more than half 
their games. Both North Texas State 
West Texas State are struggl 
building programs. Both have a long way 
to go. 

Houston will be a wea 


h re- 


с team, not 


for апу lack of speed or tonnage but 
because 16 of the starters will be new 
Don't look for any drop in Houston's 
мапа record, Весанке the schedule is 
a breeze. The Cougars play only four 
teams that could conceivably beat them, 
and they will probably get by at least 
two of them. If the youngsters grow up 
in a hurry, Houston could be undefeated. 

Air Force will move the Бай better 
than in 1971, but the tcam will have to 
get good development from the new 
players at defensive tackle and Tine 
er to have an ошмап season 
schedule is extremely rugged 
State, Army, Notre Dame and Colorado 

its last four games. Fortunatel 

ames аге at home in cave 
lium. where A 


ior qu 
excellent spring. The pass rec 
of whom were rookies last year, arc 
а scason wiser and the offensive line is 
practically intact. Look for a lot of 
points to be put on the board, 

Ut 


ack Tony 
good crew of 
the Aggies 
r own poison. 
ase the pass defenders will be the 
weakest part of the defense. Good r 
are on hand, so the Aggies should. con- 
tinue to dominate teams from much 
larger schools, 


At Washington, coach Jim Owens 
floating in talented, seasoned players. 
Nothing short of a cataclysmic string of 
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injuries can keep the Huskies from be- 
ing one of the top five teams in the 
country. Seattle residents are already 
planning their New Year's itinerary in 
Pasadena and their optimism is well 
grounded, Nineteen starters return from 
the "71 squad, which had the ability to 
score almost at will from anywhere on 
the field via the pass. The only thing 
the Huskies lack is a bre running 
ihreat, but with the explosive Sonny 
Sixkiller-to-Tom Scott passing duo re- 
turning. the running game will be only 
а side attraction, anyway. The defense 
appears to be one of the nation's finest 
anywhere, with lettermen two-deep at 
nearly every position. 
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THE FAR WEST 

PACIFIC EIGHT 
Washington 10-1 California 65 
Oregon State 8-3 UCLA 56 
Stanford 7-4 Oregon 4-7 
Southern Washington St. 3-8 

California 6-5 
WESTERN ATHLETIC CONFERENCE 

Arizona State 9-2 Utah 56 
Arizona 74 Brigham Young 3-8 

New Mexico — 5-6 Тешз 
Wyoming 65 at El Paso 3-7 
Colorado State 3-8 


PACIFIC COAST CONFERENCE 


Long Beach 8-3 San Diego State 4-7 

San Jose State 8-3 Fresno State 5-6 

Pacific 6-Б 0015. LA 4-6 
INDEPENDENTS 

Idaho 9-3 Нанай 6-5 


TOP PLAYERS. Sixkiller, Scott, Guinn, Ca- 
hill, Jones (Washington) Brown, Mor- 
; Jurgenson (Oregon State); Winesberry, 
, Moore, Boryla (Stanford); Youn; 
Cunningham, Adams, Grant (Southern Cal 
fornia), Sweeney, Duren (California); Wal. 
ton, McAlister (UCLA); Fouts, Stokes 
(Oregon); Paine, Grancberry, Sinclair (Wash- 
ington State}; Green, Holden, peny, Breu- 
nig (Arizona State); Wallace, Crum (Arizona); 
Henry, Urban (New Mexico); Bebout, Brown 
(Wyoming); Rycalch, Ingersoll (Utah); Han- 
sen, Howard (Brigham Young); Keithley, 
Perea (Texas El Paso); Driscoll, Duda 
(Colorado State); Metcalf, Hammitt (Long 
Beach); Armstrong, Brown, Jones (San Jose 
State); Carroll, Harrell, Sutton, True (Ра- 
cific); Curtis, Freitas, Ferguson (San Diego 
State); Crump, Weaver (Fresno State); San- 
der (Cal State—Los Angeles); Muhlbeier, 
Peterson, Rembert, Marquess (Idaho); Stone 
(Hawaii). 


The power center of Pacific Eight 
football is shifting north from. Southern 
Californi. e Ма 
State is returning to 
nence. Beaver fans will see an entirely 
new look this fall. Gone is the wadition- 
al thundering fullback attack so cher- 
ished by coach Dee Andros. In its place 
will be high-velocity hallbacks operating 
out of a vec T. offense (much like that 
used so successfully by Stanford), led by 

234 fast quarterback Ray Taroli, 


When Jig Plunkett graduated a year 
ago, the Sfanford coaching ма pulled 
passer Don Bunce out of cold storage 
and nobody noticed any difference. Now 
Bunce is gone, and it is doubtful that 
new coach Jack Christiansen can pro- 
duce another instant star. The offense 
will be as explosive as ever, though, with 
brilliant John Winesberry, an outside 
er a year ago, being shifted to a 
ion to take adv 
of his elusive running. Says Christiansen, 
“We want Winesberry to have the ball 
as often as posible, and hand-ofls are 

to complete than pases" The 
y of the defensive replacements 
gely govern how well the Cardi- 
nals fare in "72. 

Although Southern California will be 
at least as strong as last y the Tro- 
jans will have a much tougher go of it, 
because the schedule is more difficult. 
"The time is past when one or two teams 
could dominate the Pacific Eight. The 
Trojans is gu 


play with consistency. Last year, they 
manhandled Notre Dame's great defen- 
sive unit but fell asleep against а scrawny 
UCLA linc. But coach John McKay is 
optimistic. "We could have one of our 
best off ” he says. “We 
had one of the best spring practices I have 
ever been associated with, and we are a 
better team now than we were at this 
time last year.” What he didn't say is that 
specially the secondary, will 
be small and untested. Look for the Tro- 
jans to be picked apart by Arkansas! pass- 
ing in the first game of the season. 

sing game—both the смеси 
nd the defense against—was 
real weakness last fall. Both 
areas should be much improved this 
time out. Sophomore quarterback Steve 
Bartkowski is in the Jim Plunkett mold: 
215 pounds) and iillearmed. 
h Mike White needs to find a 
swift runner and another good receiver 
to go with Steve Sweeney. 

Nearly every misfortune that can be- 
fall a new coach was heaped upon Pepper 
Rodgers at UCLA last year. Sophomore 
hallback James McAlister, who is sup- 
posed to be a human rocket, was de- 
clued ineligible, all the quarterbacks 
fizzled and injuries struck the squad. This 
season, the quarterbacking will be ban- 
dled by Rob Scribner (a converted de- 
ick) and junior college transfer 


ip phis, promacees 
attack will be bre: 
Coach Rodgers has inst 
bone offense to t 
available talent. Since the Bruins will be 
the only team in the Pacific Eight to use 
the wishbone this season, it could pose 


some knotty defensive problems for Con- 
ference opponents. 
© The Oregon team's main concern, this 
year as last, is the defense, A lot of sopho- 
mores and some lettermen switched from 
ollense have been thrown into the breach 
by new coach Dick Enright. The patch- 
work will be doubtful until the season 
begins. Offensively, the Ducks will ha 
plenty of power with quarterback 
Fouts, who Enright feels is the best in 
the country, plus great receivers. He also 
has a flock of excellent running backs 
who will operate behind an offensive line 
averaging 65^ and 240 pounds! 

The offensive line, in contrast, 
Washington. State's. biggest headache 


Quarterback Ту Paine and runner Ken 
Grandberry will give the Cougars plenty 
of punch if a line can be built to block 
for them, 

Arizona State will again be the best 
team in the Western Conference, but 
not by as big a margin as in the past 
two seasons. Quarterback Danny White 
(son of Whizzer) returns, as docs hall 
back Woody Green, who should be the 
nation’s premier runner before he grad- 
uates. Fullback Ben Malone is nearly as 
good. The Sun Devils have problems 
with the defense, though, because all 
but one member of Iast year's unit have 
graduated. Bob Breunig, a supersoph 
linebacker, will help. 

Arizona will be the most improved 
team in the league, Last year's weak 
offensive line is now one of the team’s 
strong points. An off-season weight 
program has added new muscle and 
quickness to the squad, A fine group of 
rookics, best of whom is halfback Jim 
Upchurch, will give added depth to a 
veteran team. 

New Mexico, the bridesmaid of the 
Conference the past two years, is likely 
to [are no beuer this season. A rugged 
out-of-Conference schedule featuring Tex- 
as Tech, Towa State and Houston will 
prevent the Lobos from having a win 
ning season. 

Wyoming is switching to the wishbone 
offense to get maximum performances 
from its fleet sophomore backs and to 
compensate for the lack of an outstand 
ing passer. The Utah offense will be 
vastly improved in all arcas. IE coach 
Bill Meck can jack up the defense to 
more respecta the 
have a winning 
guard Joe Ingersoll, who is described by 
his coaches as "a real stud,” will bulwark 
the line. 

Long Beach and San Jose State will 
again be the class of the Pacific Coast 
‘The only thing that kept 
h from winning all its games in 
а inept defense. That problem 


“Would the Greek gentleman mind stepping this way?” 
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has been cleared up with the addi- 
tion of choice junior college transfers 
plus a Kansas State transfer, defensive 
back Greg Bailey. The Long Beach of- 
fense will be as dazzling as usual, most- 
ly because of tailback Terry Metcalf. 
ively small size (185 
pounds), Metcalf is perhaps the best col- 
lege running back in America this year. 
n Jose State may have the biggest 
team on the West Coast. Fifteen starters 
return and they are joined by 15 junior 
college transfers, all linemen, who average 
250 pounds. 

Pacific will be much stronger. The 
ground attack will be volatile, with full- 
back Mitchell True and supersoph tail- 
back Willard Harrell. If the Tigers 
emerge intact from their first two games, 
with Washington and LSU, they should 
enjoy a winning season. 

Idaho finished the 1971 season with 
an 8-3 record, the best in the school: 
history. This year, with a new 
um, 17 returning starters and а 
ber of blue-chip junior college transfers, 


the Vandals will be beucr than last. 
Finally, the University of Hawaii has 
decided to become a major football pow- 
er. For years the Rainbows have played 
an attractive. schedule, luring to their 
home stadium some national powers 
that wouldn't think of scheduling a com- 
parably talented team on the mainland, 
But what better way for a coach to give 
his players a week of fun to break up 
the dreary grind of a long season? Last 
year Nebraska made the trip. This year 
it will be Grambli San Jose State and 
Stanford, among others. fact, the 
Rainbows condescend to visit the 
mainland only twice this year. Haw 
has applied for membership in the We: 
ern Athletic Conference and its accept- 
ance is a foregone conclusion. After all, 
Гог teams that are based in such ехси- 
ing places as Tempe, El Paso, Laramic, 
Provo and Fort Collins, the prospect of 
an annual trip to Honolulu should be 


irresistible. 


SEMI-TOUGH 


(continued from page 120) 


"The lovely Miss Cissy Walford is start- 
ing to blush as I speak her name. 

She's sprawled out comfortably across 
the room from me with a vodka and toni 
and a movie е. She has her legs 
draped over the arm of a big chair and 
she’s wearing a pair of those expensive. 
crotch-üght, thigh-grabbing pants that 
must be made out of skin and she also 
has what obviously is a couple of dandy 
lungs underneath a silk blouse. 

I guess I don't really necd to point 
out that Miss Cissy Walford is some 
kind of good-looking, or she wouldn't be 
with old Billy Clyde. She's right up 
there in the majors with Barbara Jane 
Bookman on looks, and Barbara jane, 
of course, is so damned pretty it makes 
your eyes blur. 

"The only thing wrong with Cissy Wal- 
ford is that she's about half 
She's got one of those lispy, semistutter, 
fake British accents that can really piss 
you off. 

She's from out on Long Island some- 
where with a momma and daddy who 
think Princeton still plays good football. 
‘They say things like they'd like to "go 
get a lob for dinner,” meaning a god 
damned lobster, and her fuckin’ daddy 
wouldn't pick up a $30 lunch tab if he 
П Street, which he does. 


County and Eeer 
and minored in Bonw 
are stores where women go in New York. 
Well, Cissy likes hanging around with 
old Billy Clyde. so I guess she can't be 
all bad. To tell you the truth, 1 think 
she's deep down a pretty good wool, and 
if it weren't for the fact that she's such a 
self-centered, spoiled bitch, with that 
wit accent and her shitheel parents, T 
probably marry he 
She just threw a pillow at me. 
Missed, though. Kid never 
an arm. 
Now I think I'd better get down 10 


id have 


why we're all out here in C Е 
The fact is that the New York Giants 
have got themselves а Тайе old date this 


coming Sunday in the Super Bowl 
попе other than the dog-ass New 
York Jets. 

This is some kind of joke back i 
. of course. Here are two New 
a the Super Bowl, finally, 
4 е game's being played in Los 
Ае 


с asked me yesterday. 
gone conclusion,” 1 said. 
t I went on record аз 
the greatest game ol 
there that 


THE DINGO MAN. 
ГИ probably catch two or three balls R LIVE IN E 
behind Dreamer Tatum and at least once le 


ГИ dough.pop him оп his black ass." 

Опе thing my buddy Shake has never 
lacked. any great amount of is confi 
dence. I don't think anybody has ever 
truly embarrassed Dreamer Tatum, at 
least not in all the films Гус эсеп. And 
Гус never heard of anybody bringing 
him any bodily harm. Dreamer Tatum is 
а roverback for the dog.ass Jets, which 
means that he plays a combination cor- 
nerback and linebacker and sometimes 
covers deep pass routes. He got his name 
Dreamer in college at USC. because he 
put guys to sleep when he hit them. 

Fil tell you. Dreamer Tatum is a stud 
sumbitch on the football бей. He's the 
only defensive specialist who ever won 
the Heisman Trophy. Thats a trophy 
that’s supposed to go to the best col 
lege player every year—and almost never 
does. Seeing as how me and Shake never 
won it. 

But Dreamer deserved the Hcisn 
the year he got it, which was really a 
upset over those fuckers who vote in the 
East and Midwest. And besides that, he's 
been All-Pro for all three years that he’s 
been with the dogas Jets. Dreamer Т. 
tum is what we call a pisser. All you can 
sec in most any film of the dogass Jets is 
Dreamer Tatum sticking some poor 
sumbitch in the gizle when the poor 
sumbitch has tried to run а sweep. All 
of a sudden the blockers go south and 
theres Dreamer knocking some poor 
sumbitch on his butt 

We don't know Dreamer so well. Sit 
he lives out in Long Island. somewhere, 
like most of the dogass Jets, and of 
course most of the Giants live in Man- 
hartan or Greenwich or Scarsdale. 

We know Dreamer well enough to say 
hidy, but that’s about all. He moves up 
every now and then and falls into а 
classy place like P. J 
where we go a lot. Usually it's when 
Dreamer is with some realestate or 
surance phony who only wants to be 
scen with him. 

1 hear Dreamer's really а good spook 
when he's not m somebody's hat 
ring. but my only thought about him 
right now is that he's on the other side 
from me in this game and that means 
we're at war. 

As you might suspect, the newspapers 
are building it up about what's liable to 
happen when I run at Dr 
when Shake runs a route at h 
day a guy in the L, A. Times quoted 
Dre: “an 
inferior league" and that playing the 
Jets would finally test how good we 
really were. The Times writer quoted 
Dreamer as saying, “I hope the Giants 
have got their hats on Sunday, Бесике we 
want to welcome ‘em to pro football. 

You try not to get upset by anything 


wke's, which is 


mer as saying we were good in 


He's No Ordinary Joe. 
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you read, of course. Most of it is bull 

shit, But you read it. Every football 

player does Anyhow е answered 

Dreamer in the paper this morning, and 
we all had a good laugh, even Cissy Wal- 
ford, who doesn't understand any of it. 

"The paper quoted Shake as saying, “I 
just found out that Dreamer Тацит 
real name is Obert Kimberly Tatum, 
The only Obert I ever knew was so 
dumb he couldn't figure out a ballpoint 
pen. And the only Kimberly I ever knew 
was an interior decorator. So now that 1 
know Drcamor's straight name, I've got 
to wonder if he's the little bit of hell 
he's supposed to be 

TII tell you something. The great mi 
cle of our age is that the Giants are in 
the Super Bowl. with Shoat Cooper for a 
head coach. Him being the coach was а 
stroke of genius on the part of Burt 
Danby, the new owner, by the way. 

When me and Shake were drafted, the 
head coach was Doyt Elkins, of course, 
who had originally been hired by the 
Maras, the old organization. I thought 
Doyt was a pretty good coach, conside; 
ing that he communicated with the play- 
їз only by memo. 

We could have done all right with 
Doyt. But he went to the Cowboys and 
took the whole май with him, except for 
the head scout, which was none other 
than Shoat Cooper. Burt Danby didn't 
even look for anybody else. He said 
the press liked Shoat because they got 
drunk together. Besides, id, he 
was sick of coaches who 1 
so mysterious. 

When he announced at a press confer- 
ence that Shoat had the job, Burt said, 
Vm just so up to here with zig- 
d fiy patterns, I mean, the way 
they all talk, they just practically make 
me do a total face-down in the old salad. 
Shoat Cooper keeps it simple. And 
it from an old advertising cock t 
no one knows what you're saying, you 
couldn't sell welfare in Harlem. 

What Burt didn’t add was that 8 
Cooper came cheap. 

I'm not sure where to begin to describe 
the country sumbitch, Shoat’s big. Не 
doen't have much hair left. He looks 
с he's got -paeks of Pearl 
in his belly. And he's always looking 
around for somewhere to spit. He's got 
а slow, deep, country voice. A husky kind 
of voice, like somebody who just woke 
up, or like a deputy sheriff talking to a 
spook who forgot to park his pickup 
н the white lines. 

I've ever seen Shoat act 
like hes excited. The one time back 
during the regular season when we were 
behind, which was at a half time when 
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outs а 


bout 12 si 


оп some lucky passes, Shoat Cooper just 
acted like nothing was any different. 

When we all walked into the locker 
room at Yankee Stadium and slammed 
our hats down, there was Shoat on a 
litle stool in front of the blackboard, 
looking down at the floor. 

Everybody was bitching and moaning 
for a few minutes, those that hadn't 
peed yet or done various things. Finally 
we plunked down and got quict and 
looked at him. Shoat sat there, chewing 
опа toothpick, and then Не got around 
to telling us about the first half. 

“Well, delense,” he groaned slowly, 
“seemed to me like you all just kind of 
stood around and let ‘em cat the apple 
oll your head." Then he spi 

Nobody said anything back for a min- 
ute or so, and then Puddin Paterson 
said, “They suntin", Coach. On blast 
and cutback, that fuckin’ Seventysix is 
comin' from somewhere and 1 can't get 
a picce ol him." Shout said hmmmmm. 

Puddin said, “I believe we can catch 
"em. Coach. We gonna roll like a big 
wheel this half.” 

Shoat said, “Well, we ain't gonna 
catch nobody unless our defense gets to- 
gether and decides that they ain't gonna 
let ‘em piss another drop.” 

Puddin Patterson said, “Coach, where 
Seventy-six comin’ from?" 

Shoat looked at the floor for 
and then he said, "I tell you wl 
do, Puddin. Let's you just go out there 
this half and concentrate on tryin’ to hit 
ever sumbitch that’s wearin’ а different- 
colored shirt 

As lor our running game, Shoat said, 
“If you run the football up somebody's 
ass, then its them that has to get their 
hands dirty tryin’ to pull it out.” 

Shoat Cooper had been a great pi 


th: 


lets 


yer 


in the N. F. L. himself. ‘The old-timers 
will tell you that there weren't many 
linebackers апу better. Maybe Tommy 


Nobis м Or Dick Butkus. 

But Shoat in his day was some kind of 
piser, they say. They say he craved 
action so much he would beat his head 
on the locker-room wall until they let 
him loose for the kickoff. 
hoat сате out of Arkansas, 
sug; Не was from 
pe and played ball at ше University 


ike his 
name Possum. 


G 


USS. 


of Arkansas, where the freshman team is 
called Shouts, But they say t not 
where he got his n Ih when 


he was growing up. he looked just like a 
baby pig, so somebody started. calling 
him Shoat. 

I guess he might smile when we wi 
Sunday. But in the three years he’s b 
our coach, he hasn't. 

You would think that Shoat might 
have smiled once or twice dur 
regular season, since we're undefeated 
and untied and already have a diamond 


g our 


ring cinched for winning the National 
Conference. 

Speaking of our ball club, this seems 
like a good time for me to go through our 
line-up and tell you a little something 
about cach stud that you might find 
interesting. 

At tight end, of course, we've got old 
Thacker Hubbard, who just walked into 
стр one d fied and 
an by Detroit and nobody wanted him. 
Granted, he's slow, But he'll catch it 
Hose Manning doesn’t make him reach 
too far, and he can block. Th 
to himsel and does his job. Не 
Idaho and lik sheep. He's 
six, three and 235. 

Seems like Thacker said something 

funny back during the season, but I 
n't remember what it was. 
Sam Perkins is an offensive tackle on 
the right side of the line. Sam is just one 
of those spooks who never complain and 
give you a whole lot of effort. He's 
about six feet and 250 and he's been 
around long enough to know every kind 
of waet way there is to hold on a 
раз block. 

Sam played college ball at Oregon 
State, but he comes from Los Angeles. 
That's where he lives in the off-season, 
somewhere around here, like Compton. 
He's got a real good off-season business 
designing women’s dothes, they tell ine, 

Some people say Sam might like boys 
bener than girls, and thaws why he's 
never been married, but I hesita 
beli about a 
y see how the 
Lord would make somebody an interioi 
Jineman, and black, and a lag 

Puddin Patterson is our right guard, 
as you already know, and of course Pud- 


"d been dr 


about. 


din mply one of the alltime im- 
mortals. He must be the fastest bi 1 
thar ev 1 he's such a good 


buddy that if I asked Puddin 
body for me, he wouldu’t sa 
thing except, "Where you want this 
body shipped? 

Because 1 like country music so much, 
Puddin calls me his “closet red-ncd 
but he knows I love his big ass, 
Rosa 


to kill 


somel 


4 his two little cousins, too. 


Through our connections me and 
Shake helped Puddin get a beer distribu- 
torship in Lafayette, Lo where 
he’s from, and we also put his momma 


in the pie making business, in which she 
is about to get semirich, 

One of the things I think me 
Shake will do one of th 
Puddin ret 
old school, Gr 
ship in his name. 

Puddin says that won't make up for 
the fact that we're white. He says, “You 
cats know how much better ball you'd 


play if you didn't feel so much guilt? 


and 
¢ days when 
s from pro ball is give his 
hi 10,000 scholar- 


We tell Puddin to go play the 
is spades do. 


axo- 


phone, or whatey 

At center we've got a pe 
named Nobakov Korelovich from Notre 
Dame. He's got а monk's haircut, no 
front teeth, real white skin and a cross 
eye. Everybody calls him The Pope and 
he kind of grins. 

‘The Pope goes bout six, four 
and one of the fascinating thin 
do—for moncy—is drink a can of beer 
in four seconds. He just sucks it out in a 
giant inhale. 

The Pope broke rookie 
year. and I'm sure he would have made 
All-Pro if he hadn't be 
writer from Chicago wh 
there playing the Bears. 

It was on Saturday night before the 

ime and some of us wi Adolph's 
ng dinner and some drinks when 
the sportswriter saw us and came ever to 
our booth and started kidding The Pope 
about Notre Dame losing to Tulane. 

The Pope vaulted out of the booth 
with a big steak bone nd 
grabbed the sportswriter and lifted him 
by his neck, He held him 
the p г and 
pped him a few times, growli 
through the meat in his mouth. 

Then he took the poor old sporis 
ter out on the sidewalk, right there on 
Rush Street, tumed him upside down 


ar old boy 


ten up a sports: 
n we were out 


wi 


and shook him. He took the guy's money 
d threw it down the street and took 
the guy's glasses and ate them. 

He just chewed all the glis out ot 
the rims and swallower s 
some more, and went back imo Adolph's 
and washed it down with some beer. 

We got him calmed down and Th 
Pope just а sat there the rest of the night 


nd зала," literary fuckers.” 
he ter didn't. press any 
fact, he wrote what 1 


ght was а funny story in the paper 
the next day about how to i 
Nobakov Korelovich, “ 


ic lore they 
nce, Destruc- 


‚Реми! 
tion and Korelovich." 


re known as Famin 


as close as ig we've got to what 
some people might call à troublemaker. 
There's no worry about Euger i 
football game. He's а strong-should 
old boy with a hell of a. physique 


he’s quick as à turpentined cat He 
weighs about 240 and stands about six. 
one, Shoat Cooper refers to Euger as his 
“malcontent.” 

Since Гус been around Кадет. which 


is roughly three seasons, he hast t. been 
overly friendly with the white studs on 
the team. He never hangs around. with 


ny of us even when there 
spooks in the crowd. 
terson, who sort of кере Euger cool. 

is about the only spade on the 
m that you wouldn't get too funny 
terms of race or anything. It’s 
100, because actually he's 


lighter 
could 
an A 
Luger was a number-one draft choice of 
the Gi: nd also an All-America and 


a Lineman of the Year at Nebraska. 
ried to a good-looking chick 
ke, who's not a bad blues 
nd who's been in the movies. He 
kes good money with the Giants. He 
probably the highest-paid linen 
got. next то Puddin. Or maybe h 
considering the bonus he got 
^r Franklin's been right th 
ry kind of spook movem 
on in the league. Like the 
whiteshoe movement, which was when 
all the spooks decided they would wear 
only white game shoes. Things like that. 
Our other offensive tackle is just a b 
old country boy named Dean McCoobry 
from the University of Texas. Hes а 
rookie who hast said anything that | 
know of since training. сатр, when we 
made him try to sing The Eyes of Texas 
every night alter dinner until he got the 
words right. 
Dean's six. 


five and. about 


He's 
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got buckteeth, wears glasses off the field 
and has a bit of a puzzled look on his 
semi-baby face. We call him Baby Dean 
and Не collecis match folders. 

Our split end is Mavin ("Shake") 
‘Tiller, of whom you may have heard me 
speak. Shake Tiller. Pimp. Sex maniac. 
Dope fiend. Wanted for manslaught 
Joplin, Missow 

We have a flanker who can't do much 
except outrun everybody, but that’s really 
all he's supposed to do. He's Al (“Abort”) 
Goodwin, the ex-Olympic hurdler. 

ГИ tell уон. If you ever need anybody 
to run three and a half miles over brush 
and timber, you'd better get Al (“Abort”) 
Goodwin, On a straight „ J don't 
thi there's any doubt t Al Good- 
м could ошиш anybody in football. 
‘The thing he gives us is the deep threat, 
Real deep. 

Al runs so fast down the side line that 
he very often gets 60 or 70 yards gone 
on a single pattern, but of course Hose 
Manning just can't throw it that far. 
Still, the defense has to assign one man 
to Al, basically on the chance that Hose 
will uy to hit him once а game and he'll 
underthrow and the defensive back 
intercept. 

Al ("Abort") Goodwin is a real nice 
fellow who lives in Boulder, Colorado, 
teaches history at the university, is m 
ried and has four kids. He's never seen a 
day of the year when he di 1 voine 
laps, or do some sprints, even in the snow. 

Long before now, E should have men- 
tioned our fullback, the guy who 
over some of my ball-carrying ди 
now and then job of 
раз blocking fo 


"a 


Hose Manning. 

Our fullback is Booger Sanders fom 
Alabama, and he's one of the best su 
bitches who ever breathed air, 

In the eight years he's been up from 
Tuscaloos oger's had а lot of bad 
h his career. He's had every 
thing happen to him from a 

Ко the clap. And two wives 
just hauled off and left him. 

Boogers kind of short and stumpy, 
but he’s run under one tack- 
^r in his day. This is the first season that 
things have gone smooth for him. No 
njuries. And he's come up with а 
girlfriend who might not rob him, 

Now we come to a fellow I just can't 
say enough about. This is our cerebral 
leader, Mr. Quarterback himself, oth 
wise known as Hose Manning. Shoat 
Cooper calls Hose Manning "the best 
milker on the farm," meaning he's the 
best quarterback in pro Бай. 1 agree. 

Irs a known fact that a football team 
go very far without a good milker, 
and in my five years with the Giants, 
we didn't really stat going anywhere 


nore tli 


ший we got Hose from the Vikings 
two years «igo. 

We got Hose from Minnesota aft 
turn of very sinister events that spring, 
when the Vikings thought he would 
never be able to play ball again after he 
was in a terrible car wreck back in his 
home town of Purcell, Oklahoma 

The story behind the trade is semifas- 
ng and I think ГИ reveal it. It 

make a damn movie is all it 
one home 10 Pur- 
th 


would 
would do. Hose had 
cell, like he alwitys does 
He'd gone home to look alter his chain 


olb-season, 


of filling stations. Purcell is a litle town 
near Norman, which is where the U 
versity of Oklahoma is Purcell is also 
where they have the annual OM Fiddlers! 
Contest, which is an event where old fid- 
dle players from everywhere gather for a 
Jew days and fiddle their asses off. 


Down there that sime spring to scout 
Oklahoma's spring training one week was 
Tom Sünnywade, the Vikings’ chief 
scout. One day Stinnywade had nothing 


cise to do but drive over ло Purcell to 
hes 
having their contest. 
Oklaho . 

By a strange coincidence, Stinnywade 
happened to be passing along the high- 


some of the old fiddlers who were 
the same time as 


time that Hose Manning's Cad 
hit from the blind side by one of those 
old yellow-dog school buses. You've sce 
those old yellow-dog buses. "The kind 
with the straight back seats, The kind 
junior college teams go to games in and 
throw Kentucky Fried Chicken bones 


out the windows of. 

When Ном car got hit, it tumed 
over Iwo or three times, they say, and 
rated all the dishes in Grayford's 


Truck Stop Diner on the other side of 
the street. Tom Stinnywade actually saw 
the crash, hopped out of his own car, 
ran over and saw Hose lying on the 
ground, unconscious. 

What Stinnywade did next is the key 
to the whole thing. Instead of seein 
how bad Hose was hurt, Stinnywade ran 
into Grayford’s Truck Stop Diner and 
called the front office in Minneapolis 
and got hold of Herb Fannerbahn, the 
al manager. 
de Manning. 
Or something like 1 

Now the plot thickens. 

Herb Fannerbahn phoned up Burt 
Danby in New York and asked him if 
the Giants had found a quarterback yet. 
Burt obviously said m anerbahn 
asked if Burt would like to have Hose 
Manning. For the Giants’ first four 
draft choices. 

Burt Danby is sometimes not so stu- 

id and he told Herb Fannerbahn he'd 
k to him within an hour. 

Burt then phoned up Shoat Cooper, 


nywade said. 


who was down on his ranch near Lub 
back. Texas. The Vikings want to give 
us M Burt said, but there must 
be something wrong. Could Shoat find 
out what it was? 

It just so happened that Shoat Cooper 
had a friend in Purcell that he could 
l waitress in Crayford's 
Truck Stop Diner named Louise the 
Tease. Shoat had done some scouting i 
his md, 1 he knew 
every beer joint and ичек stop and 
ress in America. 

Shoat called up Lou 
asked her if she had h 
about Hose Manning lately. 

АП I know is what | Gin see out the 
window right now," said Louise the 
Tea which is Hose Manning lyin’ 
in a ditch 

Shoat asked Louise ше Tease to do 
him a big favor, like run across the street 
and see if. Hose was alive, and, if so, did 
he have all his arms and legs and 
and. possibly. could he call an audible? 

“PL go seo" said Louise the 
“But personally. I wouldn't give you two 
cents for him. He taken somethin’ fro 
between my thighs once and new he 
don’t never come around. 

Louise the Tease called Shoat back in 
less than five minutes and s. 
scemed to be all right. She sai 
managed to smile and suggest something 
she could do that would make his crotch 
feel bener 

Shoat phoned this news to Burt Danby, 
who immediately phoned up Herb Fan- 
nerbahn and made the trade. 

And that's how we got our milker. I 
don’t know whatever happened to Tom 


е most scouts, 


the Tease and 
rd. anything 


ads, 


Stinnywade. Last I heard, hc was an 
assistant coach in a i high 
school on Chicago's South Side. And 
Herb. Fannerbalin is a tour guide now 
at Hoover Dam, I think. 

Hose Manning fit right in with us, of 


course. He not only gave us the arm we 
needed but he's а fine punter and field 
goal kicker. A real allround stud who 
nearly won the Heisman Trophy when 
he played for OU. 

Hose is a tough leader. And he's not 
bad looking for a guy with an Okla- 
homa face. He's got deep cases in his 
face and what's left over from а child- 
hood case of semiacne. He's got black, 
stingy hair, and he's about the only 
quarterback lelt who wears. high-top 
shoes. He's over six feet and weighs 
about 200. He's got a quick release and 
he throws what we call a light ball. The 
now is upa sy to catch. 

The only thing Hose lost in that 
wreck was one kidney. But, like he says, 
f Td lost it earlier in life, think how 
much less I'd had to piss 

As for our defensive unit, I d 
know so many personal thi 


d it's e 


t 
gs about 


“Twelve yea, eleven nay and two abstaining!” 


very many of those studs, other than Gates, who's from 8 
T. J. Lambert. fellow whose fami 

In pro ball, the offense and defense At one defensive 
are like two separate clubs. We never Henry Ki 
work together. The defense is always which the sta 
down on the other end of the field stood for 
figuring out its own probl 

Shoat Cooper's number-one assist 
is an old fellow med Morgan В 
kowski and he handles the defe 


пога. He's a good — Mitchell is a rookie [rom Purdue whose 
bout half rich. whole life got changed by football. In 
ackle we've got the spring of his jun at P 
Arkansas АМАМ, Story Time Mitchell got ght b 

led Polack once sid а lookout on ket holdup. 
icultural, Mechanical and The school decided. however, that it 
wouldn't be a good thing lor an All 
a, which he was, to have to go to 
jail. And the team voted that he ought to 
get to stay on the squad. figuring it 


due, 


ca 


1 from North С: 
wife on a float in tli 
le. That's our down four. 


Shoat calls Bujakowski "ОГ Army" be — Our three Tinebackers are Perry Lou ЕО of i 
cause he played at both West Point and Jackson, Salter Bin nd Harris oI es Нерва 
те g World War Two. Jones. Perry Lou's [ovas Seueri. “Stet SEG hte aun 


and interce 
Story T 


g passes. 
me Mitchell has played. те 


» of ihe players 


1 You might have he 
spangled Polack bec 


older brother, Bad Hair Jackson. He got 


crewcut, keeps his shoulders r famous a couple of 0 for g Bood for the Giants and stayed pretty 
and wears an old Aggie cavalry В four prison guards а sville. Salter much out of trouble 
Bingham played at UCLA and his sister 


k likes to kick — was а well-known actress n. 
the butt and tell us that we something. Hi 
1 know what real football is. He Michigan State, 
п fear out of might recall 
а basketball play 
In the seco 
through the defensive line-up for you, got more spe 
sort of quick at a conv 
преп, of course, is on one Jimmy Keith Joy and Story Time 
nd you've already gotten acquai 
ed with that gi 
the opposite 


d Step 
comes from 
some people 
better known as 


our strong safet 
solute strea 


y. Vd guess that we've 
than a bunch of hookers 


and I до 


free safety 


Mitchell give us the two toughest cor- 
ners in pro Бай, 1 think. Jimmy Keith 
Joy is from Kansas State and Story 


recording of Bobby's great run that beat 
Ole Miss a couple of years ago. 

Well, this just about tikes care of 
everybody important on our team, ex- 
cept for Randy Juan Llanez, our utility 
stud. All I can say about Randy Juan is 
that he comes from somewhere in South 
America, played college ball at Florida 
State and says he learned to run fast in 
riots after soccer games. 

So there they are, folks, the New York 
ants. Get "cm, Giants. 

Which brings mc around to giving 
you some description of the dogas Jet 
champions of the American Conference 
and the teammates of Dreamer Tatum 
—who personally broke two Oakland 
jaws in the course of the play-off. It's 
hard to pin down their dogass person 
ity, but you might say that they are 
cocky on the field and half rowdy off it 
atever bowling alleys ог low-rent 
s they hang out. But T have plenty 
of respect for them, both as athletes and 
as people. 

If the Giants never won anything but 
а coin toss or two for the last 15 years, 
the Jets were in about the same bad 
shape when Joe Namath retired а few 
years ago. But then the Mastrioni 
brothers. Angie and Tony, bought Ше 
team and hired Rudi Tambunga for 
coach. Rudi has managed to rebuild the 
Jets with some good drafis and some 
stud t 

One ol the slickest moves the Mas- 
trioni brothers made four years ago was 
getting the dogass Jets to lose their last 
fivc games so they could finish with the 
worst record in the whole N. F. L. a 
allowed to draft Dreamer Tatum. 

In case nobody knows it, the last-place 
team gets the first draft pick 
story that the dogas Jets celebra 
their fi 
Stadium by carrying their quarterback, 
Boyce Cayce, olf the field because 
he had thrown four interceptions for 
touchdowns. 
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l loss to the Patriots in Shea 


" the 
“гт 
proud to be associated with a bunch that 
wants the firstround draft pick as much 
as Ше m = 
After the dogas Jets got 
‘Tatum, they made а stud tr 
Dallas and got Jessie Luker and 
Allgood to pep up the offense. 
Jessie Luker is a hot dog from Alcorn 
A&M whos got hands on him like 
snowshoes. Instead of his name on his 
jersey across the back, he's got вЕЕ You 
LATER stitched on there for guys to read 
when they're chasing him. In the regu 
season, he caught the most balls of any- 
body ой п Shake Tiller. 
Why Dallas gave up on Gruver Nl- 
good has bafled a lot of people. He 
242 gained only 1035 yards last season for 


de with 


the Cowboys and took them to the Super 
Bowl, where they lost down in Mexico 
City to the Chiefs, 56 to 3. 

Gruver was popular in Dallas, despite 
his two arrests on sodomy, And that 
scandal he got into when he got caught 
stealing women's underwear off the 
dotheslines in back yards. Нез sure 
done a fine job for the dog-ass Jets, and 
ed fairly clean in New York, 

There’s another old boy who makes 
the dog-ass Jets what they are and that’s 
e. I don't think he's any 
ning. but you'd have to put 
Boyce in your top Вай of quarterbacks 
around the league. The sportswriters 
have been calling him “the grand old 
man” for several years, aldhough he’s 
never played on a great team until now. 
Boyce started out with the Rams about 
12 years ago, I guess. and since then he's 
bi with the Redskins, Saints, Oilers, 
Raiders, Browns, Bears, Dolphins, Chiefs 
and Broncos. 

The dogass Jets got him four years 
ago and he sort of became a dillerent 
Rudi Tambunga has hi [zi 
al good. They say Boyce has cut 
down a lot on his fights in bars. He 
n't stolen a city bus in a long time, 
You don't hear so much about his drink- 
ing in public or his bei 

Now the Super Bowl is history and I 
guess it's time for me to settle down and 
tell my side of what happened in that 
extravaganza. I happen to be sitting on 
the beach in this place in the Hawaiian 
Islands called Kauai, where I 
ter a hard Isa 
den awa етуш 
have а telephone ог а telev 
newspaper ог any assholes around. АШ it 
‚ а beach, a mountain, а 
alley, some lagoons, some waterfalls 
and no police that I've ever seen. Any- 
how, here 1 am with my litte old tape 
recorder and certain semipainful memo- 
ries. D have thought about the game 
a few thousand times 


lways go 
miparadisc, 
ng. It doesn't 


оп ога 


jt believe how 
were and how overcager we were at the 
Whatever the record was for tight 


nervous we 


ake tried to make some jokes just 
before we came out of the dressing room 
for the opening kickoll. but nobody 
ned too hard. “Remember this, 
he said. "No matter what happens 
there today, at least six hundred 
million Chinese don't give a sh 

The dogass Jets won the coin flip and 
got to kick oll, which is what we wanted 
to do. In a big game, we'd rather kick 


than receive. That's to get in some licks 
on defense and let the other side know 
you've come to stack asses. 

Everybody who was there or watching 


on-television knows how fired up the 
Giants were just before the kickoff. 
That wasu't any act, the way we were 
jumping up and down and beating 
on one another, 

‘The guys on our 
everybody on our bench w: 
ing “Come get your dinner 
dogas Jets and pointing 
their crotches. 

Randy Juan Llanez and me are al- 
ways the two deep backs on kick returns. 
I want to mention that i you 
might have read some foolishness. in 
Sports Illustrated about Shoat Cooper 
making a grievous mistake by using me 
on the opening kickoff. I've only been 
returning kickolfs my whole life. 

Tt was unfortunate that the kick was а 
sorry one amd scooted along on the 
ground, bouncing sort of goofy. Because 
Randy Juan Llanez never actually got 
hold of it before he was dough-popped 
by two or three green shirts оп our 
ten-yard linc. 


ide line said later 
s holler- 
at the 
down at 


I remember thinking instinctively, 
“Uh-oh, Jesus shit a nail." And I knew 
damn well I would get hi soon as 1 
retrieved the ball on our goal line. It's 


true, as Sports Ilustrated wrote, that 
“the jolting blow momentarily separated 
Puckett from all that made intellectual 
sense—as well as the football. 

Dreamer rang my hat when he busted 
me, all right, and then went on to 
recover the ball for a dog-ass touchdown 
on the very first play of the Вит 
an't help laughing now at wl 
to me after he cime over and helped 
me up and patted me on the ass. Old 
Dreamer said, "Stick Ша in your 
fucking book. 

Throughout the whole first quarter, 
even the fist half, I guess it would bc 

to say that we were in some 
4 of a daze. 

For a long time, I didn't think Hose 
Manning would be able to hack 
and hit the ground with the football if 
you held the turf up in front of his face 
d. Shake got open three or four 
times, bur Hose threw the ball only 
about 20 feet over his head, as if Hose 
were afraid an interception would give 
him syphilis. 

Hose її getting very good protec- 
n, Гус got to say. Our line was trying 
1o zone block or scramble block or some 
idiot thing that wasn't working. On situ- 
ations where I had to stay back and 
protect, it looked like a junior high 
school recess coming at me. 

“Sumbitch,” said Hose once, trying 
to get up after the whistle. "I thought 
you could only have eleven fuckers 
side 

What got us was they were playing us 
normal, just like Shake and me felt they 
would. Dreamer played the wide part < 
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the field, like any rover, even when 
Shake would split out toward the near 
side line. Obviously, they were guessing 
that a good pass rush on Hose was the 
best defense against Shake Tiller. 

‘Their defense jumped around a lot, 
uying to confuse us, when Hose would 
be up at the line calling signals. Dreamer 
would move up on the linc of scrimmage, 
like he might be intending to come on a 
blitz, but he would back off. 

Tt caused a couple of bad snaps and 
one or two delay penalties when Hose 
would try to call an audible. Once Hose 
called an audible for Booger Sanders to 
follow me through right 
Booger couldn't hear the play. 

Ir was actually kind of funny. Hose 
the line and then 
play. When he was calling 

play, Booger hollered 
ing he couldn't hear the 
Hed out the signals again 
nd Booger shouted "Check" again. So 
old Hose raised up from behind the 
center and turned around 1o Booger 
Sanders and pointed. at Puddin Patter- 
sows butt and said, “Right fuckin" 
through here, you country cocksucker.” 

The Чока Jets broke up laughing, 
nd so did the rest of us, and we got a 
five yard penalty for delay of the game. 

For а while, it was а little bit unset- 
ting to have Dreamer Tatum talking to 
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started his cadence 
nged hi 
the 


di 


out new 


ws on the line of scrimmage, Dreamer 
would siy things like, "Hey, Billy 
Puckett, run at me, baby.” 


Or he would 
"Watch it now, Mr. 
Street comin’ this 
comin"; 

You have to be 
everybody expects 
know what it's like to get as humilia 
as we were in the carly part of the g 

ТЇЇ grant. you that we looked rote 
all of us. but 1 want to point out that it 
just isn’t true what all the newspapers 
nd Sports Hlustrated. said about Shake 
Tiller tat he might have been sulfer 
inga slight case of overconfidenc 

Some people have reasoned that this 
is why Shake dropped а couple of balls 
that Hose finally dwew in his vicinity. 
And the reason he fumbled the one ball 
he did cuch in the firs: quarter, WI 


y to Hose Manning, 
Quarterback. Dream 
пе. Dream Street 


а sud athlete. that 
miracles Пот to 


h 


resulted in another. touchdown for the 
dogass Jets. 

When Shake fumbled that ball he 
caught in the first quarter, for what 
would al first down 
of the frankly. because 


Dreamer Т: 


tum knocked his eyelids off. 
Shake grabbed it over his shoulde:—it 
was just a little old quickout—but. just 
as he stopped to throw an inside fake, 
Dreamer, who was seaming up on him, 
caught h lick. The ball squirted 
straight up in the ай, оп our 45. and 
here came one of their dogass lineback- 
244 сїз. Hoover Buford from Baylor, of all 


places, to pick off the ball in mid-air and 
practically trot to the end zone. 

The Baptist sumbitch could have 
stopped to take a leak and nobody could 
have caught him. I'd hit into the line 
nd was too y, and Hose, of 
course, is not exactly what you'd call 
your Metroliner. 

Al (“Abort”) Good 
a chance, provided he 
ickle, but AL had sp 
ds down the side line. 

A few minutes later, the Jets scored 
опа 70-yard bomb from Boyce Cayce lo 
Jessie Luker because Jimmy Keith Joy 
had slipped and fallen down. 

mil T. J. Lambert smothered Boyce 
Cayce that time and got us а fumble on 
their 85, we were on the brink of give- 
up because nothing would go right for us. 
That fumble T. J. captured, which 
nk he got becuse he farted so 


would have had. 
knew how to 
ted his usual 50 


go near the ball, enabled us to get a field 
goal and at least get something on the 
scoreboard. 

T didn’t want us to take the three 
when we only bad fourth and one on 
their two-yard line, especially when wi 
were down by 21, but Shoat Cooper 
wanted on the scoreboard. 

‘That was Shoat’s play and not Hose 
Manning's, so all of those Giant fans 
who threw all of those cushions and gar- 
bage at Hose when he came olf the field 
ought to feel pretty apologetic about it. 

I still think I could bave stuck it in 
there for but we did what Shoat 
ordered. jer held the ball and 
icked it through there 
nd we got our three. 

I was all set to block Dreamer when 
he rushed, but he didn’t rush. He faked 
like he would, and then raised up and 
laughed. And before he jogged off the 
field, you may have noticed how he 
patted Shake on top of the hat 
shook Hose's hand to congratulate hi 
Would that piss you off at all? 

Anyhow. that was the score, 21 to 3, 
when we went in for the strangest halt 
time Гус ever encountered. 

Tm afraid that for about the first ten 
minutes we were in the dressing room 
crowd of convicts who 
t. Just about 
ybody kicked something and sh 
s helmet a wall or on the 
floor. It was T. J. Lambert, of course, 
who made the most noise. 

“Tootie fruities!" he hollered. “We're 
all a bunch of goddamned tootie fruitics. 
T. J. snarled and pulled and built up to 
а roar and called out, “We're through 
takin” shit!" 

There was general movement through 
the room, with guys going to get a Coke 
out of a drink box or going to take a 
dump or a leak. 


“Hose M 


aning!” T. J. yelled. “You 
know what your fuckin’ old offense 
looks like out there? It looks like a 
barrel of hog shit!" 

Hose was over opening his locker and 
getting out a clipboard with pages of 


plays in it. He sat down quietly on the 
bench and started looking through the 
d 


plays and smoking 
T. J. carried on. 
ain't give nothi 


cigar. 
"By God, my defense 


* but one diddy 


waddle pass and they don't get th 
my nigger don't slip down back ther 
he said. “Jimmy Keith Joy, you Aferkin 


hitch, where are you? 
rom across the roo! 
my Keith's voice. 


you could hear 
"Yo, Daddy,” 


Jimmy Keith hollered. 

“Jimmy Keith, get your ass up here 
front of everybody 
that 


nd take а fuckin 
there ain't no other tootic 
nd you the rest of 


oath 


Jimmy Keith Joy hobbled over into 
the center of the dressing room. “I got 
‘em, Daddy, 1 got "em," he said. “Every 
thing's groovin’. 

“We ain't takin’ no more shit!" T. J. 
Lambert hollered, а lot louder than he 
can fart. “Giants has got one more half 
to be men," T. J. said. “Them fuckers 
ain't won nothin’ yet.” 

А group of us around Hose Man- 
ning’s locker рог a mite testy. I guess 
Shake Tiller started it. 

“How much did you bet on d 

Ке needled Hose: 

Hose only looked up at him. 
“Why don't you try throwin’ balls in 
the sime stadium the rest of us are in?" 
Shake asked. 

Hose drew on his cigar and sq 
and said. "And when did you 
how to run your routes, playboy? 


Jos" 
Sh 


Shake said, "I can't run ‘em in the 
stadium tunnels. They call that out ot 
bounds, where the Бай been going. 


Puddii 
Stay toy 


Patterson interrupted. “Let's 
her, babies," he said. “We can 
move it on them cats. I can feel it, We 
gonna sail like a big boat this half.” 
Shake said, "Dite my ass, Puddin. 
haven't been oll your belly all d 
four’s all over you like the crabs, 
Puddin said. "We goni 
half, We gonna fly like a big balloon.” 
"Yeah. and Fm gonna be the first 
nigger on the moon," Shake said, spit 
ting on the floor. 
1 said for everybody to cut the crap 
nd let's talk about what might work. 
“А runnin’ back wouldn't hurt us 
Hove said, calmly. "You haven't show 
me a lot of Jim Brown out there." 


You 
. Sixty 


move it this 


“Line gonna move them cats this 
f." said Puddin. “We gon spin like 
а big record.” 
“Nothing wrong with us that a 


hitchhikers!” 


“That's what I hate about this job. 
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“Wonderful news [vom Vietnam, eh? It's 


all oz 


Namath or a Jurgensen couldn't fix.” said 


We had to get together, T said. "We 
got two quarters to play. football and 
tavs plenty. We only need three sixes 
if th a shut ‘em down.” 

Hose saîd. “I think the counter will 
give us something 4 Eu; 
n stant gettin’ а piece of somebody.” 
Fuck Euger,” said Shake. "Seventy- 
s spittin’ his ass out like watermelon 
seeds. 

We gonna stuff "em like groc 
said Puddin. 

It was from the other side of the room 
all heard T. J. cut oue that 
sounded like a drum roll then 
heard him call ош: “Where the hell ar 
the goddamn coaches Shit, I woulda 
blame ‘em for not wantin’ to hang 
around this bunch of tootie fruitics. 

Jc must have occurred to all of us at 
the same time. The coaches weren't 
there. Shoat Cooper wasn't there. The 
spangled Polack wasn't. there. None 
of the coaches were in the dressing room 
at the half time of the Super Bowl. 


defense с 


it Puddin d 


o 


that we 


and 


The only indication that a coach of 

kind bad even been there was on a 

big blackboard at the far end of the 
246 room. 


er hut the shonting 7 


Written i big chalk numbers was a 
message of encouragement, I think you 
could call it. 

"The blackboard said: 


за топ 


None of us кик it when we first got to 
the dressing зоот, because w 100 
busy throwing our hats and cussing one 
And who would have thought 
Giants! coaches would have sent 
us a simple message instead of their own 
selves? We 1 get aro 
mong omselves what we ought 
to try lo do, 

Football studs, by the way. get à con- 
ble laugh out of the things they 
the newspapers and magazines 
те. W ways reading 
певу and adjustments, and 


were 


wever d 1 to dis. 


e 


News said: 


nee, the New York Daily 


The half time was devoted to a 
scrious discussion of the options the 
nts had. Shoat Cooper and his 
r council of Hose Manning. Billy 
Clyde Puckett and Shake Tiller 
mly agreed to go with less decep- 
tion in the last two periods. 

Ла the first Пай, Manning had 


mot been able ıo threw effectively 
мо the seams of the Jets’ sliding 
zone, Thus, the Jets had taken away 
Manning's weapons—the 
double дош, the hitch ai nd 
the post and go, all to Shake ‘Tiller 
The different look of the Jets’ 
defensive line, which shullied in and. 
ош of a бусам four 


vorite 


among the Gi 
"Our stutter rush. or what we call 
Fox Trot Green, gave ‘em plenty of 
trouble,” said Dreamer Tatum. 

‘The rush not only stifled the 
mis passing game. it kept guess 
ing exactly right on where Billy 
Clyde Puckett wanted to run. He 
had no room. He was virtually shut 
down, and you could see the frustra- 
tion written on his square jaw as he 

me то the side linc, time after time. 

Wisely, however, Shoat Cooper 
went to Plan B. After half-time con- 
sultation with his war council— 
Manning, Puckett and Tiller—the 
Giants switched to Man blocking 
from their linemen and. decided to 
employ basic musele. 

Although their luck 
seys with the blneand-red trim w 
now soiled and catered, and tu 
proud blue helmets were dented 
nid smudged by the relentless thud- 
ding of the Jets’ defense, the Giants’ 

tuck u ve in the secund hall 
and prevented no less than an out- 


rageous embarrassment. 
Now, is that some cheap crap or 
isn’t i? 


The half-time festivities were practi- 
cally over and we were getting ready to 
take the field when Shoat stuck his head 
in our door. He siid, "You got thirty 
more minutes to play and you сап do 
one of two things. You cin play football 
the way you're capable or vou сап go 
back out there and keep on lookin’ like 
а bunch of tds what dropped out of a 


There's по point 
argue that we weren't lucky right after 
the second half started. Their kickoff 
went through our end zone and we got 
the ball on our 20, and it was impor- 
tant for us to show the Jets that we had 
come back with some spunk. Wh 
needed to do was get 
md more than 
get us si 

In the huddle on first down at our 
20, Hose sail. "OK. ladies, let's tend lo 
our kuittin'. Lots of time now. Plenty of 
time. Let's block now, bunch. Everybody 
blocks. Ain't that right? OK. bunch. Herc 
we go. Gotta be smooth now, bunch.” 
hake Tiller finally said, "Why don't 
you call a fuckin’ play so we can get on 
with и?" 

As everybody knows, the drive was not 


me trying to 


we 
good drive going, 
nything we needed to 


exactly semiperfection. An interference 
all on Shake Tiller didn't hurt us any, 
ad neither did another one on Thacker 
Hubbard. Something else that didn't 
hurt was the quick whistle that saved 
us the ball mid-field after. Booger 
Sanders fumbled. 

"We got a little luck goin," said 
Hose. "A little luck, bunch. A little 
Tuck's out here with us now. OK, bunc 
Из all there to be had. Irs all there 
waitin’ for us. Just а stroll in the cou 
ty, bunch, That's all it is. Just pickin’ 
up flowers." 

Shake said, "Hose, you want to can 
the shit and ame? We know 
why we're here.” 

That was а hell of a catch Shake made 
on a wobbly pass that Hose threw that 
got us down to their 31. Just a typical 
onehander from the repertoire of old 
88. I guess this was the first time that we 
felt like we had moved the ball, and we 
were sure in snifling distance, 


1 made a little yardage on a sweep, 
thanks to Euger Franklin's blocking, and 
Hose scrambled for about ten, and now 


we were down on thei 
called time out. 

Me and Hose went to the side line to 
with Shoat, and this was the first 
time that I actually think I hemd the 
crowd. It was almost as if 1 had just 
woke up. Say what you want to, but a 
big old thing like the Super Bowl causes 
nerves and nu 


seven and Hose. 


Shoat 
That interference. рі 
Hose sid, winded but 

Shoat said, "E hey's men in the wrenches 
and if we could score down in there, 
it would let ‘em know they's 
both sides 

Shoat took the toothpick out of his 
mouth and said, “Try old Stud Hess here. 
We ain't goin’ lor no more threes,” 

І got two yards on a slant and E got 
four more on a wide pitch, and we 
had third down at the one. Actually, 
Dreamer tackled me on the three, but 
I crawled to the one and the zebras let 
me have it. Then, on third down, Hose 
called me on ick hitter amd 1 went 
nowhere. That lett it fourth and about 
a foot to go. 

Hose called 
the side line, Sh 


men on 


ne Out again. Over оп 
chose to recite some 


coaching wisdom for us. "Theys one 
thing you always do when youre down 
to the mut cuttin’. ] never knowed any 


body from Bryant to Royal to Lombardi 
who didn't say to go with your best back 
on his best play. Let's stick Stud Hoss 
here in there behind Puddin and see if 
we can get just enough of а acase. Tell 
that toothless Catholic sumbitch to give 
you a good snap." 

Some people say that this was the 
biggest play of the game. Whether thats 
true or not, it 


s sure the one that 
caused the most fuss. 
I's always a close call when a back 


tries to leap up and dive over the line 
and then gets shoved back. Was he over 
or wasn't he? I climbed right up Pud- 
din’s ass, and Г remember hearing а Jot 
of grunts, and I surely remember the 
lick that Dreamer and Hoover Buford 
put on me, up there in the air, on top 
of the heap. 

The question that the head linesman 
had to decide was whether 1 had crossed 
over the goal before the ball jared 
loose, and 1 was thrown back. and 
there was that scramble and fistlight 
for the football 

One zebra signaled a touchdown. An- 
other one signaled a fumble and а Jet 
recovery. Another one signaled time out. 
And, meanwhile, six or cight Giants and 
six or cight Jets got into what you call 
your melee 

Both benches emptied out onto the 
field. and whistles were blowing. and 
guys were cussing, but the one thing I 
could hear above all of it was guess 
what? You got it. T. J. Lambert cut 
some that really and truly belonged in a 
гоо. As much a Lthink, it was 
the odor that broke it all up 
I didn't get into the fisticuffs, because 
1 you do e that is get 
injured. Neither did Dreamer. What we 
actually did was sink to our knees, off to 
one side, and laugh. 

When the fight stopped, the zebras 
talked a long time and finally de 
give us à touchdown. I don't 
that their decision. was swayed by the 
fact that T. J. stood right in the midst 
of them, snarling and cutting some short, 
sweet ones. But it might ha 

1 understand that even on slow-motion 
instant replay. nobody could tell whether 
1 scored or not before the fumble, but we 
got to count it, anyhow. That's the main 
thing. It was 21 to 10, after Hose made 
the conversion, and we were back in ıl 
ball game 

It was surely that drive to зам the 
second ha made ws a lot пи 
T 10 do battle. In pro football, bein 

by 21 10 10 is not nearly so bad 
it seems, particularly when there's still a 
quarter and a half to go and you've 
suddenly got some momentum. 

Of course, it took a little of the juice 
out of us when they came right back 
and drove 80 yards to our one-inch li 
and had а fist down. And ГЇ never 
know how T. J. Lambert got back there 
and took the ball y from 

се just as he was bandi 
Gruver Allgood w 
oll side. TH 
biggest plays of the game, even thou 
Sports Hiustrated failed to mention it 

OE comse, insofar as big plays zo, you 
can't say enough about Jimmy Keith 
Joys redeeming himself by recover 
the punt they Humbled several ре 
later. Hose Manning really got 
good punt and it didn’t hurt any that 
the ball took а Giant bounce past their 


it to 
hout being called for 
t was certainly one of the 
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twin safeties and rolled damn near the 


Old Jimmy Keith Joy was cha 
that sumbitch all the way, you mi, 
remember, as if a carload of red-necks 
e after him. And even though Jimmy 
th and Jessie Luker sort of wound 
up in a tie for the ball, I think the 
referee made a good decision when he 
awarded it to us on their 15. I knew with 
two successive breaks like that we would 
score quick. 

In the huddle, Hose Manni 
гло split out by Dre 
Tatum, hook and then beat him 
to the flag. "Drill it on the break,” said 
Shake, “and my numbers'll be there. 

Tt was really a pretty play. Shake put 
his move on Dreamer and left him hol- 
lering “Aaaaah, shit." and Hose blew it 
и in there at Shake's numbers and we 
һай us another 

When the fourth quarter started, it 
some kind of a ball game, 21 to 17. 

Ie was just about then that. Dreamer 
Tatum intercepted Hoses screen раз 
and went 55 yards for his second touch- 
down ol the game. 

I don't mind saying that this gave us a 

ck feeling. to be on the verge of caich- 
ing up, and then to have something like 
that happen. To pull up to within four 
points of somebody and then suddenly 
10 have something terrible like that oc 
cur and fall back by 11 was almost 
enough to make us want to vomit. 

We probably would have, тоо. We 
probably would just sat down and 


wa 


thrown up and cried pretty soon if 

Randy Ju cz hadn't taken. that 

пада ight up their ears 
Some things Гус read say that tele- 


jon clearly showed he stepped out of 
bounds twice, at our 40 and at their 22. 


but all I know is that Randy Juan 
Llancz got credit [or going 98 steps to 
their alumni stripe, and it was six more 
for our side. 


And if hes not the greatest little 
spook spick Гус ever known, then you 
ın go browse through your taco huts 
nd find one to top him. 
Fim embarrassed that I made such a 
spectacle of myself when Randy crossed 
the goal line. 1 was running right be- 
hind him all the way, And 1 was so 
happy when he scored that I guess I 
wust have looked like a dress designer 
the way I wrestled him down to the 
ground and hugged on him, celebrating. 

АИ 1 remember is that I wits overcome 
with joy and Randy Juan was squirming 

nd squealing underneath me. He said 
ankle was pinching. 

I really wish 1 could tell you that we 
knew what we were doing there at the 
ast. I'd like to be a 
id а lot of d 
another in the huddle. I wish 1 could 
say that every time we went into the 
huddle on that 85-yard drive, which was 


vulge that 


we s 


against both the dogass Jers and the 
dogass clock, that we were fresh enough 
to be witty or dearthinking or excep- 
tionally heroic in one way or another. 

All J can truthfully remember is that 
I was so whip-dog tired and bruised up 
that I was just going along on what you 
call your instinct. 

I recall hearing Hose calling an audi 
ble at the linc, now and then, like, 
“Blue, curfew, eightyahree;" and at the 
sime time 1 recall hearing Dreamer Ta- 
um yelling defensive signals, like, 
“Brown, bru fox trot," and then The 
Pope would snap the ball and Td run 
somewhere and take another lick, 

‘That was a hell of a call Hose came 
up with when we had fourth fucking. 
down on our own 87 and two to go. I 
knew we had to go for it, because of the 
dock. If we punted, we might never see 
the ball aga 

Hose didn’t make up a play so much 
ashe made up a change of positions, He 
put Shake Tiller at tight end and he 
put Thacker Hubbard into а full-housc 
backfield with те and Booger Sanders. 
The only guy he split out wide was 
Randy Juan, 

Then he called tight end deep. only 
man down, This meant that it was going 
to be a deep pass for Shake Tiller, out 
of a run formation. И was going to be 
that or nothing. 

"I got to have good boards on this 
one.” Hose told Shake. 

Just throw that sumibitchi. 
there,” said Shake, 


TI get 


а real goad pass, 
it would have been а touch- 
down. hecause the play had everybody 
fooled, including Shoat Cooper. Nobody 
was within ten yards of Shake. 

As it was, we got only 35 yards afte 
Shake jumped up and ciught the ball 
over his head and came down ofl bal- 
ance and toppled out of bounds. Instead 
of semidead, we were down on their 28. 

He ciight the ball near our bench, 
and you would have thought he had just 
been elected Roman emperor, the way 
our bunch mobbed him, 

I want everybody to know that I was 
fairly astounded later on, when I found 
out that 1 carried the Вай six straigh 
times from there. I don’t at all remem- 
ber the renard. sweep where they tell 
me I flat ran over Dreamer Tatum, cunt 
on cunt, And he had to be helped off 
the field for the first time in his cire 

We called time out then, and 1 just 
sat on the ground, The scorcboard clock 
showed just four seconds left. There 
been a lot of roaring, but I 
dnt hear а sound. It lly 
4. It was Hike I was swallowed up in 
great movie all around me, but it 
silent movie. 
last carry wasn't 23 1 
Sports HMustrated said but what we call 
Student Body Left, a play where eve 


as n 


body pulls left and I run a slant or a 
sweep, depending on how our blockers 
clear the path. 

I was so tired and numb then that I 
don't remember it. They tell me I 
climbed right over Puddin's big ass and 


then dived like а silly damn swan over 
the alumni stripe and onto my 
guard to win the game 


What happened for the next few mi 
utes is also pretty mach of a blur. Let's 
sce, now. They curried me off the field, 
of course, and 1 damn near got stripped 
naked from little kids clawing at me. 

I can still hear Shoat rapping оп my 
helmet and saying, “We done fucked 
"em. We done fucked "em." 

T. J. Lambert lifted me up in the air 
and Said, "Remind me to buy you a 
sody рор.” 

Burt Danby had tears streaming down 
his face and went so far as to kiss me on 
the goddamn lips. 

Well, as happy as I am to be on the 
winning side in the Super Bowl, I can't 
brag that 31 to 28 is much of a whip 
ping. And I surely don't agree with 
Sports Illustrated that it was "beyond 
question the most. memorable sporting 
event of the century, apart from th 
most recent America's Cup." 

Till say this. I think the sportswriters 
made a good choice when they voted 
Dreamer Tatum the Player of the Game. 
14 liked to have had that trophy as well 
as the 
ply of bubble bath, But Dreamer d. 
served the award. 

There wasn't anything in the newspa- 
pers about Dreamer coming over to our 
dressing room to congratulate us. After 
he had showered and got dolled up, and 
alter the crowd had thinned out, he came 
over. It was semibig of him, I thought. 

He was wearing a leather jacket with 
а belt, a pair of pink velvet knickei 
with riding boots that had spurs on 
them and a bush hat made out of fur. 

"Nice goin," he said. 
in the box, but we let you out." 


abin cruiser and the year’s sup 


I thanked him for coming over. “It 
could have been different real 1 
said. "A lot of things could have hap- 


pened the other w: 

Dreamer smiled. "Say. E learned some- 
thin’ a dong ago about football, 
baby" he sad. "What could h: 
happened did. That's what 1 know. 
Dreamer also said that me and. him 
ought to get to know cach other better 
in New York. Maybe chase some wool 
together. 

I told Dreamer that when we all got 
off the banquet circuit, we'd sure do that 

“You the champs, baby," said Dream 
leaving. “Scoreboard done said so. 


ime 


tum was some kind of a stud, all right, 
and I hoped I could have that much 
class when I lost the big one. 
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BLUE-COLLAR SABOTEURS 


that they just couldn't do it, How do 
you think that makes a man feel 

So if the company starts laying people 
off, in С it is the duty of 
the union to fight back, When the cars 
weren't bei hed on the line, the 
company had simply asked for it. It was 
fair play. The sabotage claim was just so 
much cry i man wouldn't do 
ything except under unusual 
pressure. "There's always some ol ıl 
on. А guy gets mad at his foreman 
nd takes a tool to the paint job. Things 
like that. A lot of what they were calling 
sabotage was people not being able to do 
the work they were supposed to be able 
to do, There just wasn't time. The rest of 
it wasn't a more than what you 
norm 

But a young inspector at the pl 
stops in The Scene West to dr 
doesn’t see it that way. "Oh, man, you 
should have seen some of those cars. No 
way that wasn't sabotage. Things were 
cut and scratched—you know. brake 
lines, gas lines, upholstery, windshields, 
Dashboards smashed up. Some e 
ad bolts driven through the block. 7 
were just tearing those cars up.” There's 
no way of being sure that isn't a lot of 
brave talk for the consumption of gullible 


PLAYBOY 


journalists. The young inspector isn't 
especially verbal. He doesn't. volunteer 
much except on the sabotage. Otherwise, 


it is just a shrug of the shoulders and a 


You man, it's not anything sp 
cial. Just a job. 
The inspector's friends are more cir- 


cumspect «ly to 


talk. Eve 


one сат. Or something he he 
buddy who works down the I Y 
gree there was sabotage, more than 
usual, and, hell, he should know. He's 
wpector, 

They are better оп the things a n 
can do to get back without destroying any 
property, the spontaneous. insubordina- 


tion that gocs on when men work to- 
gether and that merely offends 
and creates confusion. The soldi 


formation. lor example, who b 
sheep when the sergeant’s back is tu 
A favorite trick at Lordstown 

the keys inside а car as it nears the end 
of the line, ready to be gassed and driven 
off to the lot. "It doesn’t really hurt any- 


says. “The foreman just 

n like a scalded dog to get a 

master key before they shut the line 
down. Amd no foi ats the line 


shut dow 
Stick says that occasionally а man will 

weld an oily rag or glove to the body of 

а car, then light it. “It causes all kinds 

of smoke and confusion, bur there's noth- 

ing anybody can do except let it burn 
out. Everybody starts shouting when they 

250 sce a smoking car moving down the line. 


(continued от page 104) 


That's just a way of letting off steam. If 
guys didn't do things like that, they'd 
go crazy.” Even John Gris, who is a 
thoughtful and articulate defender of 
С. M. A. D., allows himself a smile whe 
this sort of thing comes up. He worked 
the line for one year back in 1959, when 
he first joined С. 
And most remember. the 
st them" fellowship of basic 
ng. the construction gang or the 
mbly line. 

But when Grix is 
ade by some union 
ismissed for 


D 
that everyone 
been rehired with full back pay— 
tion that would be a complete capitu 
tion by management on the sabot 
issuc—he is stern: "There are still men 
on the street who were fired for sabotage. 
And they'll stay on the street.” 

There were days when everyone was 
on the street. As the situation deteriorat 
cd and vehicles piled up in the repair lots. 
the plant was shut down carly and the 
men sent home because of “poor qu 
of workmanship." This further c 


bated the situation. Some older men, 
icd and worried about their bills, 
e willing to пу to live with 


G. M. A. D.'s way of doing things, but 
Шеу joined the cause when the work 
week fell below 40 hours. “I started 
King home pay stubs for 30 hours." 
says Lee, the welder. “Then for 94. One 
week, I put in 17 hours. That was really 
a big bitch before the strike, almost as 
big as the speed-up.” 

Finally. the union membership, in a 
remarkable turnout of nearly 90 per- 
cent. voted to walk. The prostrike vote 
was the largest in any local election in 
U. A. W-s history. They stayed out three 
weeks while negotiators drew up a new 
local contract to replace the two that 
had been in effect with Chevrolet and 
Fisher Body. Concessions were made and 
tempers soothed. When the workers re- 
turned to the line, there was some resid- 
ual tension, but most of the hot anger 
had cooled. Union men who are happy 
with the settlement claim that cnough 
men have been returned to the line to 
case the speedup and that discipline 
has been relaxed. Many young workers 
daim и as accomplished, that 
the union lost. Grix. points out that the 
repair lots are nearly empty and seems 
happy. at least. for that, It is, after all, a 
victory for G. M. A.D. 

But if the Vegas are making it to the 
dealers without а detour to Ш 
lot, G. M. A. D's problems ai 
over. When the strike was settled, so 
мей that the 
time on 


every shift. Inste; 
а 1 or eleven. Absentee 
ism, espe mong the younger work- 
ers, was high. Fridays and Mondays were 


1 of eight how 


full of special headaches [or foremen, 
who had to juggle th. icf men and 
sometimes borrow men from other sec- 
tions or from the sweeper force to keep 
the line running. The overtime was 
paid, of course, but the time and a half 
just wasn’t enough to keep some men at 
the plant And among those who did 
there was resenument, "They hire 
me to work eight hours а day. But when 
they decide to up production and work 
ten. Г don't have any choice,” complains 
Stick, “Irs forced overtime, and if I 
don't want to work it, I don't see why I 
should have t0. But sce what happens if 
T try to leave at the end of my eight 
hours.” 

There is one story, often repeated and 
possibly apocryphal, about a worker who 
constantly showed up four days а week 
bsence the re g day was vir 
fter this had gone on 
of weeks, his foreman 


number 
approached him: 
Look. I've been noticing that you only 
show up four days out of the week. Do 
you want to tell me why you're only 
working the four day 

“Because, man, I can't 
money in three 

"Oh, yeah," Stick says, "I haven't 
heard that one, but I can believe it. Гус 
seen guys go out of their way to get a 
D. L-O. [disciplinary layolE, usually for 
three days or a week] just to get some 
time off. They dont care about the 
moncy or their work record. They just 
ut of the plan 
ix studies the probl 
ism both in his capacity as а С.М. 
executive and as а teacher of industrial 
psychology at Youngstown State Univer- 


с enough 


m of absentee 


lem and it’s ch 
amily, or with a wife and no chil 
dren, who's not showing up, He doesn’t 
. It makes sense. 
g to these guys 
in class that the boredom of the job 
keeps people away. But while we under 
stand that and are working on some 
solutions, we take the position that a 
man is hired to come in here and be on 
the line when it магз running. We 
don't draft him. And no court puts him 
here. We agree to pay him and he agrees 
to come in and do the work. But I know 
the whole work ethic is changing and 
we're going to have to find sc 
of motivating people.” 
Many of the older me 
force sympathize with management. on 
the problem of absenteeism. “ГЇ have 
10 give it to the company,” says one, 
“the absenteeism is terrible. I've only 
missed one week in the last two and a 
half years. But there are so many guys 
not showing that it's tough on all of u: 
When I'm sick, 1 сто bring in a note 
from my doctor that says I was too sick 
to work. Even И I get the Пи, 1 have to 
haul my ass out of bed and go down to 


in the work. 


the doctor's office so he can tell me Г 
Shouldn't be out of bed amd to take two: 
n P get back in. 1 feel like 
school.” 

ig 10 СИК. the requirement of 
V's work 


aspirin whi 


still 
Accor 
doctor's note depends оп à 
4. Foremen are given discreti 
powers in the n Ша work 
chronic in his absence, the foreman can 
require a note. Otherwise, а man should 
be trusted 

But the workers believe the presump- 
tion is in Favor of their guilt and general 
responsibility. Always. "You cant go 
to that infirmary in the plant and get 

swer from those nurses except 
ht go back to work.’ " stys 
“There was a guy who went 
there once with stomach pains—so bad 
he could barely stand up. One of i 
nurses looked him over and gave him 
some antacid pills ld him to go 
back 10 work. He did and about an hour 
т just keeled over from ап ulcer. I 
know they sce an awful lot of guys who're 
just dogging it. but, Jesus, you practical 
have to show them blood before they'll 
take you off the tin 
хегуоне understands that if the line 
is t0 continue running, men must be on 
the job. But the checks become punitive 
at some point. And degrading, “You're 
supposed to get permission before you 
сап go 10 the bathroom.” says one sander. 
“It's so the foreman can. get a тебе man 
to replace you. Well, a lot of them like to 
1 some guys just stand 
there holding it in. There's по way Fm. 
going to take that, 1 just leave.” 

While the workers think they get a 

; e from the company. С. M. be- 

the one being cheated. er 
chairman of the board James Roche said 
in à speech celebrating the corporation's 
Зн year: icit and the public 
ately been shortchanged. We have 
righi to more than we have be 
i We must receive the. fair 
work for which we pay the fair day's p 

Roche is also impatiem with the tal 
of monotony on ihe Пис. "Hell. I cin 
write a story about my own job that 
could be a real rearjerker," he said in a 
Wall Street Journal interview. “You 
know, if all you want to do is talk about. 
the problems aud the pressures and the 
monotony and the reading of all the 
reports you have to go through but it's 
long way from being the facts of the 
case. 

And Ше head of G.M. A. D... Joseph 
Godfrey. isn't so sure that monotony is 
a bad thing, He said, in Aartomotive 
News. “The workers may complain about 
monotony, but years spent in the factories 
leads me 10 believe that they like to do 
utomatically. If you interject 
s. you spoil the rhythm of ше 
job. and work gets ouled up.” 

The assembly line is based on the 
principle of simple, repeti . The 
idea is not to have people trained to do 


the 


“America's a free country 
id! That means if you don't gel a haircut, I can 


hick the crap out of you!” 


many jobs but to do one. And with an 
assembly line that moves 100 cars an 
hour, the jobs are simple and. by their 
nature. monotonous. According to С 
and other people in the industry. build- 


ing а саг any other way would be pre 
hibitively expensive. “We could start 
building Vegas on some kind of team 


s, "where the man works 
sees it though from 


concept.” he s 
on the whole 


000. It’s just not eco- 
y feasible. Our competitive posi- 
tion isn't that strong as it is. Imagine 
what it would be if we abandoned the 
assembly-line concept.” 

“L don't know wh: 
is" says Bryner. “But there are some 
stopgap measures. that the company 
could take. ОГ course. they'd cost mone 
Right away. they could cut down on ıl 
number of hours we have to 
Weve supposed to work 40 hours 
week. bur it's usually more like 50, Then 
they could take steps t0 make the plant 
more human instead of more efficie 


the final solution 


wor 


ple things like music and air condi- 
ng would help. But those are just 
temporary заби 

Bryner. a gall 30-year-old 
еше of a good-natured г 
is concerned wit 
conditions. Agere 
testificd about bluc-calls 
their grievances last June before the 
Demos torm committee. 
The old system, he believes, must go. In 
its place, there should be a means of 
production that challenges the worker. 
replaces monotony with variety, stresses 
individu istaction vather rhan el- 
ciency. And, above all, doesn't require 
that a man spend the better part of his 
life on an assembly line. "Just try work- 
ing in that plant for about two weeks 
You'll see why we have all the problems 
with drugs. alcohol and divorce. That 
place drives people to it 

Not many of ihe workers at 
town can articulate the problem as well 
Bryner, but they know what he's 
ing about. “ГИ tell you," says onc. 


the 


with 


bright, he 
workers and 


ic Partys р 


Lords- 
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ou may only have one job to Чо 
all day long. Say your job is to shoot 
one little pissant bolt into every car. 
Well, after you've shot about 400 bol 
you start looking at the guy who's weld- 
ing or sanding, wishing you could do 
his job. You'd rather do anything than 
shoot that bolt.” 

Everyone has his own way of breaking 
the monotony. On subassembly jobs, 
where parts are built belore they go up 
to the line. a man can work fast and get 
of schedule, then relax, if the Torc- 
loose. On the line. there are more 
stringent work rules and some foremen 
enforce them with a vengeance. 

“When I was а committeeman, one of 
the guys in my se ot a reprimand 
for singing.” suy 1 went to 
talk to the foreman about ad von 
know what he told me? ‘Ray, I don't 
ind if the guy whistles, but he can't 
І couldn i first. T 


В believe it at 
finally got the reprimand thrown out. 
says the foremen are told simply 
to enforce work rules that are designed 
to maintain good order and reduce dis- 


tractions. Harassment is not condoned or 
encouraged by management. "We under- 
and that a guy has to do something to 
relieve the boredom and we're sympa 
thetic to that. What we can't put up 
with are disruptions, catealls, people 
chanting obscenities. 

“We wy to spot foremen who usc dis- 
cipline excessively and counsel them 
Some of the men who are older and rely 
too heavily оп punishment are taken 
nd given extra training. We have 
ity sessions, where we'll get fore 
men off отер nd talk about the 
y have and wy to find solu- 
t involve discipline. But 
sometimes a man has по choice. When 
he gives an order and the man refuses, 
then something has to be done. There's 
no choice: it's part of the job.” 

Work rules and discipline 
stant irritants. The ge of the 
members of Loc рош 29, as 
opposed to a national average of 12. 
Like their counterparts in the Service 
and in the universities, the young workers. 
at Lordstown resist authority, especially 


aside 
sen: 


are con- 


«Ра like to dedicate my next number 
to all you muhfuggers in love!” 


when it seems arbitrary or enforced 
strictly for its own sake. "I do my job. 
and if I'm doing it, I want to be left 
says Lec. 

g the strike and its long prel- 
journalists and business school 
Ph.D. candidates studied Lordstown for 
clues about the new generation of blue- 
collar workers, trying to discover just 
how these men diller from their fathers 
from those immigrants whose culture is 
typified by boilermakers, tattooed forc- 
arms and Merle Haggard оп the juke 
box. Everyone, it seems, would like to 
know if we're stuck with Archie Bunker 
for the duration or can look for better 
days. Worse days, some might say. 

The temptation is to deal in up- 
dited stereotypes. One publication called 
Lordstown an “industrial Woodstock.” 
which is superficially appealing. You do 
see a striking number of long-hairs on Ше 
linc. The seeming incongruity of a mus- 
ded freak in safety glasses leaning into a 
shower of weld rks stops you for 
a second or two. And it's momentarily 
unsettling to listen to such а worker 
describe the monotony of his work as 
tone drag," his foreman as "up- 
tight” and the disciplinary proceduics as 
“hassling.” But the clothes and the jar- 
gon of the counterculture have become 
public domain, No one should expect 
these younger workers to have crewcuts 
1 listen to Montovani. 
But bencath the superficialities, they 
are pretty п 
A lot of them smoke dope, but beer still 
sells. Most of them grew up within 100 
miles of where they now live. Some mar- 
ried alter high school or when they got 
back from Viemam and now they are 
a house with a VA mortgage ог 
n a trailer to save on payme 
k in V 
1 yet, are paying for 


ach what you would expect, 


Others, 
а new с 
oll on long weekends for V 
The money is nice and w 


they 


now from the company is some time to 
spend it. 

What does distinguish them Попа 
their fathers is a worldliness and суп 


th 


е the marks of the entire 
ion. They believe the Government 
about Vietnam, so "You cam bet 
sweet ass that C. M. lies through its 
teeth about rising costs." The foreman 
—ihe chairman of the board, for that 
matrer—is. in their eyes just another 
man who puts his 
ne 


cis 
gena 
lied 

your 


se 
guys.” say not so much 
that they don’t want to work. It's tha 
they just don't want to tke orders. 
They don't believe in any kind of 
author 


Чу anyone who works on the line 
that he'd accept a job as fore- 
C's more presure on those 
yone; 1 couldn't take it. 


guys than 


And they're alw; g their jobs and 
getting put back on the line. Usually 
they get transferred to another section 
s» they won't have to work with the 
same guys they've been in charge ol. Its 
more moncy, but it's not worth it” 

One man who did think it was worth 
it cat his hair and shaved his beard to 
get the job. "Yeah." he smiles, “when 
my committeeman told them I wanted 
the job and he thought T could do it, 
they told him, ‘No way. with that hair 
and that beard! He told them Fd get a 
haircut and they said they'd consider i 

He likes the job and the money. He 
leaves the line carly to attend classes 
where leadership techniques ave taught 
it is stressed. When he 
he sounds like а young 
ant and сег. 
ad by exam- 
а lor of these 
nd is that 
king to a 
than by yelling at him or giving 


bout i 


tain that he'll be able to 1 
ple and persuasi 


older 
you c 


him a reprimand. I try to get to know 
my nd find out if they have any 
problems I can help them with. I had 


one guy who kept screwing up and I 
finally took him off the line and talked 
to him. He has a problem with his wife. 
Separated. you know, Well, I under 
stand how that is, separat- 
ed from my wile for а while about a 
yc He's doing better now. But 
some of these guys just don't care and 
you have to be hard on them. We've got 
а lot of problems. Absentecism. Drugs. Га 
bet half the guys out there take some 
Kind of speed. And a lor of them smoke 
dope. They've got to understand that 
their jobs depend оп producing that car 
without defects You know. last y 
percent of the cans sold in Califor 
foreign cars. If these guys don't show up, 
we won't be able to compete and we'll all 
be out of a job. 

Management has tried, largely wit 


out success, to drive that message home. 
If the work n be convinced ihat 
they've all in this together. the thinking 


goes, then the company can cut down оп 
absentecism, defects, disciplinary prob- 
lems. Every employee secs a movie called 
The Bug and the Beetle, which praises 
the Volkswagen and Toyota аз superbly 
built cars and challenges workers to strive 
for the same high quality in the Vega. 
Periodically, cach section of the line is 
held at the plant at the end of its shift 
and paid overtime for the purpose of at- 
tending а “number-one team" meeting. 
Gripes ed and ional lec- 
tures are delivered in the hope of making 
workers feel they're important. But most 
of the employees dismiss these efforts 
as ineffective propaganda. The idea of 
G. M. threatened seems, to most, prepos- 
terous. "Look," says one your 
inspector, "if С. M. is in all that trouble, 
why are they building so godda 
many сиз? Somebody must be | 


moti 


са 


ying 


ог we wouldn't be putting in all 
overtime. And they wouldn't b 
ing about building а new Vega plant 
anada 
М. the consensus goes. is fat. Never 
mind the reduced. profits and the for 
m competition; it has more mone 
than most counuies. Already workers 
re speculating about the issues in next 
year's bargaining for a new indusuy- 
wide contract. What interests them most 
is the 730 for 40" concept—namely, that 
auto workers should work а 80-hour 
week for 40 hours’ pay. That is a dream 
that truly excites the workers at Lords 
town. “Well, I don't get hung up on the 
numbers,” Bryner says, “but I think 
we've got 1o lave more time out of the 
plant. That’s one of the most important 
changes we'll be working for.” 

ОГ course, the industry—pligued by 


Government action on pollution, slump 
ing profits and foreign competition 
sees the sl as one more 


Чисаг to its existence, But things may 
be getting a little better. Those Vegas 
that are rolling out of Lordstown ha 
along with Ford's Pinto and American's 
Gremlin. begun to challenge foreign 
control of the market for economy cars. 
led by Nixon's economic package 
particularly his removal of the seven 
percent excise tas—sales of Ше Ameri- 
can compacts are up significantly. This 
fall, G. M. will probably increase produc 
tion of the Vega by nearly 80 percent 
amble paid off, but with a 
nic twist. The Vega is compet- 
е and may have stemmed the foreign 
tide, but the technology that made it 
possible could be Из doom. In pushin 
Cost efficiency to the limit and beyond, 
G. M. may have made the asscmbly linc 
obsolete. If the workers continue to re 
sist, something must give—and it might 
well be the high-speed line. 

But it's unli y that C. M. will aban 
don either the Vega or Lordstown, to 
see that 1000acre site returned to scrub. 
by hardwood forest, cornfields or caule 
pasture. Some people in the indust 
insist that the Vega was never comp 
tive in the first place. G. M., they 
sells the car at a loss simply because it 
unwilling to abandon any large chunk 
tomobile market. It is, obviou 
ly, crucially important to the great cor- 
m that young Americans po on 
starting their carbuying lives with a 
C. M. product. 

But even if G.M. does give up the 
Vega—profitable or not—ir’s пос likely 
to abandon the land. The rumor is that 
а vast reservoir of natural gas has been 
discovered on that land, No doubt some 
G. M. A. D. executives wish now that it 
had been tapped and sent olf in long 
pipelines. Then the G. M. operation at 
Lordstown would be employee, if not 


delect-, free. 
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You KNOW, 
RALPHIE --- SOMETIMES 
| THINK THERE'S JUST TOO 
MUCH VIOLENCE IN 
AMERICA. 


а a es 
SUE aom Owen. SE] EJ | 


(LE HEROINE, ON HER WAV HOME FROM A SUN -FILLED 
(W VACATION IN THE SOUTH OF FRANCE WITH FRIEND 
RALPHIE TOWZER, COMES FACE ТО FACE WITH VIOLENCE 
IN AMERICA, AND SOME OF THE PEOPLE WHO PRACTICE 
THIS VIOLENCE ; POOR, MISUNDERSTOOD PEOPLE, WHO 
WOULD GIVE UP VIOLENCE IF ONLY SOMEONE WOULD 
OFFER THEM A SENSITIVE EAR, A KIND HEART AND 


A FONCH IN THE MOUTH 


To 
Havana 
OR Y BLOW UP 
THE PLANE. 


f 
ADMIT WERE A STOPS МЕ. 
VIGOROUS SOCIETY, 16ноот? 
BUT THE FACT THAT 
NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
MOVIES AND TV GIVE 
VIOLENCE SO NUCH 
ATTENTION DOESN'T 
NECESSARILY MEAN 
THAT THERE'S AN 
UNNATURAL 
LEVEL OF VIOLENCE 
IN THIS 
COUNTRY. 


JUST THINK ONLY A FEW 
HOURS AGO, WE WERE VACATION- 
ING ON THE RIVIERA? 


GOLLVWINKIES! LOOK! 
у А MAN AT THE GATE 6 
| HUGGING EVERYONE HELLO --- 
M. WILL THESE AIRLINES THINK 
Е OF NEXT? 


man i I 


DONT YOU p 
BELIEVE HIM, HONEY. I'M. 
THE FRISKER? 


E UNE Em 


COWNTOWN ТО FILE 


REPORTS ON THE 
TWO PEDESTRIANS | JUST FIGHT 


DIRTY --. 


WHAT ABOUT THE О 
COLLISION WITH THE CHAIR? 
SCHOOL BUS? 


WHY CAN'T I 
LET'S SEE WHAT'S 

WE HIT ? - ANO CRIME INSTEAD | HIDOEN IN THAT 
PHONY WHEEL- 


THEY SAY THERE'S A SMUGGLER ON 
BOARD = A “FRENCH CONNECTION"? 


LEAPIN' LIZARDS 
1 THINK THEY'VE FOUND 
HIM? 


IT'S SPECIAL NARC DETECTIVE “POPEYE” 
HACKMAN! НЕП. FIND THE FRENCH CONNECTION! 


we're DRIVING ır! 


IF 1 TOLD VOU ONCE, 1 

TOLD YOU A HUNDRED TIMES 

DON'T DRIVE UNDER THE 
ELEVATED TRAINS? 


Forevc" W PPE cers 

THE CHAIR Ж “CEE WHAT'S 
AIN'T INSIDE THAT 
PHONY! PHONY 
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WRONG, Y these THREE Y таке ЕМ into THIS 
POPEYE, IHE QUITAR н. | ARECLEAN, | THE SNACK BAR. | ONE SURE 
ISN'T PHONY? ` | STILL THINK | LOOKS LIKE 
SHALL WE SOMEONE SHE'S BEEN 

^ HERE 15 BUSTED 

DIRTY? BEFORE! 


BREAK IT UP? pel EMAKES ONE FEEL т -вот (506) NOT 
ассои EADIE SAFE FROM DETECTIVE 
(EP PERVERTS — POPEYE!! 
DETECTIVE 
POPEYE MAY BE 
ROUGH, BUT HE'S 


WE'VE SEARCHED THEIR LUGGAGE, CUT OPEN THEIR 

SHOES, FRISKED THE GIRL, PISMANTLED THE WHEELCHAIR, 
SLICED THE TIRES, FRISKED THE GIRL, CHOPPED UP 
THE GUITAR BOX, AND FRISKED THE GIRL. 
THEY'RE ALL CLEAN. 


NEVER SEEN 
ANYONE 
GET A LEG 
RIPPED OFF 
AND BEAT ON 
THE HEAD 
WITH 


AHAA! 
-ТНЕ FRENCH 


1 P 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


Write to Playboy Reader Service for 
answers to your shopping questions. 
We will provide you with the name 
of a retail store in or near your city 
ere you can buy any of the spe- 
d items advertised or edito- 
featured in PLAYBOY. For 


example, where-to-buy information is 
able for the 


ndise of the 


We will be happy to answer any of 
your other questions on fashion, trav- 
el, food and drink, stereo. ete. If your 
question involves items you saw in 
PLAYBOY, please specify page num- 
ber and issue of the magazine as well 
as n brief description of the items 
when you write. 9-12 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 


Playboy Building. 910 N. Michigan Ave. 
hiran, Minois 60611 


PLAYBOY 


[1 3 yrs. for 524 (Save 515.00) 
07 1 vr. for 510 (Save 53.00) 


ГО Payment enclosed С bill tater 


10: 


name (please print) 


у Sale Tip code no. 


il to PLAYBOY 


Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Minois GUGLI 


n92 


NEXT MONTH: 


SALMON POACHER 


r 
Wd 


FELLINI'S ROMA 


GLOBAL BUNNIES, 


*"BREAKOUT'"—HOW AMERICAN MILLIONAIRE JOEL KAPLAN 
WAS AIRLIFTED OUT OF A MEXICAN PRISON—BY WARREN 
HINCKLE, WILLIAM TURNER AND ELIOT ASINOF 


“BUNNIES OF 1972"—TEN PAGES OF PHOTOGRAPHIC ACCO- 
LADES TO AN INTERCONTINENTAL ARRAY OF COTTONTAILS 


“WHAT DID I DO THAT WAS WRONG?"—SWINGING IN A 
MATE-SWAPPING GROUP, A SUBURBAN HUSBAND GETS MORE 
THAN HE BARGAINED FOR—BY ELLIOTT ARNOLD 


“THE PRIVATE TRIAL OF DANIEL ELLSBERG”. YEAR 
AFTER RELEASING THE PENTAGON PAPERS, THE LIBERALS' HERO 
WONDERS IF HIS ACT HAD ANY MEANING—BY JOE McGINNISS 


“WHAT MAKES RON DAWS RUN?'—A WORLD RECORD IS BE- 
YOND REACH, BUT AN AGING MARATHONER STILL COMPETES 
WITH THE PASSION OF A TRUE AMATEUR —BY JOHN MEDELMAN 


“ТНЕ 1973 PLAYBOY JAZZ & POP POLL"—YOUR PERSONAL 
BALLOT FOR OUR SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL SURVEY 


“НОМЕ"5 FELLINI, FELLINI'S ROMA"—INEXTRICABLY LINKED 
TO THE SENSUAL CITY, THE MAESTRO PURSUES HIS LOVE 
AFFAIR WITH IT IN LIFE AND ON FILM—BY BRUCE WILLIAMSON 


“BROWN, BLACK AND WHITE"—A REVEALING PICTORIAL 
LOOK AT ИМ BROWN'S TWO NEW FILMS: SLAUGHTER WITH 
STELLA STEVENS AND BLACK GUNN WITH BRENDA SYKES 


“BODY WORK''—EVEN IF THEY DON'T RUN, CONTEMPORARY 
ARTIST DON BONHAM'S HOT RODS AND MOTORCYCLES ARE 
THE BEST-BUILT MACHINES ON THE MARKET 


“GILLON CAMERON, POACHER"'—A SCOTTISH MINER, TOO 
POOR TO BUY FOOD FOR HIS FAMILY, SETS OUT ТО KILL A SALMON 
IN THIS MOCK-EPIC TALE—BY ROBERT CRICHTON 


“PLAYBOY'S FALL 4 WINTER FASHION FORECAST" — 
THE LATEST TRENDS IN MENSWEAR—BY ROBERT L. GREEN 


The-Comfort-Shirt 
in knit from Sears. , . h 


Wear the hit of ; 
the knit parade. 


"Combine The-Comfort-Shirt and е 
the Кой shirt," someone said, "and ad 
you'll have a hit." So that's what we 5, E 

did. And that's what we have. The " 

comfort starts with the easy-going | 

stretch knit that's pure pleasure to 

wear. It's a Perma-Prest® fabric 
blended trom Fortrel® polyester and |, 
Armel” triacetate, And don't overlook Е. 
what gives The-Comfort-Shirt its fit [Г 

the naturatly comfortable C-Band 

collar, contoured body, extra long 
shirttails. The-Comfort-Shirt in knit, 
done up in stripes, patterns and solid 
effects. Complete with gotogether ties. 
At most Sears, Roebuck and Co. 
stores or through the catalog 
The-Comfort-Shirt 


and ali that goes with it at 
Sears The-Men's-Store 


dms c» 


ТА. тыгае p eta 


Waring: The Surgeon General PENES 
Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health. 


